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large, and banished him from Rome only when he descended to^ 
private calumny. The idea , too , that works of fiction must be 
written solely in reference to the country of one's birth , is aDother 
provincial prejudice, that could not exist in a nation of confirmed 
character and enlarged views ; for which we entertain as little reve- 
rence as for the indiscriminate property-commendation just men- 
tioned; but our own feelings may fairly be adduced as a motives 
for doing that whieh , after all , must , more or less , depend on a 
writer's personal inclinations. We had a wish to attempt these* 
pictures, and the disposition is a tolerably safe guide in matters of 
the imagination. 

Nevertheless , the American who would fain write about fleets, 
must be content to desert the flag. An American fleet never yet 
assembled. The republic possesses the materials for collecting 
such a phenomenon, but has ever seemed to be wanting in the wilL 
A strange and dangerous reluctance to create even the military 
rank that is indispensable to the exercise of a due authority over 
such a force , has existed in the councils of the state ; and had the 
name of this work been '*The One Admiral," instead of "The 
Two Admirals ,** we should have been driven abroad in quest of 
a hero for our tale. The legislators of the country apparently 
expect that men will perform miracles without the inducements 
which usually influence human beings to perform anything* How 
long such a policy can safely be adhered to remains to be demon* 
strated. 

While we assert oar own independence, however, by claiming 
a right to select such scenes for our tales as may best meet our own 
impulses, weare ready enough to admit that, in this instance, we 
should gladly have selected the national flag to sail under, bad the 
thing come within even the limits of fictitious probabilities. If not 
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«etaa]Iy ''native and to the manner born/' we are certainly, In 
this particular, "to the manner bred ," and confess our decided 
preference to the stars and strij»es , (tasteless as may be the 
emblems to the instructed eye,) over the broad white field and 
George's cross of the noble Eng^sh ensign ; — the spotless banner 
of France , as it existed at the period of our tale , or that most 
beautiful of all the ensigns that wave at the gaff-end, the tri- 
color of our own time. Whenever the national councils shall 
give us admirals and fleets to write about, it will be our delight to 
aid, in our own bumble way, in attempting to illustrate their 
deeds. 

Still , the colonists may claim an interest in all the renown of 
England which was earned previously to 1775 ; and we leave their 
ilescendants to dispute with the present possessors of the mother- 
country what portion of the fame earned by Oakes and Bluewater 
shall properly fall to the share of each. By applying to our 
domestic publishers, Lea and Blanchard, of Philadelphia, the 
American can obtain all the evidence we possess on the subject ; 
and, for the convenience of the English , Mr. Richard Bentley, of 
New Burlington-street, London, is furnished with duplicates of 
every particle of authority on which this legend is founded. We 
beg the gentlemen connected with these two great publishing 
houses not to be backward or reluctant on the occassion, but to 
communicate freely whatever they may happen to know, to all 
applicants. 

We hope the reader will do us the justice to regard "The 
Two Admirals" as a sea story, and not as a love story. 
Our Admirals are our heroes ; and as there are two of them, those 
who are particularly fastidious on such subjects, are quite welcome 
to term one the heroine, if they see fit. We entertain no niggardly 
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loYe of exclusion on this liead, and leave tlie selection entirely to 
themselves. 

With these brief explanations, ve launch onr fleets, com- 
mitting them to the winds and waves of public opinion , which are 
not unfrequently as boisterous and adverse as those of the ocean, 
and sometimes quite as capricious. 

New York, March, 1842. 



THE TWO ADMIRALS. 



CHAPTER I. 

**Tlieii, if he were nj br«»tLer*t, 
II7 brother niglit not claim liim \ aor your fatlieri 
BeiBg Boae of kit, refete ftini 1 This coaeludet — 
Mj aotlter't ion did get year father's heir; 
Yoar father*a heir amat have your father's lead.** 

King John* 

The events we are about to relate occarred Dear the middle of 
the last centary, previously even to that struggle which it is the 
fashion of America to call **the old French War." The opening 
scene of our tale, however, must be sought in the other hemi- 
sphere , and on the coast of the mother country. In the middle of 
the eighteenth century, the American colonies were models of 
loyalty; the very war, to which allusion has just been made, 
causing the great expenditure that induced the ministry to have re- 
course to the system of taxation , which terminated in the Revolu- 
tion. The family quarrel had not yet commenced. Intensely oc- 
cupied with the conflict, which terminated not more gloriously for 
the British arms, than advantageously for the British American 
possessions , the inhabitants of the provinces were perhaps never 
better disposed to the metropolitan state , than at the very period 
of which we are about to write. All their early predilections 
seemed to be gaining strength, instead of becoming weaker; and, 
as in nature , the calm is known to succeed the tempest , the blind 
attachment of the colony to the parent country, was but a pre- 
cursor of the alienation and violent disunion that were so soon 
to follow* 

Although the superiority of the English seaman was well estab- 
lished, in the conflicts that took place between the year 1740 and 
The (wo Admirals^ % 



that of 1763 , the naval warfare of the period by no means pos^ 
sessed the very decided character with which it became stamped, 
a quarter of a century later. In our own times , the British marine 
appears to have improved in quality, as its enemies' deteriorated. 
In the year 1812, however, ** Greek met Greek," when, of a 
verity , came *' the tug of war." The great change that came over 
the other navies of Europe , was merely a consequence of the revo- 
lutions , which drove experienced men into exile , and which , by 
rendering armies all-important even to the existence of the different 
states, threw nautical enterprises into the shade, and gave an 
engrossing direction to courage and talent, in another quarter. 
While France was struggling, first for independence, and next 
for the mastery of the Continent, a marine was a secondary ob- 
ject; for Vienna, Berlin, and Moscow, were as easily entered 
without as with its aid. To these, and other similar causes, must 
be referred the explanation of the seeming invincibility of the Eng- 
lish arms at sea , during the late great conflicts of Europe; an in- 
vincibility that was more apparent than real, however, as many 
well established defeats were, even then, intermingled with her 
thousand victories. 

From the time when her numbers could furnish succour of this 
nature , down to the day of separation , America had her full share 
in the exploits of the English marine. The gentry of the colonies 
willingly placed their sons in the Royal Na>y, and many a bit of 
square bunting has been flying at the royal -mast- heads of King's 
ships, in the nineteenth century, as the distinguishing symbols 
of flag- officers, who had to look for their birth-places among 
ourselves. In the course of a chequered life , in which we have 
been brought in collision with as great a diversity of rank , profes- 
sions, and characters, as often falls to the lot of any one indivi- 
dual , we have been thrown into contact with no less than eight 
English admirals, of American birth; while, it has never yet 
been our good fortune to meet with a countryman , who has had 
this rank bestowed on him by his own Government. On one oc- 
casion , an Englishman who had filled the highest civil office con-> 
nected with the marine of his nation , obsened to us that the only 
man he then know , in the British Navy , in whom he should feel 
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an entire confidence in intrusting an important command , was 
one of these translated admirals; and the thought unavoidably 
passed through our mind, that this favourite commander had 
done well in adhering to the conventional, instead of clinging to 
his natural allegiance, inasmuch as he might have toiled for half a 
century , in the service of his native land , and been rewarded with 
a rank that would merely put him on a level with a colonel in the 
army! How much longer this short-sighted policy, and grievous 
injustice, are to continue, no man can say; but it is safe to be- 
lieve, that it is to last until some legislator of influence learn the 
simple truth , that the fancied reluctance of popular constituencies 
to do right, oftener exists in the apprehensions of their represent 
tatives , than in reality. — But to our tale, 

England enjoys a wide- spread reputation for her fogs; but 
little do they know how much a fog may add to natural scenery, 
who never witnessed its magical effects, as it has caused a beauti- 
ful landscape to coquet with the eye. in playful and capricious 
changes. Our opening scene is in one of these much derided fogs ; 
though , let it always be remembered, it was a fog of June, and not 
of November. On a high head -land of the coast of Devonshire, 
stood a little station-house , which had been erected with a view to 
communicate, by signals, with the shipping, that sometimes lay at 
anchor in an adjacent roadstead. A little inland was a village, or 
hamlet, that it suits our purposes to call Wychecombe ; and at no 
great distance from the hamlet itself , surrounded by a small park, 
stood a house of the age of Henry YH. , which was the abode of Sir 
Wycherly Wychecombe, a baronet of the creation of King James 
I., and the possessor of an improvable estate of some three or four 
thousand a-year, which had been transmitted to him, through a 
line of ancestors , that ascended as far back as the time of the 
Plantagenets. Neither Wychecombe, nor the head-land, nor 
the anchorage, was a place of note; for much larger and more fa- 
voured hamlets, villages, and towns, lay scattered about that 
fine portion of England ; much better roadsteads and bays could 
generally be tised by the coming or the parting vessel ; and far 
more important signal-stations were to be met with all along that 
coast. Nevertheless, the roadstead was entered when calms or 
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adverse winds rendered it eipedJeDt; Ibe himlet had ils coo- 
vcniences, and, like most English hamlels, iU beaalies; and 
the hall and parif were not wiihoat their claims to stale and rural 
magnificence. A century since, whatever the table of precedenej 
or Blacbslone maj say, an English baronet, parlicnlarly one of 
the dale of 1611 , was a much greater personage than he is to-day; 
and an estate of 4000^ a-;ear, more especially if not rack-rented, 
was of an eitenl, anil necessarily of a local consequence, equal to 
one of near, or quite three times the same amount in our own 
day. Sir Wjcherly, however, enjoyed an advantage thalwasof 
still greater importance, and which was more common in 174!i 
than at the present moment. He had do rival within fifteen wiles 
of him ; and the nearest potentate was a nobleman of a rank and 
fortune that put all competition out of the question; one who 
dwelt in courts, the tavounteofkings; leaving the baronet, as it 
might be, in undisturbed enjoyment of all (be local homage. Sir 
Wycherly had once been a member of Parliament, end only once. 
In his youth, he had been a foi -hunter; and a small property in 
Yorkshire had long iKen in the family, as a sort of foot-hold on 
such enjoyments; but having broken a leg in one of his leaps , be 
had taken refuge against ennui, by silting a single session in the 
House of Commons as the member of a borough that lay adjacent 
to his hunting-boi. This session suCBced for bis whole life; the 
good 1>aronet having taken the matter so literally , as to make it a 
point to be present at all the sittings; a sort of lax on his time, 
wliich , as it came wholly unaccompanied by proGI , was very likely 
soon to tire out the patience of an old foi-hnnter. After re- 
signing bis seat, he retired altogether toWychecombe, wherebe 
liad passed the last Gfly years, extolling England, sndmostespe- 
clatly that part of it in which bis own estates lay; abusing the 
French, with occasional innuendoes against Spain and Holland; 
and in eating and drmkiog. He had never travelled; for though 
Englishmen of his station often did visit the Continent a century 
ago, they oflener did not. It was Ibe courtly and the noble who 
thea chiefly took this means of improving their minds and man- 
ners; a class to which a baronet by no means belonged, ei offi- 
cio, lo conclude, Sir Wjcheriy was now elghtj-four; hale. 



hearty , and a bachelor. He bad been born the oldest of five bro~ 
thers; the cadets taking refuge, as nsaal, in the inns of court, 
the church, the army, and the navy, and precisely in the order 
named. The lawyer had actually risen to be a judge , by the style 
and appellation of Baron Wychecombe; had three ille^timatc 
children by his housekeeper, and died, leaving to the eldest 
thereof all his professional earnings, after buying commissions 
for the two younger in the army. The divine broke his neck , while 
yet a curate, in a fox-hunt; dying unmarried , and, so far as is 
generally known, childless. This was Sir Wycherly's favourite 
brother, who he was accustomed to say 'Most his life in setting an 
example of field sports to his parishioners." The soldier was fairly 
killed in battle before he was twenty; and the name of the sailor 
suddenly disappeared from the list of his majesty's lieutenants 
about half a century before the time when our tale opens, by 
shipwreck. Between the sailor and the head of the family, how- 
ever, there had been no great sympathy, in consequence, as it 
was rumoured , of a certain beauty's preference for the latter, 
though this preference produced no suites, inasmuch as the 
lady died a maid. Mr. Gregory Wychecombe, the lieutenant in 
question, was what is termed a **wild boy;" and it was the ge- 
neral impression, when his parents sent him to sea, that the 
ocean would now meet with its match. The hopes of the family 
centred in the judge , after the death of the curate ; and it was a 
great cause of regret to those who took an interest in its perpetuity 
and renown, that this dignitary did not marry, since the prema- 
ture death of all the other sons had left the hall , park , and goodly 
farms without any known legal heir. In a word , this branch of 
the family of Wychecombe would be extinct when Sir Wycherly 
died, and the entail become useless. Not a female inheritor 
even , or a male inheritor through females , could be traced ; and 
it had become imperative on Sir Wycherly to make a will , lest the 
property should go off, the Lord knew where ; or what was worse, 
it should escheat. It is true, Tom Wychecombe, the judge's 
eldest son, often gave dark hints about a secret, and a timely 
marriage between his parents , a fact that would have superseded 
the necessity for all devises ^^ as the property was strictly lied up, 



so far as iheliDeel dcscendiDisof acenain oldSirWycherij vere 
CDDcerned ; but the present Sir Wjcberly bad seeo bis brother in 
his last illness , oa whicb occasion the following coDversaiion had 
taken place. 

"AndDov, brother Tbomae," said the baronet, ioafriendljf 
and coDsotiDgmaDTier, "having, asonemay saj, prepared jour 
soul for heayen , bj Ibese prayers and admissioDS of your sins , a 
word may be prudeotly saiil , concertiiDg Ibe affairs of tbis world. 
You know I am childless — that is to say, — " 

"Inaderslandyou, Wycberly," interrupted the dying man; 
"you 're a bachelor." 

"That 'sit, Thomas; and bachelors ought not to have chil- 
dren. Had ourpoorbrolherJamesescaped thatmisbap, hemlght 
have been sitting at your bed-side, at this moment, andhecoutd 
haveloldusall aboQtii. St.James, 1 used to call bim, indwell 
did he deserve the name." 

"St. James theleast, Uien, [1 must have been, Wjeherlj." 

"It 'sa dreadful thing to have no heir, Thomas. Did jou ever 
know a case in your practice , in which another estate was left so 
completely without an heir as this of ours?" 

"It doesAot often happen, brother; beirs are usually more 
abundant than estates." 

" So I ihonght. Will the king get the title, ts well as the estate, 
broiher, ifitshould escheat, asyoucall itt" 

"Being the fountain of honour, he will be rather iodiiTerenl 
about the baronetcy." 

"I should care less, if it went to the next sovereign, who is 
English bom. 'Wye he combe has always belonged loEDglisbmen." 

"Thatithas; andeverwill, I trust. You have only to select 
ao heir, when I am gone, and. by making a will with proper de- 
vises, the properly will not escheat. Be careful lo use tho full 
terms of perpetuity." 

"Everyihiug was 90 comrorlable, brorher, while you were in 
health," said Sir Wycherly, Rdgeiting; "you were my natural 

"Heir of email," ialerrapied the judge. 




''Well, vdl, heir, at all events; and that was a prodigious 
comfort to a man like myself, who has a sort of religious scruple 
about making a will. I have heard it whispered that you were ac- 
tually married to Martha , in which case, Tom might drop into our 
shoes , 80 readily , without any more signing and sealing." 

**A filius nullius," returned the other, too conscientious 
to lend himself to a deception of that nature. 

*'Why, brother, Tom often seems to me to favour such an 
idea, himself." 

'*No wonder, Wycherly, for the idea would greatly favour 
him. Tom, and his brothers, are all filii nullorum, God 
forgive me , for that same wrong." 

"I wonder neither Charles, nor Gregory, thought of marrying, 
before they lost their lives for their king and country ," put in Sir 
Wycherly, in an upbraiding tone, as if he thought his penniless 
brethren had done him an injury , in neglecting to supply him with 
an heir, though he had been so forgetful himself, of the same great 
duty. *'I did think of bringing in a bill for providing heirs for 
unmarried persons , without the trouble and responsibility of mar- 
king wills." 

*' That would have been a great improvement on the law of de- 
scents; — I hope you wouldn't have overlooked the ancestors." 

'*Not I; everybody would have got his rights. They tell me 
poor Charles never spoke after he was shot ; but 1 dare say , did 
we know the truth , he regretted sincerely that he never married." 

** There, for once, Wycherly, I think you are likely to be 
wrong. Afemmesole without food, is rather a helpless sort 
of a person." 

**Well, well, I wish he had married. What would it have 
been to me, had he left a dozen widows." 

**It might have raised some awkward questions as to dowry; 
and if each left a son , the title and estates would have been worse 
off than they are at present, without widows, or legitimate chil- 
dren." 

** Anything would be better than having no heir. I believe I 'm 
the first baronet of Wychecombe , who has been obliged to make a 
will ! " 
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'' Quite likely ," returned the brother, drily ; " I remember to 
have got nothing from the last one , in that way. Charles and Gre- 
gory fared no better. Nevermind, Wychcrly, you behaved like a 
father to us all." 

'*1 don't mind signing cheques, in the least; but the wills have 
an irreligious appearance , in my eyes. There are a good many 
Wychecombes in England; I wonder some of them are not of our 
family! They tell me a hundredth cousin is just as good an heir, 
as a first-born son." 

'* Failing nearer of kin. But we have no hundredth cousins of 
the whole blood." 

'* There are the Wychecombes of Surrey, brother Thomas — 7" 

''Descended from a bastard of the second baronet, and out of 
the line of descent , altogether." 

** But the Wychecombes of Hertfordshire , I have always heard 
were of our family, and legitimate." 

'' True , as regards matrimony — rather too much of it , by the 
way. They branched off in t487 , long before the creation , and 
have nothing to do with the entail ; the first of their line coming 
from old Sir Michael Wychecombe, Kt. and Sheriff of Devonshire, 
by his second wife Margery; while we are derived from the same 
male ancestor, through Wycherly , the only son by Joan , the first 
wife. Wycherly , and Michael , the son of Michael and Margery, 
were of the half-blood, as respects each other, and could not be 
heirs of olood. What was true of the ancestors, is true of the 
descendants." 

'* But we came of the same ancestor, and the estate is far older 
than 1487." 

'* Quite true , brother; nevertheless , the half-blood can't take ; 
so says the perfection of human reason." 

**I never could understand these niceties of the law," said Sir 
Wycherly , sighing; " but I suppose they are all right. There are 
80 many Wychecombes scattered about England , that I should 
think some one among them all might be my heir." 

** Every man of (hem bears a bar In his arms , or is of the half- 
blood." 

*' You are quite sure, brother, that Tom is a fllius nuUas?" 
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for the baroact had forgotten most of the litlle Litin he ever knew» 
aod tiiBslaled this legal phrase into '^ do son." 

'•Ftlins nallias, SirWycheriy, the son of nobody ; your 
leading would literally make Tom, nobody; whereas, he is only 
the SOB of nobody." 

** But, brother, he is your son , and as like you as two hounds 
of the same litter." 

**Iam nullus, in the eye of the law, as regards poor Tom ; 
who, until he marries, and has children of his own, is altogether 
without legal kindred. Nor do I know that legitimacy would make 
Tom any better; for he is presuming and confident enough for the 
heir apparent to the throne , as it is." 

** Well, there 's this young sailor, who has been so much at 
the station lately , since he was left ashore for the cure of his 
wounds. 'T is a most gallant lad : and the First Lord has sent him 
a commission as a reward for his good conduct, in cutting out the 
Frenchman. I look upon bim as a credit to the name ; and I make 
no question he is , some way or other, of our family." 

'* Does he claim to be so?" asked the judge, a little quickly ; 
for he distrusted men in general, aud thought, from all he had 
heard , that some attempt might have been made to practise on his 
brother's simplicity. ** 1 thought you told me that he came from 
the American colonies?" 

**So he does; he 's a native of Virginia, as was his father 
before him." 

** A convict, perhaps ; or a servant, quite likely, who has found 
the name of his former master more to his liking than his own. 
Such things are common . they tell me , beyond seas." 

'* Yes, if he were anything but an American I might wish he 
were my heir," returned Sir Wycherly, in a melancholy tone: 
**but it would be worse than to let the lands escheat, as you call 
it, to place an American in possession of Wychecombe. The 
manors have always had English owners, down to the present 
moment, thank God ! " 

'* Should they have any other, it will be your own fault, 
Wycherly. When I am dead, and that will happen ere many weeks, 
the human being will not be living who can take that property after 
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jrour demise, in an; uther manner than bj escheat, orbf devise- 
lliereviUbe then Deilb«r heir of entail, nor heir at Iiv; and you 
may make whom jon please, master of Wychecombe, provided he 
be not an alien." 

"Not an American, I suppose, brolhcr; an American is an 
alien, of course." 

"Humph! — why, not la lav, whatever he may be according 
to our English notions. Hark'e, brother Wycherly; I 've never 
■sked you, or wished you to leave ihe esiale to Tom, or his younger 
brothers; for one and all are ntii natloram — aslterm'em, 
ihough my brother Record will have it, it ought to be fiiii 
nullius, as weU as filius nullius. Let thatbeasit may.no 
bastard should lord it at Wychecombe . and , rather than the king 
should get the lands, to bestow on some favourite, I would give it 
to the half-blood." 

"Can that be done without making a will, brother Thomas?" 
"It cannot, Sir Wycherl;; nor with a will, so long as an heir 
of entail can be found." 

"Is there no way of making Tom a filiufi somebody, so 
thai he can succeed?" 

"Not under our laws. By the civil law, snch a thing mi^t 
have been done, and by the Scotch law; bat not under the per- 
fection of reason." 

"I wish you knew this young Virginian! Hie lad bears both 
of my names, Wycherly Wychecombe." 

"HeisnotafiLiusWyeherly — is he, baronet?" 
"Fie upon thee, brother Thomaal Do you iblnk I have less 
candour than thyself, that I wonld not acknowledge my own flesh 
and blood. 1 never saw the youngster until within the last sii 
months, when fae was landed from the roadstead, and brought to 
■Wycheeombe, to he cured of his womids: nor ever heard of him 
before. When they told me his name was Wycherly Wychecombe, 
I could do no less than call and see him. The poor fellow lay at 
death's door for a fortnight; and it was while we had little or no 
hope of saving him, that I got the few family anecdotes from him. 
Now, that would be good evidence in law, I believe, Thomas." 
"For certain things, had the lad really died, Surriving, be 
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must be beard on bis yoire dire, and under oath. But wbat 
vas his tale?" 

**A very short one. He told me his father was a Wycherly 
Wychecombe,and that his grandfather had been a Yirginia planter. 
This was all he seemed to know of his ancestry." 

* * And probably all there was of them. My Tom is not the only 
filius nullius that has been among us , and this grandfather , if 
he has not actually stolen the name , has got it by these doubtful 
means. As for the Wycherly, it should pass for nothing. Learn- 
ing that there is a line of baronets of this name, every pretender to 
the family would be apt to call a son Wycherly." 

**The line will shortly be ended, brother," returned Sir 
Wycherly, sighing. '4 wish you might be mistaken, and, after 
all, Tom shouldn't prove to b&that filius you call him." 

Mr. Baron Wychecombe, as much from esprit de corps as 
from moral principle , was a man of strict integrity in all things that 
related to meum and tuum. He was particularly rigid in his 
notions concerning the transmission of real estate^ and the rights 
of primogeniture. The world had taken little interest in the private 
history of a lawyer, and his sons having been bom before his 
elevation to the bench , he passed with the public for a widower, 
with a family of promising boys. Not one in a hundred of his 
acquaintances even, suspected the fact; and nothing would have 
been easier for him than to have imposed on Ms brother, by 
inducing him to make a will under some legal mystification or 
other, and to have caused Tom Wychecombe to succeed to the 
property in question by an indisputable title. There would have 
been no great difficulty even in his son's assuming and maintaining 
his right to the baronetcy, inasmuch as there would be no compe- 
titor, and the crown officers were not particularly rigid in inquiring 
into the claims of those who assumed a title that brought with it no 
political privileges. Still he was far from indulging in any such 
project. To him it appeared that the Wychecombe estate ought to 
go with the principles that usually governed such matters ; and, 
although he submitted to the dictum of the common law, as regarded 
the provision which excluded the half-blood from inheriting, 
with the deference of an English common -law lawyer, he saw and 



12 



felt that, failing tbe direct line , Wychecombe ought to revert to the 
descendants of Sir Michael by his second son , for the plain reason 
that they were just as much derived from the person who had 
acquired the estate, as his brother Wycherly and himself. Had 
there been descendants of females even, to interfere, no such 
opinion would have existed; but, as between an escheat, or a 
devise in favour of a fill us nulli us, or of the descendant of a 
f i 1 i u s n u 1 1 i u s , the half-blood possessed every possible advan- 
tage. In his legal eyes legitimacy was everything, although he had 
not hesitated to be the means of bringing into the world seven 
illegitimate children, that being the precise number Martha had the 
credit of having borne him , though three only survived. After 
reflecting a moment, therefore, he turned to the baronet, and 
addressed him more seriously than he had yet done in the present 
dialogue; first taking a draught of cordial to give him strength for 
the occasion. 

'* Listen to me, brother Wycherly," said the judge, with a 
gravity that at once caught the attention of the other: *'You know' 
something of the family history, and I need do no more than allude 
to it. Our ancestors were the knightly possessors of Wychecombe 
centuries before Ring James established the rank of baronet. 
When our great-grandfather. Sir Wycherly, accepted the patent of 
1611 , he scarcely did himself honour ; for, by aspiring higher, he 
might have got a peerage. However, a baronet he became, and for 
the first time since Wychecombe was Wychecombe , the estate was 
entailed, to do credit to the new rank. Now, the first Sir Wycherly 
had three sons , and no daughter. Each of these sons succeeded ; 
the two eldest as bachelors , and the youngest was our grandfather. 
Sir Thomas , the fourth baronet, left an only child , Wycherly, our 
father. Sir Wycherly, our father, had five sons, Wycherly his 
successor, yourself, and the sixth baronet; myself, James, Charles* 
and Gregory. James broke his neck at your side. The two last 
lost their lives in the king's service, unmarried; and neither you 
nor I have entered into the holy state of matrimony. I cannot sur- 
vive a month , and the hopes of perpetuating the direct line of the 
family rest with yourself. This accounts for all the descendants 
of Sir Wycherly, tbe first barouet; and it also settles the question 
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of heirs of eaun, of whom there are none after myself. To go back 
beyond the time of King James I. : — Twice did the elder lines of 
the Wychecombes fail, between the reign ofKing Richard II. and 
King Uenry YII. , when Sir Michael succeeded. Now, in each of 
these cases, the law disposed of the succession; the youngest 
branches of the family, in both instances, getting the estate. It 
follows that, agreeably to legal decisions had at the time , when the 
facts must have been known, that the Wychecombes were reduced 
to these younger lines. Sir Michael had two wives : from the first 
we are derived — from the last, the Wychecombes of Hertfordshire 
— since known as baronets of that county, by the style and title of 
Sir Reginald Wyehecombe of Wychecombe-Regis, Herts." 

**Tlie present Sir Reginald can have no claim, being of the 
half-blood ," put in Sir Wycherly , with a brevity of manner that 
denoted feeling. ' ' The half-blood is as bad as a n u 1 1 i n s , as you 
call Tom." 

'* Not quite. A person of the half-blood is as legitimate as the 
king's majesty; whereas, annlHusifofno blood. Now, sup- 
pose for a moment. Sir Wycherly, that yon had been a son by a 
first wife, and I had been a son by a second, would there have 
been no relationship between us?" 

'* What a question , Tom, to put to your own brother ! " 
"Rut I should not be your ow n brother, my good Sir, only 

your half brother; ofthehalf, and not of the whole blood." 
"What of that? — what of that? Your father would have 

been my father, — we would have had the same name, — the 

same family history, — the same family feelings, — poh! 

poh! — we should have been both Wychecombes , exactly as we 

are to-day. " 

" Quite true , and yet I could not have been your heir, nor you 
mine. The estate would escheat to the king, Hanoverian or 
Scotchman , before it came to me. Indeed , to m e it could never 
come. " 

** Thomas, you are trifling with my ignorance, and making 
matters worse than they really are. Certainly, as long as you 
lived, you would be my heir.' 
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'' Ver} true, as to the twenty thousand pounds in the funds, 
but not as to the baronetcy and Wychecombe. So far as the two 
last are concerned , I am heir of blood , and of entail , of the body 
ofSirWycherly Wychecombe, the first baronet, and the malter 
of the entail." 

''Had there been no entail , and had I died a child, who would 
have succeeded our father, supposing there had been two mo- 
thers?" 

** I , as the next surviving son. " 

•* There! I knew it must be so ! " exclaimed Sir Wycherly, in 
triumph ; ** and all this time you have been joking with me. " 

**Not so fast, brother of mine — not so fast. I should be of 
the whole blood, as respected our father, and all the Wyche- 
combes that have gone before him ; but of the h a I f- blood , as re- 
spected you. From our father I might have taken , as his heir- 
at-law: but from you, never, having been of the half-blood." 

**I would have made a will, in that case, Thomas, and lert 
you every farthing, " said Sir Wycherly, with feeling. 

**That is just what I wish you to do with Sir Reginald Wyche- 
combe. You must take him; a fill us nullius, in the persoa 
of my son Tom; a stranger; or let the property escheat; for we 
are so peculiarly placed as not to have a known relative , by either 
the male or female lines , the maternal ancestors being just as bar- 
ren of heirs as the paternal. Our good mother was the natural 
daughter of the third Earl of Prolific ; our grandmother was the 
last of her race, so far as human ken can discover; our great- 
grandmother is said to have had semi-royal blood in her veins, 
without the aid of the church, and beyond that it would be hope- 
less to attempt tracing consanguinity on that side of the house. 
No, Wycherly; it is Sir Reginald who has the best right to the 
land; Tom, or one of his brothers; an utter stranger; or his 
majesty, follow. Remember that estates of four thousand pounds 
a-year don't often escheat , now-a-days. " 

** If you 'II draw up a will , brother, I '11 leave It all to Tom," 
cried the baronet, with sudden energy. ** Nothing need be said 
about the nullius; and , when I 'm gone, he 'II step quietly into 
my place. " 
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Nature triumphed a momcDt in the bosom of the father; but 
habit , aud the stern sense of right , soon overcame the feeliug. 
Perhaps certain doubts, and a knowledge of his son*s real charac- 
ter , contributed their share towards the reply. 

"It ought not to be , Sir Wycherly," returned the judge , mu- 
sing. *'Tom has no right to Wychecombe , and Sir Reginald has 
the best moral right possible , though the law cuts him off. Had 
Sir Michael made the entail, instead of our great-granfather, he 
would have come In, as a matter of course." 

** I never liked Sir Reginald Wychecombe," said the baronet, 
stubbornly. 

**What of that? — He will not trouble you while living, and 
when dead it will be all the same. Come , come, I will draw the 
will myself, leaving blanks for the name ; and when it is once 
done, you will sign it cheerfully. It is the last legal act I shall ever 
perform , and it will be a suitable one , death being constantly be- 
fore me." 

This ended the dialogue. The will was drawn according to 
promise ; Sir Wycherly took it to his room to read , carefully 
inserted the name of Tom Wychecombe in all the blank spaces, 
brought it back , duly executed the instrument in his brother's 
presence , and then gave the paper Co his nephew to preserve, with 
A strong injunction on him to keep the secret, until the instrument 
should have force by his own death. Mr. Baron Wychecombe 
died in sii weeks, and the baronet returned to his residence, a 
sincere mourner for the loss of an only brother. A more unfor- 
tunate selection of an heir could not have been mada , as Tom 
Wychecombe was, in reality, the son of a barrister in the Temple ; 
the fancied likeness to the reputed father existing only in the ima« 
gination of his credulous uncle. 
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CHAPTER II. 

^ . . '^How fearfnl 
And dizsy 't ii to eait one*i ejrei lo low ! 
The crovi, and choughi, that wing the midway air, 
5how icarce lo grosi ai beetlei: Half-way down 
Hangs one that gatheri lamphiret dreadful trade*.** 

King Luar* 

This digression on the family of Wychecombe has led os far 
from the signal-station, the bead- land, and the fog, with which 
the talc opened. The little dwelling connected with the station, 
stood at a short distance from the staff, sheltered by the forniation 
of the ground, from the bleak winds of the Channel, and fairly 
embowered in shrubs and flowers. It was a humble cottage, that 
had been ornamented with more taste than was usual in England 
at that day. Its whitened waUs, thatched roof, picketed garden, 
and trellised porch, bespoke care, and a mental improvement in 
the inmates, that was scarcely to be expected in persons so hum- 
bly employed as the keeper of the signal-staff and his famUy. All 
near the house, too, was in the same excellent condition: for, 
while the head -land itself lay in common , this portion of it was 
enclosed in two or three pretty little fields, that were grazed by a 
single horse and a couple of cows. There were no hedges, how- 
ever, the thorn, not growing willingly in a situation so exposed; 
but the fields were divided by fences, neatly enough made of wood, 
that declared its own origin, having, in fact, been part of the 
timbers and planks of a wreck. As the whole was whitewashed, 
it had a rustic, and in a climate where the sun is seldom oppres- 
sive , by no means a disagreeable appearance. 

The scene with which we desure to commence the tale, opens 
about seven o'clock Ob a July morning. On a bench at the foot of 
the signal-staff, was seated one of a frame that was naturally large 
and robust, but which was sensibly beginning to give way either 
by age or disease. A glance at the red bloated face would suffice 
to tell a medical man, that the habits had more to do with the 
growing failure of the system, than any natural derangement of 
the physical organs. The face, too, was singularly manly, and 
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had once beeD handsome, even; nay, it was not altogether with* 
oat claims to be so considered still ; though intemperance was 
making sad inroads on its comeliness. This person was about 
fifty years old, and his air, as well as his attire, denoted a ma- 
riner; not a common seaman, nor yet altogether an oflEicer; but 
one of those of a middle station, who in navies used to form a 
class by themselves; being of a rank that entitled them to the 
honours of the quarter-deck, though out of the regular line of pro- 
motion. In a word , he wore the unpretending uniform of a mas- 
ter. A century ago , the dress of the English naval officer was 
exceedingly simple, though more appropriate to the profession, 
perhaps, than the more showy attire that has since been intro- 
duced. Epaulettes were not used by any, and the anchor button, 
with the tint that is called navy blue , and which is meant to re- 
present the deep hue of the ocean, with white facings , composed 
the principal peculiarities of the dress. The person introduced 
to the reader, whose name was Button , and who was simply the 
»fficer in charge of the signal-station , had a certain neatness 
about his well-worn uniform, his linen, and all of his attire, 
which showed that some person more interested in such matters 
than one of his habits was likely to be , had the care of his ward- 
robe.. In this respect, indeed, his appearance was unexception- 
able; and there was an air about the whole man which showed 
that nature , if not education , had intended him for something 
far better than the being he actually was. 

Dutton was waiting at that early hour, to ascertain , as the veil 
of mist was raised from the face of the sea, whether a sail might 
be in sight, that required of him the execution of any of his simple 
functions. That some one was near by, on the head-land, too, 
was quite evident, by the occasional interchange of speech; 
though no person but himself was visible. The direction of the 
sounds would seem to indicate that a man was actually over the 
brow of the cliff, perhaps a hundred feet removed from the seat 
occupied by the master* 

*' Recollect the sailor's maxim, Mr. Wychecombe," called 
out Dutton in a warning voice; **one hand for the king, and the 
other for self! Those cliffs are ticklish places; and really it does 
The two Admirah* % 
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EMm a little unnatDral Ihat a seafariag (lersoD like f oarselF, should 
have sogreatapassioD for Dowers, as to risk Ms neckia order to 
make a pos; ! " 

"Never fear for me, Mr. Dutton," answered » ta\\, maolj 
voice, that ooe could have swoni issnedfrom tbediest of jonlh; 
" oever fear for me ; we sailors are used to hanging ia the air." 

"Af, with good Ifaree'Stranded ropes to hold on by, young 
gentleman. Now his majesty's govemmeDt tias just made you an 
officer, there is a sort of obligation to take care of your life, in 
order that it may be used, and, at need, given away in bis 

"Quite (me — qnitt true, Hr. Dutton — so true, I wonder 
you think it necessary to remind me of il. lam very grateful to 
his majesty's goTemment, and — " 

While speaking die voice seemed to descend, getting at each 
instant less and less distinct, until in the end, it became quite 
inaudible. Dutton looked uneasy, for at that instant a noise was 
heard , and then it was quite clear some heavy abject was falUng 
down the l^ce of the cii^. Now it was that the mariner felt the 
want of good nerves, and eiperienced the sense of humiliation 
which accompanied Ihe consciousness of having destroyed them 
by his eicesses. He trembled in every limb, and, for the mo- 
meat, waa actnaliy unable to rise. A light step at his side, how- 
ever, drew a glance in that direction, and his eye fell on the 
formofalovelygirlof nineteen, his own daughter, Mildred. 

"I heard you calling to some one, father," said the latter, 
looking wistfully but distrustfully at her parent, as if wondering 
at his yielding to his infirmity SO early in the day; "can I be of 
service to you?" 

"Poor Wychecombe?" eiclaimed Dutton. "He went over 
thecliff in search ofanosegay to offer to yourself, and — and — I 
fear — greatly fear — " 

"What, father?" demanded Mildred, in a voice of horror, 
the rich colour disappearing from a face which it left of the hue of 
death. "No — no — no — lie cannot have fallen." 

Dutlon bent his head down, drew a long breath, and then 
Kcmed to gain more commaad of his nenes. He was about to 
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rise, when the soand of a horse's feet was heard, aod then Sir 
Wycherif Wychecombe, moaoted oo a quiet pony, rode slowly 
op to the sigoal-staif. It was a commoD thing for the baronet to 
appear on the difis eariy in the morning, but it was not osaal for 
him to come unattended. The instant her eyes fell on the fine form 
of the Tenerable old man, Mildred, who seemed to know him well, 
and to use the familiarity of one confident of being a favourite , ex- 
claimed — 

**0h! SirWycheriy, how fortunate ; where is Richard?" 

"Good morrow, my pretty Hilly!" answered the baronet, 
cheerfully; *' fortunate or not, here I am; and not a bit flattered 
that your first question should be after the groom , instead of his 
master. I have sent Dick on a message to the vicar's. Now my 
poor brother, the judge, is dead and gone, I find Mr. Rotherham 
more and more necessary to me." 

«* Oh ! dear Sir Wycherly — Mr. Wychecombe, — Lieutenant 
Wychecombe , I mean the young officer from Virginia — he who 
was so desperately wounded — in i^ose recovery we all took so 
deep an interest — " 

"Well, what of him, child? you surely do not mean to put 
him on a level with Mr. Rotherham , in the way of religious conso- 
lation; and, as for anything else, there is no consanguinity be- 
tween the Wychecombes of Virginia and my family. He may be a 
filiusnuUius of the Wychecombes of Wychecombe - Regis, 
Herts, but has no connexion with those of Wychecombe-Hall, 
Devonshire." 

" There , there — the cliff! ~ the cliif! " added Mildred, un- 
able, for the moment , to be more explicit 

As the girl pointed towards the precipice , and looked the very 
image of horror, the good-hearted old baronet began to get some 
glimpses of the truth ; and, by means of a few words with Dutton, 
soon knew quite as much as his two companions. Descending 
from his pony with surprising activity for one of his years , Sir 
Wycherly was soon on his feet, and a sort of confused consultation 
between the three succeeded. Neither liked to approach the cliff, 
which was nearly perpendicular at the extremity of the head-land, 
and was always a trial to the nerves pf those who shrunk from 
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standiDgon the verge of precipices. They stood like persons pa- 
ralysed , until Datton , ashamed of his weakness , and recalling 
the thousand lessons in coolness and courage he had received in 
his own manly profession , made a movement towards advancing 
to the edge of the cliff, in order to ascertain the real state of the 
case. The blood returned to the cheeks of Mildred , too , and she 
again found a portion of her natural spirit raising her courage. 

"Stop, father/' she said, hastily; *' you are infirm, and are 
in a tremour at this moment. My head is steadier ; let me go to the 
verge of the hill , and learn what has happened." 

This was uttered with a forced calmness that deceived her audi- 
tors, both of whom, the one from age, and the other from shat- 
tered nerves , were certainly in no condition to assume the same 
office. It required the all-seeing Eye , which alone can scan the 
heart, to read all the agonized suspense with which that young and 
beautiful creature approached the spot, where she might command 
a view of the whole of the side of the fearful declivity, from its giddy 
summit to the base where it was washed by the sea. The latter, 
indeed , could not literally be seen from above , the waves having 
so far undermined the cliff, as to leave a projection that concealed 
the point where the rocks and the water came absolutely in con- 
tact ; the upper portion of the weather-worn rocks falling a little 
inwards, so as to leave a ragged surface that was sufficiently 
broken to contain patches of earth and verdure, sprinkled with the 
flowers peculiar to such an exposure. The fog, also, intercepted 
the sight, giving to the descent the appearance of a fathomless 
abyss. Had the life of the most indifferent person been in jeopardy, 
under the circumstances named , Mildred would have been filled 
with deep awe; but a gush of tender sensations, which had hi- 
therto been pent in the sacred privacy of her virgin affections, 
struggled with natural horror, as she trod lightly on the very verge 
of the declivity , and cast a timid but eager glance beneath. Then 
she recoiled a step , raised her hands in alarm , and hid her face, 
as if to shut out some frightful spectacle. 

By this time, Dutton's practical knowledge and recollection 
had returned. As is common with seamen , whose minds con- 
tained vivid pictures of the intricate tracery of their vessel's rigging 
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ia the darkest nights, his thoughts had flashed athwart all the pro- 
bable circumstances , and presented a just image of the facts. 

** The boy could not be seen had he absolutely fallen , and were 
there no fog; for the cliff tumbles home, Sir Wycherly," he said, 
eagerly , unconsciously using a familiar nautical phrase to express 
bis meaning. **IIe must be clinging to the side of the precipice, 
and that, too, above the swell of the rocks." 

Stimulated by a common feeling, the two men now advanced 
hastily to the brow of the hill, and there, indeed, as with Mildred 
herself, a single look sufficed to tell them the whole truth. Young 
Wychecombe, in leaning forward to pluck a flower, had pressed 
so hard upon the bit of rock on which a foot rested , as to cause it 
to break, thereby losing his balance. A presence of mind that 
amounted almost to inspiration, and a high resolution, alone 
saved him from being dashed to pieces. Perceiving the rock to 
give way, he threw himself forward, and alighted on a narrow 
shelf, a few feet beneath the place where he had just stood, and at 
least ten feet removed from it, laterally. The shelf on which he 
alighted was ragged , and but two or three feet wide. It would 
have afforded only a check to his fall , had there not fortunately 
been some shrubs among the rocks above it. By these shrubs the 
young man caught, actually swinging off in the air, under the im- 
petus of his leap. Happily, the shrubs were too well rooted to give 
way ; and , swinging himself round , with the address of a sailor, 
the youthful lieutenant was immediately on his feet, in compara- 
tive safety. The silence that succeeded was the consequence of the 
shock he felt, in finding himself so suddenly thrown into this peril- 
ous situation. The summit of the cliff was now about six fathoms 
above his head , and the shelf on which he stood impended over a 
portion of the cliff that was absolutely perpendicular, and which 
might be said to be out of the line of those projections along which 
he had so lately been idly gathering flowers. It was physically im- 
possible for any human being to extricate himself from such a si- 
tuation without assistance. This Wychecombe understood at a 
glance , and he had passed the few minutes that intervened be- 
tween his fall and the appearance of the parly above him , in devi- 
sing the means necessary to his liberation. As it was, few men, 
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unaccastomed to the giddy elevations of the mast, could have 
mustered a sufficient command of nerve to maintain a position on 
the ledge where he stood. Even he could not have continued there 
without steadying his form by the aid of the bushes. 

As soon as the baronet and Dutton got a glimpse of the peril* 
ous position of young Wychecombe , each recoiled in horror from 
the sight , as if fearful of being precipitated on top of him. Both 
then actually lay down on the grass , and approached the edge of 
the cliff again in that bumble attitude, even trembling as they lay 
at length, with their chins projecting over the rocks, staring down* 
wards at the victim. The young man could see nothing of all this ; 
for as he stood with his back against the cliff, he had not room to 
turn with safety, or even to look upwards. Mildred, however, 
seemed to lose all sense of self and of danger, in view of the ex- 
tremity in which the youth beneath was placed. She stood on the 
very verge of the precipice, and looked down with a steadiness and 
impunity that would have been utterly impossible for her to attain 
under less exciting circumstances : even allowing the young man 
to catch a glimpse of her rich locks , as they hung about her beau- 
tiful face. 

**For God's sake, Mildred,*' called out the youth, '*keep 
further from the cliff — I see yoo , and we can now hear each other 
without so much risk." 

"What can we do to rescue you, Wychecombe?" eagerly 
asked the girl. "Tell me, I entreat you, for Sir Wycherly and 
my father are both unnerved ! '' 

"Blessed creature! and you are mindful of my danger! But 
be not uneasy, Mildred; do as I tell you , and all will yet be well. 
I hope you hear and understand what I say, dearest girl ! " 

"Perfectly," returned Mildred , nearly choked by the effort to 
be calm. " I hear every syllable — speak on." 

"Go you then to the signal-halyards — let one end fly loose, 
and pull upon the other, until the whole line has come down; 
when that is done, return here, and I will tell you more; but, for 
Heaven's sake , keep farther from the cliff." 

The thought that the rope , small and frail as it seemed , might 
be of use , flashed on the brain of the girl ; and in a moment she 
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was at the staff. Time after time , when liquor incapacitated her 
father to perform his duty, had Mildred bent on , and hoisted the 
signals for him ; and thus , happily, she was expert in the use of 
the halyards. In a minute she had unrove them , and the long line 
lay in a little pile at her feet. 

*' 'T is done , Wycherly/' she said , again looking over the cliff; 
** shall I throw you down one end of the rope? — but, alas ! I have 
not strength to raise you ; and Sir Wycherly and fother seem un- 
able to assist me ! " 

«*Do not hurry yourself, Mildred, and all will be well. Go, 
and put one end of the line around the signal-staff, then put the 
two ends together, tie them in a knot, and drop them down over 
my head. Be careful not to come too near the cliff, for — " 

The last injunction was useless, Mildred having flown to 
eiecute her commission* Her quick mind readily comprehended 
what was expected of her, and her nimble fingers soon performed 
their task. Tying a knot in the ends of the line , she did as desired, 
and the small rope was soon dangling within reach of Wyche- 
combe's arm. It is not easy to make a landsman understand the 
confidence which a sailor feels in a rope. Place but a frail and 
rotten piece of twisted hemp in his hand, and he will risk his 
person in situations from which he would otherwise recoil in 
dread. Accustomed to hang suspended in the air, with ropes only 
for his foothold , or with ropes to grasp with his hand , his eye gets 
an intuitive knowledge of what will sustain him, and he unhesita- 
tingly trusts his person to a few seemingly slight strands, that, to 
one unpractised, appear wholly unworthy of his confidence. 
Signal-halyards are ropes smaller than the little finger of a man of 
any size; but they are usually made with care, and every rope- 
yarn tells. Wychecombe, too, was aware that these particular 
halyards were new, for he had assisted in reeving them himself, 
only the week before. It was owing to this circumstance that they 
were long enough to reach him ; a large allowance for wear and 
tear having been made in cutting them from the coil. As it was, 
the ends dropped some twenty feet below the ledge on which he 
stood. 

**A11 safe, now, Mildred!" cried the young man, in a voice 
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of exultation , the raomeut his hand taught the two ends of the 
line , which he immediately passed aroand his body, heneath the 
arms , as a precaution against accidents. ** All safe , now, dearest 
girl ; have no further concern about me/' 

Mildred drew haclt , for worlds could not have tempted her to 
witness the desperate effort that she knew must follow. By this 
time , Sir Wycherly, who had been an interested witness of all that 
passed , found his voice , and assumed the office of director. 

**Stop, my young namesake," he eagerly cried, when he 
found that the sailor was about to make an effort to drag his own 
body up the cliff; *'stop, that will never do; let Dutton and I do 
that much for you , at least. We have seen all that has passed, 
and are now able to do something." 

«• No -^ no , Sir Wycherly — on no account touch the haTyards. 
By hauling them over the top of the rocks you will probably cut 
them , or part them , and then I 'm lost , without hope ! " 

** Oh ! Sir Wycherly," said Mildred , earnestly, clasping her 
hands together, as if to enforce the request with prayer; ** do n'ot 
— do not touch the line." 

*' We had better let the lad manage the matter in his own way," 
put in Dutton; **he is active, resolute, and a seaman, and will 
do better for himself than , I fear, we can do for him. He has got 
a turn round his body, and is tolerably safe against any slip , or 
mishap." 

As the words were uttered , the whole three drew back a short 
distance and watched the result, in intense anxiety. Button, 
however, so far recollected himself, as to take an end of the old 
halyards , which were kept in a chest at the foot of the staff, and 
to make an attempt to stopper together the two parts of the little 
rope on which the youth depended , for should one of the parts of 
it break , without this precaution , there was nothing to prevent 
the halyards from running round the staff, and destroying the 
hold. The size of the halyards rendered this expedient very diffi- 
cult of attainment , but enough was done to give the arrangement a 
little more of the air of security. AH this time young Wychecombe 
was making his own preparations on the ledge , and qaiie out of 
view; but the tension on the halyards soon announced that his 
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weight was now pendent from tbem. Mildred's heart seemed 
ready to leap from her mouth , as she noted each jerk on the lines; 
and her father watched every new pull, as if he expected the next 
moment would produce the final catastrophe. It required a pro- 
digious effort in the young man to raise his own weight for such a 
distance, by lines so small. Had the rope been of any size, the 
achievement would have been trifling for one of the frame and 
habits of the sailor, more especially as he could slightly avail him- 
self of his feet, by pressing them against the rocks; but, as it 
was , he felt as if he were dragging the mountain up after him. ' At 
length, his head appeared a few inches above the rocks, but with 
his feet pressed against the cliff, and his body inclining outward, 
at an angle of forty-five degrees. 

'* Help him — help him, father ! '* exclaimed Mildred , covering 
her face with her hands , to exclude the sight of Wychecorobe's 
desperate struggles. *Mf he fall now, he will be destroyed. Oh! 
save him , save him , Sir Wycherly ! ** 

But neither of those to whom she appealed could be of any use. 
The nervous trembling again came over the father; and as for the 
baronet, age and inexperience rendered him helpless. 

**Have you no rope, Mr.Dutton, to throw over my shoulders? ** 
cried Wychecombe , su^ending his exertions in pure exhaustion, 
still keeping all he had gained, with his head projecting outward, 
over the abyss beneath, and bis face tarned towards heaven. 
^* Throw a rope over my shoulders, and drag my body in to the 
cliff." 

Button showed an eager desire to comply, but his nerves had 
not yet been excited by the usual potations , and his hands shook 
in a way to- render it questionable whether he could perform even 
this simple service. But for his daughter, indeed, he would 
hardly have set about it intelligently. Mildred , accustomed to 
using the signal-halyards, procured the old line , and handed it to 
her father, who discovered some of bis professional knowledge in 
his manner of using it. Boubling the halyards twice , he threw the 
bight over Wychecom he's shoulders, and aided by Mildred, en- 
deavoured to draw the body of the young man upwards and 
towards the cliff. But their united strength was unequal to the 
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task, and weaned with holdiog on, and, indeed, unable to 
support his own weight any longer by so small a rope, Wycbe- 
combe felt compelled to suffer bis feet to drop beneath hfm , and 
slid down again upon the ledge. Here, even his vigorous frame 
shook with its prodigious exertions ; and he was compelled to seat 
himself on the shelf, and rest with his back against the cliff, to 
recover his self-command and strength. Mildred uttered a faint 
shriek as he disappeared, but was too much horror-stricken to 
approach the verge of the precipice to ascertain his fate. 

** Be composed, Milly," said her father; *'heissafe, as you 
may see by the halyards ; and to say the truth , the stuff holds on 
well. So long as the line proves true, the boy can't fall; he has 
taken a double turn with the end of it round his body. Make your 
mind easy, girl, for I feel better now, and see my way clear. 
Don't be uneasy, Sir Wycherly; we '11 have the lad safe on 
terra firm a again, in ten minutes. I scarce know what has 
come over me, this morning; but I 've not had the command of 
my limbs as in common. It cannot be fright, for I 've seen too 
many men in danger to be disabled by that; and I think, Milly, 
it must be the rheumatism , of which I 've so often spokea, and 
which I 've inherited from my poor mother, dear old soul. Do 
you know, Sir Wycherly, that rheumatism can be inherited like 
gout?" 

**I dare say it may — I dare say it may, Jp.t£Uoii -* but never 
mind the disease , now ; get my young namesake back here on the 
grass , and I will hear all about it. I would give the world that I 
had not sent Dick to Mr. Rotherham's this morning. Can't we 
contrive to make the pony pull the buy up?*' 

**The traces are hardly strong enough for such work. Sir 
Wycherly. Have a little patience , and I will manage the whole 
thing, * ship -shape, and Brister-fasnion,' as we say at sea. 
Halloo there , Master Wychecombe — answer my hail , and I will 
soon get you into deep water.*' 

**I 'm safe on the ledge," returned the voice of Wychecombe, 
from below; '*I wish you would look to the signal-halyards , and 
see they do not chafe against the rocks , Mr. Dutton." 

*'Ail right, Sir; all right. Slack up, if you please, and let 
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me haTe all the Ime yon can , withoot casting off from jonr body. 
Keep fast the end , for fear of acddents." 

In an instant the halyards slackened, and Dntton, who by 
this time had gained his self-command, though still weak and 
nnnerred by the habits of the lasl fifteen years, forced the bight 
along the edge of the diff, until he had brought it over a projection 
of the rocks, where it fastened itself. This arrangement caused 
the line to lead down to the part of the clifib from which the young 
man had fallen, and where it was by no means difficult for a 
steady head and acClTe limbs to move about and pluck flowers. 
It consequently remained for Wycheeombe merely to regain a 
footing on that part of the hill-side, to ascend to the summit 
without difficulty. It is true he was now below the point from 
which he had fallen ; but by swinging himself off laterally, or even 
by springing, aided by the line, it was not a difficult achievement 
to reach it, and he no soooer understood the nature of the change 
that had been made, than he set about attempting it. The con* 
fident manner of Dution encouraged both the baronet and Mildred, 
and they drew to the cliff again; standing near the verge, though 
on the part where the rocks might be descended, with less appre- 
hension of consequences. 

As soon as Wycheeombe had made all his preparations, he 
stood on the end of the ledge, tightened the line , looked carefully 
for a foothold on the other side of the chasm , and made bis leap. 
As a matter of course, the body of the young man swung readily 
across the space, until the line became perpendicular, and then 
he found a surface so broken as to render his ascent by no means 
difficult, aided as he was by the halyards. Scrambling upwards, 
he soon rejected the aid of the line and sprang upon the head- land. 
At the same instant, Mildred fell senseless on the grass. 
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■Till, ifWr clnrinR tha guBttBi vilb Mat, 
Tba aia 4i>ea*an ha t> not tha line anai — " 

Br.on. 

Is coDscquenCB of the unsteadfoesB of the father's oerres , the 
duljr of raising Hildred in his arms, and of carrying her to the 
collage, devolved ODibejouDginaD. This he did viih a readiness 
aod coDcerD which proved how deep an interest he look in her 
situation, and with a power or arm which showed thai his strength 
was increased, rather than lessened, bf the condliion into which 
she had fallen. So rapid was his movement, that no one saw the 
kiss he impressed on the pallid cheek of the sweet girl, or Ihe 
lender pressure with which he grasped the lifeless form, B]r the 
lime he reached the door, the motion and air had begun to revive 
her, and W;rchecombe committed her to the care of her alinned 
mother, wilh a few hurrien words of eiplanation. Be did nol 
leave the bouse, however, for a quarter of ao hour, eicepi to 
call out lo DaltOD that Mildred was reviving, and that he need be 
under no noeaslDess on her acconnt. Whj he remained so long, 
we leave the reader to imagine , for Ihe girl had been immedialelj 
laken to her own little chancer, and he saw her no more for 

When oar joong sailor came out upon tht bead-land again, 
he found the party near the flag-slaff increased to four. Dick, the 
groom, bad returned t^om bis errand, and Tom Wychecombe, 
the intended heirof Ihebaronet, was also there , in moumingfor 
his reputed bther, the judge. This young man had become a 
frequent visitor to the station of lale, sflecting to imbibo his 
uncle's taste for sea air and a view of Ihe ocean. There had been 
several meetings beCneen himself and his namesake, and each 
interview was becoming less amicable than the preceding, for a 
reason that was sufficiently known to the parlies. Wben tbey met 
on the presenl occasion , therefore, Ihe bows thej eichanged vere 
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haughty and distant, and the glances cast at each other might 
hare been termed hostile , were it not that a sinister irony was 
blended with that of Tom Wychecombe. Still , the feelings that 
were uppermost did not prevent the latter from speaking in an 
apparently friendly manner. 

**They tell me, Mr. Wychecombe," observed the judge's heir, 
(for this Tom Wychecombe might legally claim to be ,) '' they tell 
me, Mr. Wychecombe, that you have been taking a lesson in your 
trade this morning, by swinging over the cliffs at the end of a rope? 
Now , that is an exploit more to the taste of an American than to 
that of an Englishman, I should think. But, I dare say one is 
compelled to do many things in the colonies , that we never dream 
of at home.'" 

This was said with seeming indifference, though with great art. 
Sir Wycherly's principal weakness was an overweening and an 
ignorant admiration of bis own country , and all it contained. He 
was also strongly addicted to that feeling of contempt for the de- 
pendencies of the empire , which seems to be inseparable from the 
political connexion between the people of the metropolitan country 
and their colonies. There must be entire equality, for perfect re- 
spect, in any situation in life; and as a rule, men always appro- 
priate to their own shares any admitted superiority that may 
happen to exist on the part of the communities to which they 
belong. It is on this principle, that the tenant of a cockloft in 
Paris or London is so apt to feel a high claim to superiority over 
the occupant of a comfortable abode in a village. As between 
England and her North American colonies in particular , this 
feeling was stronger than is the case usually, on account of the 
early democratical tendencies of the latter; not, that these tenden- 
cies had already become the subject of political jealousies , but 
that they left social impressions , which were singularly adapted 
to bringing the colonists into contempt among a people predo- 
minant for their own factitious habits, and who are so strongly 
inclined to view everything , even to principles , through the 
medium of arbitrary conventional customs. It must be confessed 
that the Americans, in the middle of the eighteenth century, were an 
exceedingly provincial, and in many particulars a narrow-minded 
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people , as well in their opinions as in their habits ; nor is the 
reproach altogether removed at the present day ; but the country 
from which they are derived had not then made the vast strides in 
civilisation, for which it has latterly become so distinguished. 
The indiiTerence , too , with which all Europe regarded the whole 
American continent, and to which England , herself, though she 
possessed so large a stake on this side of the Atlantic , formed no 
material exception , constantly led that quarter of the world into 
profound mistakes in all its reasoning that was connected with this 
quarter of the world , and aided in producing the state of feeling to 
which we have alluded. Sir Wycberly felt and reasoned on the 
subject of America much as the great bulk of his countrymen felt 
and reasoned in 1745; the exceptions existing only among the 
enlightened, and those whose particular duties rendered more cor- 
rect knowledge necessary, and not always among them. It is said 
that the English minister conceived the idea of taxing America, 
from the circumstance of seeing a wealthy Virginian lose a large 
sum at play, asortofargumentum ad hominem that brought 
with it a very dangerous conclusion to apply to the sort of people 
with whom he had to deal. Let this be as it might, there is no 
more question , that at the period of our tale , the profoundest 
ignorance concerning America existed generally in the mother 
country , than there is that the profoundest respect existed in 
America for nearly everything English. Truth compels us to add, 
that in despite of all that has passed , the cis-atlantie portion of 
the weakness has longest endured the assaults of time and of an 
increased intercourse* 

Young Wycberly, as Is ever the ease , was keenly alive to any 
Insinuations that might be supposed to reflect on the portion of 
the empire of which he was a native. He considered himself an 
Englishman, it is true; was thoroughly loyal; and was every way 
disposed to sustain the honour and interests of the seat of autho- 
rity ; but when questions were raised between Europe and Ame- 
rica, be was an American; as, in America itself, be regarded 
himself as purely a Virginian, in contradistinction to all the other 
colonies. He understood the intended sarcasm of Tom Wyche- 
icombe, but smothered bis resentment , out of respect to the baro* 
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net, and perhaps a little ioflaenced by the feelings in which he had 
been so lately indulging. 

'* Those gentlemen who are disposed to fancy such things of 
the colonies , would do well to visit that part of the world ,** he 
answered, calmly, ''before they express their opinions too loudly, 
lest they should say something that future observation might make 
them wish to recall." 

"True, my young friend, quite true,'* put in the baronet, 
with the kindest possible intentions ; " true as gospel. We never 
know anything of matters about which we know nothing, that we 
old men must admit, Master Dutton, and I should think Tom 
must see its force. It would be unreasonable to eipect to find 
everything as comfortable in America as we have it here in Eng- 
land; nor do I suppose the Americans, in general, would be as 
likely to get over a cliff as an Englishman. However, there are 
exceptions to all general rules , as my poor brother James used to 
say, when he saw occasion to find fault with the sermon of a pre- 
late. I believe you did not know my poor brother, Dutton; he 
must have been killed about the time you were born ; St. James, I 
used to call him, although my brother Thomas, the judge that 
was, Tom's father, there, said he was St. James the less." 

'* I believe the Rev. Mr. Wychecombe was dead before I was of 
an age to remember his virtues. Sir Wycherly ," said Dutton, 
respectfully ; *^ though I have often heard my own father speak of 
all your honoured family." 

"Yes , your father, Dutton, was the attorney of the next town, 
and we all knew him well. You have done quite right to come back 
among us to spend the close of your own days. A man is never as 
well off as when be is thriving in his native soil, more especially 
when that soil is old England and Devonshire. You are not one of 
us , young gentleman , though your name happens to be Wyche- 
combe ; but then we are none of us accountable for our own births 
or birthplaces." 

This truism , which is in the mouths of thousands , while it is 

in the hearts of scarcely any, was well meant by Sir Wycberly, 

however plainly expressed. It merely drew from the youth the 

■ simple answer, that *'he was born in the colonies and had colonists 



32 



for his parents," a fact that the others had heard already, some 
ten or a dozen times. 

*' It is a little singular, Mr. Wychecombe, that you should bear 
both of my names, and yet be no relative ," continued the baronet. 
'*Now, Wycherly came into our family from old Sir Hildebrand 
Wycherly , who was slain at Bosworth Field , and whose only 
daughter, my ancestor, and Tom's ancestor, there, married. 
Since that day , Wycherly has been a favourite name among us. 
I do not think that the Wychecombes of Herts ever thought of call- 
ing a son Wycherly, although, as my poor brother the judge used 
to say, they were related, but of the half-blood, only. I sup- 
pose your father taught you what is meant by being of the half- 
blood, Thomas?" 

Tom Wychecombe's face became the colour of scarlet, and he 
cast an uneasy glance at all present, expecting in particular, to 
meet with a look of exultation in the eyes of the lieutenant. He 
was greatly relieved , however , at finding that neither of the three 
meant or understood more than was simply expressed. As for his 
uncle, he had not the smallest intention of making any allusion to 
the peculiarity of his nephew's birth, and the other two, in com- 
mon with the world , supposed the reputed heir to be legitimate. 
Gathering courage from the looks of those around him , Tom an- 
swered , with a steadiness that prevented his agitation from being 
detected , 

** Certainly, my dear Sir; my excellent parent forgot nothing 
that he thought might be useful to me, in maintaining my rights 
and the honour of the family , hereafter. I very well understand 
that the Wychecombes of Hertfordshire have no claims on us , nor, 
indeed , any Wychecombe who is not descended from my respec- 
table grandfather, the late Sir Wycherly." 

**He must have been an early, instead of a la te Sir Wycherly, 
rather Mr. Thomas ," put in Button , laughing at his own conceit ; 
'* for I can remember no other than the honourable baronet before 
us in the last fifty years." 

*' Quite true, Button, very true," rejoined the person last al- 
luded to^ ** As true as that * time and tide wait for no man.' We 
understand the meaning of such things on the coast here. It was 
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half a eentttry, last October, since I succeeded my respected 
pareot, bat It will not be another half century before some one will 
succeed me.** 

Sir Wycherly was a hale, hearty man for his years , but he had 
no unmanly dread of his end. Still he felt it could not be very 
distant, having already numbered fourscore and four years. Never- 
theless , there were certain phrases of usage , that Dutton did not 
see fit to forget on such an occasion , and he answered accordingly, 
turning to look at and admire the still ruddy countenance of the 
baronet , by way of giving emphasis to his words. 

•* You will yet see half of us into our graves , Sir Wycherly," 
he said , ** and still remain an active man. Though I dare say an- 
other half century will bring most of us up. Even Mr. Thomas, 
here, and your young namesake, can hardly hope to run out 
more line than that. Well, as for myself, I only desire to live 
through this war, that I may again see his majesty's arms trium- 
phant; though ihcy do tell me that we are in for a good thirty years' 
struggle. Wars have lasted as long as that, Sir Wycherly, and 
I don't see why this may not, as well as another." 

" Very true, Dutton ; it is not only possible, but probable ; and 
I trust both you and I may live to see our flower-hunter here, a 
post-captain , at least — though it would be wishing almost too 
much to expect to see him an admiral. There has been one ad- 
miral of the name, and 1 confess I should like to see another! " 

**Has not Mr. Thomas a brother in the service?" demanded 
the master; ** I had thought that my lord , the judge , had given us 
one of his young gentlemen." 

**He thought of it; but the army got both of the boys, as it 
turned out. Gregory was to be the midshipman ; my poor brother 
intending him for a sailor from the first, and so giving him the 
name that was once borne by the unfortunate relative we lost by 
shipwreck. I wished him to call one of the lads James , after St. 
James ; but , somehow , I never could persuade Thomas to see all 
the excellence of that pious young man." 

Dutton was a little embarrassed , for St. James had left any- 
thing but a godly savour behind him ; and he was about to fabricate 

Tht two AdmiruU, 3 
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a tolenbl; bold asgertlan la ihe contrtrj, nllier than Incur the risk 
ofoffeDiliDgtbelordofiheinsiior, vhen, lacktl;, achaneeiotbe 
stale of Ifae Tog afforded bim a Tatoorablo opportunil; of bringlDK 
about at) apposite cbaage in the subjecl. During [he vhole of (be 
moraiDg tbe sea bad been invisible from the head-Uad , a dense 
bodf of vapour resting on it, far as eje could reach ; veiling Ibe 
whole expanse vilh a single white clond. The lighter porlions of 
the vapour had at first Hoated aronnd the head'land , which could 
not have been seen at aof material dislaace; but all had been 
gradually seltliog down into a single mass , that now rose witbin 
twentj feet of the sumnit of tbe cliffs. The hour was still qnite 
early, but Ibesun was gaining force, and il speedil; drank up all 
the lighter particles of Ihe mist, leaving a clear, bright almospbere 
above the featherj bank , Ihrough which objects might be seen for 
miles. There was what seamen call a "fanningbreeze," orjnst 
wind enough locauselhelighlsailsofaship lo swell and collapse, 
under the double iDOaence of the air and Ihe moiioD of the hull, 
imitating in a slight degree the vibrations of that familiar appliance 
of the female toilet. Button's eje bad caoghl a glance of the loftiest 
sallofa vessel, abovelbefog, going through this verf movement; 
and it afforded him the release he desired, by enabling him to draw 
the attention of his companions to Ihe same object, 

"See, Sir 'Wycherly — see, Mr. Wjchecombe," he cried, 
eagerly, pointing in the direction of the sail, " yonder fs some of 
the king's canvass coming into our roadstead , or I am no judge of 
thesetofaman-of-war'sroyal. It isalargebitofclotb, too, Mr. 
Lieutenant, forasail so lolty!" 

"It is a two-decker's royal, Master Datlon," returned the 
jouDg sailor; "and now you see the fore and main, separately, is 
the ship keeps away." 

"Well," put in Sir Wycherly, fn a resigned manner, "here 
havellivedfourscoreyearsonihiscoast, and, for the life of me, 
I have never been able lo tell a fore-royal from a back-royal , or a 
niiizen head-sia; from a bead miizen-stay. Tlief are tbe most 
pDZzIing things imaginable; and now I cannot discover how yon 
know that jonder sail, whichlseeplain enough, Isaroyal, aajr 
more than that it is a jib ! " 
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Dutton and the iieatenant smiled ; but Sir Wycherly*s simplicity 
had a cast of truth and nature about it, that deterred most people 
from wishing to ridicule him. Then, the rank, fortune, and 
local interest of the baronet, counted for a good deal on all such 
occasions. 

'*Here is another fellow, farther east," cried Dutton, still 
pointing with a finger; '*and every inch as big as his consort! Ah ! 
it does my eyes good to see our roadstead come into notice , in this 
manner, after all I have said and done in its behalf. — But, who 
have we here? — a brother chip, by his appearance; I daresay 
some idler who has been sent ashore with despatches." 

** There is another fellow further east , and every inch as big as 
his consort," said Wychecombe, as we shall call our lieutenant, 
in order to distinguish him from Tom of the same name , repealing 
the very words of Dutton, with an application and readiness that 
almost amounted to wit, pointing, in his turn, at two strangers 
who were ascending to the station by a path that led from the beach. 
** Certainly both these gentlemen are in his majesty's service, and 
they have probably just landed from the ships in the offing." 

The truth of this conjecture was apparent to Dutton at a glance. 
Xs the strangers joined each other, the one last seen proceeded in 
advance; and there was something in his years, the confident 
manner in which he approached , and his general appearance, that 
induced both the sailors to believe he might be the commander of 
one of the ships that had just come in view. 

"Good morrow, gentlemen!" commenced this person, as 
soon as near enough to salute the party at the foot of the flag-staff; 
'*good morrow to ye all! I 'm glad to meet you, for it 'shut a 
Jacob's ladder, this path of yours, through the ravine in the cliffs. 
Hey! why, Atwood," looking round him at the sea of vapour, in 
surprise ; '* what the devil has become of the fleet? " 

**It is lost in the fog. Sir; we are above it here ; when more 
on a level with the ships , we could see , or fancy we saw , more of 
them than we do now." 

** Here are the upper sails of two heavy ships , Sir /' observed 
Wychecombe^ pointing in the direction of the vessels already 
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seen; ''ay, and yonder are two more: nothing but the royals are 
Tisible." 

"Two more! — I left elefen twonileckers, three frigates, a 
sloop, and a cutter in sight, when I got into the boat. You might 
have covered 'em all with a pocket-handlcerchief, — hey! At-* 
wood?" 

*'They were certainly in close order, Sir, but I 'II not talie it 
on myself to say quite as near together as that." 

*' Ay, you 're a dissenter by trade , and never will believe in a 
miracle. Sharp work, gentlemen, to get up such a bill as this, 
after Ofty." 

"It is, indeed, Sir," answered Sir Wycherly, kindly. "Will 
you do us the favour to take a seat among us , and rest yourself 
after so violent an exertion. The clifTis hard enough to ascend, 
even when one keeps the path ; though here is a young gentleman 
who had a fancy just now to go down it without a path ; and that» 
too , merely that a pretty girl might have a nosegay on her break- 
fast>(able." 

The stranger looked intently at Sir Wycherly for a moment, 
and then glanced his eye at the groom and the pony, after which 
he took a survey of Tom Wychecombe , the lieutenant, and the 
master. He was a man accustomed to look about him , and he 
understood, by that rapid glance, the characters of all he sur- 
veyed , with , perhaps , the exception of that of Tom Wychecombe ; 
and even of that he formed a tolerably shrewd conjecture. Sir 
Wycherly, he immediately set down as the squire of the adjacent 
estate; Dutton*s situation he hit exactly, conceiving him to be a 
worn-out master, who was employed to keep the signal-station ; 
while he understood Wychecombe , by his undress, and air, to 
be a sea-lieutenant in the king's service. Tom Wychecombe he 
thought it quite likely might be the son and heir of the lord of the 
manor, both being in mourning; though he decided in his own 
mind that there was not the smallest family likeness between them. 
Bowing with the courtesy of a man who knew how to acknowledge 
a civility, he took the proffered seat at Sir Wycherly's side with* 
out £urther ceremony. 
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'* We ibnst carry tbe young feltow to sea with us , Sir ^*^ re- 
joined the stranger , *' and that will cure him of looking for flowers 
in such ticklish places. His majesty has need of us all, in this 
war; and I trust, young gentleman, you have not been long 
ashore, among the girls." 

*' Only long enough to make a cure of a pretty smart hurt , re- 
ceived in cutting out a lugger from the opposite coast," answered 
Wychecombe, with sufficient modesty, and yet with sufficient 
spirit. 

** Lugger! — ha! what Atwood? You surely do not mean, 
young gentleman , LaYoltigeuse?" 

** That was the name of the craft, Sir— we found her io the 
roads of Groix." 

'* And then I 've the pleasure of seeing Mr. Wychecombe , the 
young officer who led in that gallant attack ?" 

This was said with a most flattering warmth of manner, the 
stranger even rising and removing his hat , as he uttered the words 
with a heartiness that showed how much his feelings were in uni- 
son with what he said. 

**I am Mr. Wychecombe, Sir," answered the other, blush- 
ing a the temples, and returning the salute ; '* though I had not 
the honour of leading; one of the lieutenants of our ship being in 
another boat." 

"Yes — I know all that — but he was beaten off, while you 
boarded and did the work. What have my lords commissioners 
done in the matter?" 

*'AI1 that is necessary, so far as I am concerned. Sir, I do 
assure you ; having sent me a commission the very next week. I 
only wish they had been equally generous to Mr. Walton, who 
received a severe wound also, and behaved as well as man could 
behave," 

''That would not be so wise, Mr. Wychecombe, since it 
would be rewarding a failure ,** returned the stranger, coldly. 
''Success is all in all, in war. Ah! there the fellows begin to 
show themselves , Atwood." 
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This remark drew all eyes again towards the sea , where a Sight 
DOW presented itself that was really worthy of a passing notice* 
llie Yaponr appeared to have become packed into a mass of some 
eighty or a hundred feet in height, leaving a perfectly clear atmo- 
sphere above it. In the clear air were visible the upper spars and 
canvass of the entire fleet mentioned by the stranger; sixteefl sail 
in all. There were the eleven two-deckers , and the three frigates, 
rising in pyramids of canvass , still fanning in towards the ancho- 
rage, which in that roadstead was within pistol-shot of the shore; 
while the royals and upper part of the top-gallant sails of the sloop 
seemed to stand on the surface of the fog, like"* a monument* 
After a moment's pause , Wychecombe discovered even the head 
of the cutter's royal-mast, with the pennant lazily fluttering a>head 
of it, partly concealed in vapour. The fog seemed to settle In* 
stead of rising, though it evidently rolled along the face of the 
waters , putting the whole scene in motion. It was not long ere 
the tops of the ships of the line became visible, and then living 
beings were for the first time seen in the moving masses. 

*'I suppose we oflTer just such a sight to the top-men of the 
ships as they offer to us," observed the stranger. **They must 
see this head-land and flag-staff, Mr. Wychecombe ; and there 
can be no danger of their standing in too far ! " 

*'I should think not. Sir; certainly the men aloft can see the 
cliffs above the fog, as we see the vessels' spars. Ha! Bfr. Dut« 
ton , there is a rear-admiral's flag flying on board the ship farthest 
to the eastward." 

'*So I see, Sir; and by looking at the third vessel on the 
western side of the line, you will find a bit of square bunting at 
the fore , which will tell you there is a vice-admiral beneath it." 

*' Quite true I " exclaimed Wychecombe , who was ever enthu- 
siastic on matters relating to his profession; '^aTice-admiralof 
the red , too ; which is the next step to being a full admiral. This 
must be the fleet of Sir Digby Downes ! " 

"No, young gentleman ," returned the stranger, who percei^ 
ved by the glanee of the other's eye , that a question was indirectly 
put to himself; '* it is the southern squadron; and the vice-ad- 
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miral's flag yoa see belongs to Sir Gervaise Oakes. Admiral Blae- 
water is on board the ship that carries a flag a the mizzen." 

•« Those two officers always go together. Sir Wycherly, 
added the young man. *' WheneYer we hear the name of Sir €^r^ 
raise , that of Bluewater is certain to accompany it. Such a union 
in service is delightful to witness." 

**Wen may they go in company, Mr. Wychecombe ," returned 
the stranger, betraying a little emotion. *' Oakes and Bluewater 
were reefers together, under old Breasthook, in the Mermaid; 
and when the first was made a lieutenant into the Squid , the last 
followed as a mate. Oakes was first of the Briton, in her action 
with the Spanish frigates, and Bluewater third. For that affair 
Oakes got a sloop , and his friend went with him as his first. The 
next year they had the luck to capture a heavier ship than their 
own, when, for the first time in their service , the two young men 
were separated; Oakes getting a frigate, and Bluewater getting 
the Squid. Still they cruised in company , until the senior was 
sent in command of a flying squadron, with a broad pennant, 
when the junior, who by this time was post, received his old 
messmate on board his own frigate. In that manner they served 
together down to the hour when the first hoisted his flag. From 
that time the two old seamen have never been parted ; Bluewater 
acting as the admiral's captain until he got the square bunting 
himself. The vice-admiral has never led the van of a fleet, that 
the rear-admiral did not lead the rearniivision ; and now that Sir 
Gervaise is a commander-in-chief, you see his friend, Dick Blue* 
water, is cruising in his company." 

While the stranger was giving this account of the Two Admi- 
rals, in a half-serious , half-jocular manner, the eyes of his com- 
panions were on him. He was a middle-sized , red-faced man, 
with an aquiline nose, a light-blue animated eye, and a mouth 
which denoted more of the habits and care of refinement than either 
his dress or his ordinarily careless mien. A great deal is said about 
the aristocracy of the ears, and the hands, and the feet; but of all 
the features, or other appliances of the human frame, the mouth 
and the nose have the greatest influence in producing an impres- 
sion of gentility. This was peculiarly the case with the stranger, 
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whose beak, like that of an ancient galley, gave the promise of a 
stately movement, and whose beautiful teeth and winning smile 
often relieved the expression of a countenance that was not unfre- 
quently stern. As he ceased speaking, Dutton rose, in a studied 
manner, raised bis hat entirely from his head, bowed his body 
nearly to a right angle , and said , 

** Unless my memory is treacherous, I believe I have the ho- 
nour to see Rear-Admiral Bluewater himself; I was a mate in the 
Medway when he commanded the Cbloe; and unless five-and- 
twenty years have made more changes than I think probable , he is 
now on this hill." 

** Your memory is a bad one, Mr. Dutton, and your hill has 
on it a much worse man, in all respects, than Admiral Bluewater. 
They say that man and wife, from living together, and thinking 
alike , having the same affections , loving the same objects , or 
sometimes hating them, get in time to look alike ; — eh, Atwood ! 
It may be that I am growing like Bluewater, on the same principle ; 
but this is the first time I ever heard the thing suggested. I am Sir 
GervaiseOakes, at your service , Sir." 

The bow of Dutton was now much lower than before , while 
young Wychecombe uncovered himself, and Sir Wycherly arose 
and paid his compliments cordially, introducing himself, and of- 
fering the admiral and all his ofiScers the hospitality of the Hall. 

**Ay, this is straightforward and hearty, and in the good old 
English manner ! " exclaimed the admiral , when he had returned 
the salutes« and cordially thanked the baronet. *' One might land 
in Scotland, now, anywhere between the Tweed and John o'Groat's 
house , and not be asked so much as to eat an oaten cake; — eh, 
Atwood? — always excepting the mountain dew." 

**You will have your fling at my poor countrymen. Sir Ger* 
vaise, and so there is no more to be said on the subject," returned 
the secretary, for such was the rank of the admiral's companion. 
*' I might feel hurt , at times , did I not know that you get as many 
Scotsmen about you in your own ship as you can , and that a fleet 
is all the better in your judgment for having every other captain 
from the land o'cakes." 

**Did you ever hear the like of that, Sir Wycherly? Because 
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I stick to a man I like , he aeenses me of having a predilection for 
his whole country. Here'sAtwood, now; he was my clerk when 
in a sloop, and he has followed me to the Plantagenet, and because 
I do not throw him overboard , he wishes to make it appear half 
Scotland is in her hold." 

** Well f there are the smrgeon , the purser, one of the mates, 
one of the marine officers , and the fourth lieutenant , to keep me 
company, Sir Gervaise," answered the secretary, smiling like 
one accustomed to his superior's jokes , and who cared very little 
about them. '*When yon send us all back to Scotland, I 'm 
thinking there will be many a good vacancy to fill." 

'*The Scotch make themselves very useful, Sir Gervaise," put 
in Sir Wycherly, by way of smoothing the matter over ; ** and now 
we have a Brunswick prince on the throne, we Englishmen have 
less jealousy of them than formerly. I am sure I should be happy 
to see all the gentlemen mentioned by Mr. Atwood , at Wyche- 
combe Hall." 

*' There, you 're all well berthed, while the fleet lies in these 
roads. Sir Wycherly, in the name of Scotland, I thank you. — 
But what an extr'or'nary (for so admirals pronounced the word a 
hundred years ago) scene this is, hey! Atwood? Many a time 
have I seen the hulls of ships when their spars were hid in the fog; 
but I do not remember ever to have seen before sixteen sets of 
masts and sails , moving about on vapour without a single hull to 
uphold them. The tops of all the two-decked ships are as plainly 
to be seen, as if the air were without a particle of vapour, while 
all below the cat-harpings is hid in a cloud as thick as the smoke of 
a battle. I do not half like Bluewater's standing in so far; per- 
haps, Mr.Dutton, they cannot see the cliffs , for I assure you we 
did not, until quite close under them. We went altogether by the 
lead , the masters feeling their way like so many blind beggars ! " 

'*We always keep that nine-pounder loaded. Sir Gervaise," 
returned the master, *^in order to warn vessels when they are 
getting near enough in ; andifMr. Wychecombe, who is younger 
than I, will run to the house and light this match, I will prime, 
and we may give 'em warning where they are, in less than a mi- 
nute." 
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The admiral gave a ready assent to this proposition , and the 
respectlye parties immediately set about putting it in execution. 
Wyehecombe hastened to the house to light the match , glad of an 
opportunity to inquire after Mildred ; while Dutton produced a 
priming-horn from a sort of arm-chest, that stood near the gun, 
and put the latter in a condition to be discharged. The young man 
was absent but a minute, and when all was ready he turned 
towards the admiral , in order to get the signal to proceed. 

**Let 'em have it, Mr. Wyehecombe," cried Sir Gervaise, 
smiling; '*it will wake Bluewater up ; perhaps he may favour us 
with a broadside, by way of retort." 

The match was applied , and the report of the gun succeeded. 
Then followed a pause of more than a minute; when the fog lifted 
around the Dauniless , the ship that wore a rear-admiral's flag, a 
flash like lightning was seen glancing in the mist, and then came 
the bellowing of a piece of heavy ordnance. Almost at the same 
instant, three little flags appeared at the mast-head of the Daunt- 
less, for previously to quitting his own ship. Sir Gervaise had sent 
a message to his friend , requesting him to take care of the fleet. 
This was the signal to anchor. The effect of all this , as seen from 
the height , was exceedingly striking. As yet not a single hull had 
become visible, the fog remained packed upon the water, in a way 
to conceal even the lower yards of the two-deckers. All above was 
bright, distinct, and so near as almost to render it possible to 
distinguish persons. There everything was vivid , while a sort of 
supernatural mystery veiled all beneath. Each ship had an officer 
aloft to look out for signals , and no sooner had the Dauntless 
opened her three little flags , which had long been suspended in 
blackballs, in readiness for this service, than the answers were 
seen floating at the mastp-head of each of the vessels. Then com* 
menced a spectacle still more curious than that which those on the 
cliff had so long been regarding with interest. Ropes began to 
move, and the sails were drawn up in festoons, apparently with- 
out the agency of hands. Cut off from a seeming communication 
with the ocean , or the hulls , the spars of the different ships ap- 
peared to be instinct with life ; each machine playing its own part 
independently of the others, but all having the same object in view* 
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In a very few mioiites the canvass was hauled ap, and the whole 
fleet was swinging to the anchors. Presently head after head was 
thrown oat of the fog, the upper yards were alive with men, and 
the sails were handed. Next came the squaring of the yards, 
though this was imperfectly done, and a good deal by guess-work. 
The men came down , and there lay a noble fleet at anchor, with 
nothing visible to those on the clifiis, but their top-hamper, and 
upper spars. 

Sir Gervaise Oakes had been so much struck and amused with 
a sight that to him happened to be entirely novel, that he did not 
speak during the whole process of anchoring. Indeed many a 
man might pass his life at sea, and never vritness such a scene; 
but those who have , know that it is one of the most beautiful and 
striking spectacles connected with the wonders of the great deep. 

By this time the sun had got so high, as to begin to stir the fog, 
and streams of vapour were shooting up from the beach , like 
smoke rising from coal pits. The vrind increased, too, and 
rolled the vapour before it, and in less than ten minutes, the veil 
was removed; ship after ship coming out in plain view, until the 
entire fleet was seen riding in the roadstead, in its naked and 
distinct proportions. 

*' Now , Bluewater is a happy fellow ," exclaimed Sir Gervaise. 
**He sees his great enemy, the land, and knows how to deal 
with it." 

**I thought the French were the great and natural enemies of 
every British sailor," observed Sir Wycherly, simply, but quite 
to the point. 

«* Hum — there 's truth in that too. But the land is an enemy 
to be feared, while the Frenchman is not — hey! Atwood?" 

It was indeed a goodly sight to view the flne fleet that now lay 
anchored beneath the cliffs of Wychecombe. Sir Gervaise Oakes 
was, in that period, considered a successful naval commander, 
and was a favourite both at the Admiralty and with the nation. 
His popularity extended to the most distant colonies of England, 
in nearly all of which he had served with zeal and credit. But we 
are not vniting of an age of nautical wonders , like that which suc- 
ceeded, at the close of the century. The French ^ and Dutch, 



and nsn (he Spaniuds, vera then oil fonntdahle u nnl pavtrt : 
for rersIutloDa and changes had not dettrortd their intritlDia 
eorps, narbadthecoDBeqaeDlDival MceodeBc; otEn^tDd udI- 
hilated their narigation; the two great canaea oflhe Bnbaeqnent 
apparent ioTiDcibilllj of the laUer power. Battles at sea In that 
day were warm!)' contested, and were (Veqaenlly fruitless; more 
especially when Qeets were broagbt in opposition. The single 
GombatswereDsnally more decisive, Ihoaghthe ahsolnte snccess 
of the British fliB WIS liir [ram being as mocha matter of course BS 
It subsequently became. Id a word, the science of naTil warfare 
had not made those great strides, which marked the career of 
England in the end, nor had it retrograded among ber enemies, to 
the point which appears to hare rendered their defeat nearly cer- 
tain. Still Sir Gervaise was a saecessfii] officer; haWi^ captured 
several single ships, in bloody encounters, and having actnally 
led Qeels with credit, in four or five of the great battles of the 
tiroes; besides being second and third in command, on various 
similar occasions. His own ship was certain to be engaged, let 
what would happen to the others. Equally as captains and as 
Oag-oQicers, the nation had become faniiliar with the names of 
Oabes andBloewater, as men ever to be found sustaining each other 
In the thickest of the Bghl. It may be well to add here, that both these 
bvourite seamen were men of family, oral least whit was cousi- 
dered men offamilyamong the mere gentry of EngUnd; Sir Ger- 
vaise being a baronet by inheritance, white his friend actuiUy be- 
longed to one of those nival lines which furnishes admirals for 
generations; his father having worn a white flag at the main ; and 
his grandfailier having been actually ennobled for his services, 
dying vice-admiral of England. These fortitilous circomslances 
perhaps rendered both so maeh the greater fkvonritef at court. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

^ ^ — "All -with yoiii except three 
On daty, and our leader Israel, 
Who U expected momeatarily." 

JUarino FaKero, 



As his fleet was safely anchored, and that too, in beautiful 
order, in spite of the fog;, Sir Gervaise Oakes showed a disposition 
to pursue what are termed ulterior Tiews. 

** This has been a fine sight — certainly a very fine sight ; such 
as an old seaman loves ; but there must be an end to it," he said. 
**You will excuse me, Sir Wycherly, but the movements of a 
fleet always have interest in my eyes, and it is seldom that I get 
such a bird*8-eye view of those of my own ; no wonder it has made 
me a somewhat unreflecting intruder/' 

*'Make no apologies. Sir Gervaise, I beg of you; for none 
are needed , on any account. Though this head-land does belong 
to the Wychecombe property, it is fairly leased to the crown, and 
none have a better right to occupy it Uian his majesty's servants. 
The Hall is a little more private, it is true, but even that has no 
door that will close upon our gallant naval defenders. It is but a 
short walk , and nothing will make me happier than to show you 
the way to my poor dwelling, and to see you as much at home 
under its roof, as you could be in the cabin of the Plaotagenet." 

"If anything could make roe as much at home in a house as in 
a ship, it would be so hearty a welcome; and I intend to accept 
your hospitality in the very spirit in which it is offered. Atwood 
and I have landed to send off* some important despatches to the 
First Lord, and we will thank you for putting us in the way of 
doing it, in the safest and most expeditious manner. Curiosity 
and surprise have already occasioned the loss of half an hour; 
while a soldier or a sailor should never lose half a minute." 

** Is a courier who knows the country well , needed , Sir Ger- 
vaise?" the lieutenant demanded, modestly, though with an 
interest that showed he was influenced only by zeal for the service. 

The admiral looked at him intently, for a moment^ and seemed 
pleased with the hint implied in the question. 
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<*Can yoa ride?" asked Sir Genraise, smiling. ''I could 
bflve brought half a dozen youngsters ashore with me; but, besides 
the doubts about getting a horse — a chaise, I take it, is out of 
the question here — I was afraid the lads might disgrace them- 
selves on horseback. " 

'*This must be said in pleasantry, Sir Gervaise," returned 
Wychecombe ; " he would be a strange Virginian at least who does 
not know how to ride ! *' 

'*ADd a strange Englishman, too, Bluewater would say ; and 
yet I never see the fellow straddle a horse that I do not wish it were 
a studding-sail-boom run out to leeward ! We sailors fancy we 
ride , Mr. Wychecombe , but it is some such fancy as a marine 
has for the fore-topmast-cross-trees. Can a horse be had to go as 
far as the nearest post-office that sends off a daily mail? " 

'* That can it , Sir Gervaise ," put in Sir Wycherly. " Here is 
Dick, mounted on as good a hunter as is to be found in England ; 
and I 'II answer for my young namesake's willingness to put the 
animal's metal to the proof. Our little mail has just left Wyche* 
combe for the next twenty-four hours , but by pushing the beast, 
there will be time to reach the high road in season for the great 
London mail , which passes the nearest market-town at noon. It 
is but a gallop often miles and back, and that I '11 answer for Mr. 
Wychecombe's ability to do , and to join us at dinner by four. " 

Young Wychecombe expressing his readiness to perform all 
this , and even more at need , the arrangement was soon made. 
Dick was dismounted , the lieutenant got his despatches and his 
instructions, took his leave, and bad galloped out of sight, in the 
next five minutes. The admiral then declared himself at liberty 
for the day, accepting the invitation of Sir Wycherly to breakfast 
and dine at the Hall , in the same spirit of frankness as that in 
which it had been given. Sir Wycherly was so spirited as to re-^ 
fuse the aid of his pony, but insisted on walking through the 
village and park to his dwelling, though the distance was more 
than a mile. Just as they were quitting the signal-station, the old 
man took the admiral aside, and in an earnest, but respectful 
manner, disburthened his mind to the following effect. 

*' Sir Gervaise," he said, **I am no sailor, as you know, and^ 
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least of all do I bear his majesty's commission in the nayy , though 
lam in the county commission as a justice of the peace; so if I 
make any little mistake , yon will have the goodness to OTerlook it, 
for I know that the etiquette of the quarter-deck is a very serious 
matter, and is not to be trifled with; but, here is Dutton, as 
good a fellow, in his way, as lives; his father was a sort of a 
gentleman , too , having been the attorney of the neighbourhood, 
and the old man was accustomed to dine with me forty years 
ago — 

'* I believe I understand you, Sir Wycherly ," interrupted the 
admiral; *'and I thank you for the attention you wish to pay my 
prejudices ; but you are master of Wychecombe, and I should feel 
myself a troublesome intruder, indeed, did you not ask whom you 
please, to dine at your own table." 

"That 's not quite it , Sir Gervaise , though you have not gone 
far wide of the mark. Button is only a master, you know ; and it 
seems that a master on board ship is a very different thing from a 
master on shore; so Dutton himself has often told me." 

**Ay, Dutton is right enough as regards a king's ship, though 
the two offices are pretty much the same , when other craft are al- 
luded to. But, my dear Sir Wycherly, an admiral is not disgraced 
by keeping company with a boatswain , if the latter is an honest 
man. It is true we have our customs , and what we call our 
quarter-deck and forward officers ; which is court-end and city, 
on board ship; but a master belongs to the first, and the master 
ofthePlantagenet, Sandy M* Yarn, dines with me once a month, 
as regularly as he enters a new word at the top of his log-book. I 
beg, therefore, you will extend your hospitality to whom you 
please ; or — " the admiral hesitated , as he cast a good-natured 
glance at the master, who stood still uncovered , waiting for his 
superior to move away; "or, perhaps, SirWycherly, you would 
permit m e to ask a friend to make one of our party? " 

"That 's just it. Sir Gervaise,'* returned the kind-hearted 
baronet; "and Dutton will be one of the happiest fellows in De- 
vonshire. I wish we could have Mrs. Dutton and Milly , and then 
the table would look what my poor brother James — St. James I 
used to call him — what the Rev. James Wychecombe was accns- 
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lomed to term, ma (he mat leal. He said a table should bare all its 
sides and angles dul; Blled. James was a moal agreeable CDmp»' 
Dion, Sir Gervaise, Bod, In divinllj , be wonld Dot bave turned 
his back OD one of tbe apostles, I do verilj' believe!" 

Tbe admiral bowed, and turning lo the master, be Invited bim 
lo be of tbc parif at the Hall, in the manner which one long accus~ 
lomed to render his civilities agreeable by n sort or proressional 
olT-haaded way well knew how lo assume. 

"Sir Wycherly has insisted that I shall consider his table as 
set in mj own cabin," be conlioned ; ''and I know or no better 
manuer or proving my gratitude , than by taking bim al his word, 
and miing it with guests tbat will he agreeable lo ns both. I 
believe there is a Mrs. Dutlon, and a Miss — a — a — a" 

"Hilly," put in the baronet, eagerly; "Hiss Mildred Uultoo 
— the daughter of ourgoodrriendDulloa, here, anda younglad; 
who would do credit lo the gayest drawiug-rooni io London." 

" You perceive , Sir, that our kind host Boticipales the wishes 
of an old bachelor, as it might be by instinct, nod desires the 
company of the ladies , also. Sliss Mildred will, at least, have 
two young men to do homage to her beauty; and three old ones 
lo sigh in the distance, — bey! Atwood?" 

"Mildred, as Sir Wycberlj knows, Sir, has been a little dis- 
turbed this moralDg," relurucd Dutlon, putting on bis best 
manner for the Dccaslun; "but, 1 feci no doubt, will be too grate- 
ful for this honour, DOlloeiert herself to make a suitable rrlurn. 
Asformjwife, gentlemen — " 

"And whal is to prevent Mrs. Dulton from hc'mg one of the 
party," interrupted Sir Wycherly, as he observed the husband to 
hesitate ; " she sometimes favours me with ber company. " 

"I Tother think she will lo-day. Sir Wycherly, if Mildred ia 
well enough lo go ; the good woman seldom lets her daughter stray 
far from lier apron-strings. She keeps her , as I tell her, wiloia 
the sweep of her own hawse. Sir Gervaise." 

"So murh the wisershe. Master Dulton," returned the admi- 
ral, pointedly. "The bcsl pilot for a young woman is a good 
mother; and now you have a Oeel Id your roadstead, I oeeduul 
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tell a seaman of your experience that you are on pilot-ground , -— 
hey! Atwood?" 

Here the parties separated , Dutton remaining uncovered until 
his. superior had turned the corner of his little cottage , and was 
fairly out of sight. Then the master entered his dwelling to pre- 
pare his wife and daughter for the honours they had in perspective. 
Before he executed this duty, however, the unfortunate man 
opened what he called a locker — what a housewife would term a 
cupboard — and fortified his nerves with a strong draught of pure 
Nantes; a liquor that no hostilities , custom-house duties, or na- 
tional antipathies, has ever been able to bring into general disre- 
pute in the British Islands. In the mean time the party of the two 
baronets pursued its way towards the Hall. 

The village , or hamlet of Wychecombe , lay about half way 
between the station and the residence of* the lord of the manor. It 
was an exceedingly rural and retired collection of mean houses, 
possessing neither physician, apothecary, nor attorney to give it 
importance. A small inn , two or three shops of the humblest 
kind, and some twenty cottages of labourers and mechanics, com* 
posed the place, which, at that early day, had not even a chapel, 
or a conventicle ; dissent not having made much progress then in 
England. The parish church, one of the old edifices of the time of 
the Henrys , stood quite alone , in a field , more than a mile from 
the place ; and the vicarage, a respectable abode , was just on the 
edge of the park, fully half a mile more distant. In short, Wyche-* 
combe was one of those places which was so far on the decline, 
that few or no traces of any little importance it might have once 
possessed were any longer to be discovered ; and it had sunk en-* 
tirely into a hamlet, that owed its allowed claims to be marked on 
the maps , and to be noted in the gazetteers , altogether to its an- 
tiquity, and the name it had given to one of the oldest knightly 
families in England. 

No wonder, then, that the arrival of a fleet under the head pro«» 
duced a great excitement in the little village. The anchorage was 
excellent, so far as the bottom was concerned, but it could 
scarcely be called a roadstead in any other point of view, since there 
.was shelter against no wind but that which blew directly offshore^ 

The two Admirali, 4 
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which faappeaed to lie a wind that did not prerail !□ that part at the' 
island. OccasiODallf, a small Grniser would come-to in the 
offlDg, and a few frigates had lain at single anchors in the roads, 
for a tide or 50, ia waiting Tor a change of weather; but this was 
(he first Qeet that had been kaown lo moor nnder the cliiTswilhia 
the memory of man. The Fog had prerented the honest villagers 
trota ascertaining the nneipected honour that had heen done 
them, until the reports of the two guns reached their ears, when 
the important inlelligence spread with dae rapidity over the enlira 
adjacent country. Although Wychecombe did not lie in actaal 
view of the sea , bj the time ihe party of Sir Wytherlj entered the 
hamlet, its little street was already crowded with visi I ors from the 
Oeet; every vessel having sent at least one boat ashore, and many 
of them some three or four. Captains' and gun-room stewards, 
midshipmen's Foragers, lablolly boys, and other similar harpies, 
were out in scores; forlhis wasapsrtof (he world in which bam- 
hoais were unknown ; and if the mountain would not come to Ma- 
homet, Hahomel must fain go to the mountain. Half an hour had 
snlGcediD eihaust all the nnsophisticatedsimplicll} of the hamlet; 
and milk, eggs, fresh hutter, soft-tommy, vegetables, and sach 
fmits as were ripe , had already risen quite one hundred per cent, 
in the market. 

Sir Gervaise had called his force the southern sqaadron , from 
the circumstance oF its having been cruising in the Bay of Biscay 
for the last six months. Iliis was a wild winter station , the danger 
from the elements greatly surpassing any that cnuld well be anti- 
cipated from the enemy. The duty notwithstanding had been well 
and closely performed ; several West India , and one valuable East 
India convoy having been effeclnally protected , as well as a few 
straggling Frigates of the enemy picked up,- but the service had 
been excessively laborious to all engaged in it, and replete with 
privations. Host of those who now landed had not trod terra 
firma for half a year, and it was not wonderful that all the offi- 
cers, whoso duties did not confine them to (he vessels, gladly 
seized the occasion to least their senses with the verdure and 
odours of their native island. Quite a hundred guests of Ibis cha- 
ncier were also pouring iolo (he street of Wjchecombe, or 



51 



spreading themselves among the surrounding farm-houses , flirt- 
ing with the awkward and blnshing girls, and keeping an eye at 
the same time to the main chance of the mess table. 

** Our boys have already found out your village , Sir Wycherly, 
in spite of the fog," the vice-admiral remarked, good-hu- 
mouredly, as he cast his eyes around at the movement of the 
street ; * * and the locusts of Egypt will not come nearer to breeding 
a famine. One would think there was a great dinner in petto, 
in every cabin of the fleet, by the number of the captain's stewards 
that are ashore, — eh, Atwood? I have seen nine of the harpies 
myself, and the other seven can't be far off." 

**Here is Galieygo, Sir Gervaise," returned the secretary, 
smiling; *' though he can scarcely be called a captain's steward, 
having the honour to serve a vice-admiral and a commander- 
in-chief." 

** Ay , but w e feed the whole fleet at times , and have soue ex- 
cuse for being a little exacting; hark'e Galieygo , get a horse-cart, 
and push off at once four or five miles further into the country t 
you might as well expect to find real pearls in fishes' eyes , as hope 
to pick up anything nice among so many gun-room and cockpit 
boys. I dine ashore to-day, but Captain Greenly is fond of mut- 
ton-chops, you '11 remember." 

This was said kindly, and in the manner of a man accustomed 
to treat his domestics with the familiarity of humble friends. Gal- 
ieygo was as unpromising a looking butler as any gentleman ashore 
^ould be at all likely to tolerate , but he had been with his present 
tnaster, and in his present capacity, ever since the latter had 
commanded a sloop of war* All his youth had been passed as a 
top -man , and he was really a prime seaman ; but accident having 
temporarily placed him in his present station , Captain Oakes was 
so much pleased with his attention to his duty , and particularly 
With his order, that he ever afterwards retained him in his cabin, 
notwithstanding the strong desire the honest fellow himself had 
felt to remain aloft. Time and familiarity, at length, reconciled 
the steward to his station , though he did not formally accept it, 
antil a clear agreement had been made that he was not to be con- 
tidered an idler on any occasion that called for the services of the 

4* 
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i>est men. In this manner David , for such was hfs Christian name, 
had become a sort of nondescript on board of a mac-of-war; 
being foremost in all the cuttings out, a captain of a gun, and was 
frequently seen on a yard in moments of difficulty, just to keep his 
hand in, as he expressed it^ while he descended to the duties of 
the cabin in peaceable times and good weather. Near thirty years 
had he thus been half steward , half seaman when afloat; while on 
land he was rather a counsellor and minister of the closet, than a 
servant; for out of a ship he was utterly useless , though he never 
left his master for a week at a time , ashore or afloat. The name 
ofGalleygo was a sobriquet conferred by his brother top -men, 
but had been so generally used, that for the last twenty years most 
of his shipmates believed it to be his patronymic. When this com- 
pound of cabin and forecastle received the order just related , he 
touched the lock of hair on his forehead, a ceremony he always 
used before he spoke to Sir Gervaise, the hat being removed at 
some three or four yards* distance, and made his customary 
answer of — 

*'Ay, ay, Sir — your honour has been a young gentleman 
yourself, and knows what a young gentleman's stomach gets to 
be aHer a six months' fast in the Bay of Biscay; and a young 
gentleman's boy's stomach, too. I always thinks there 's but a 
small chance for us, Sir, when I sees six or eight of them light 
cruisers iu my neighbourhood. They 're som'at like the sloops 
and cutters of a fleet , which picks up all the prizes." 

** Quite true , Master Galleygo ; but if ^he light cruisers get the 
prizes , you should recollect that the admiral always has his share 
of the prize-money." 

** Yes , Sir, I knows we has our share, but that 's accordin' to 
law, and because the commanders of the light craft can't help it. 
Let 'em once get the law on their side , and not a ha'ppenny would 
bless our pockets ! No, Sir, what we gets, we gets by the law; 
and as there is no law to fetch up young gentlemen or their boys, 
that pays as they goes , we never gets anything they or their boys 
puts hands on." 

*'I dare say you are right, David, as you always are. It 
wouldn't be a bad thing to have an Act of Parliament to give a^ 
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admiral his twentieth in the reefers' foragings. The old fellows 
would sometimes get back some of their own poultry and fruit in 
that way , — hey ! Atwood ? " 

The secretary smiled his assent , and then Sir Gervaise apolo- 
gized to his host» repeated the order to the steward, and the 
party proceeded. 

**This fellow of mine. Sir Wycherly, is no respecter of persons, 
beyond the etiquette of a man-of-war," the admiral continued, 
by way of further excuse. ** I believe his majesty himself would 
be favoured with an essay on some part of the economry of the 
cabin , were Galleygo to get an opportunity of speaking his mind 
to him. Nor is the fool without his expectations of some day 
enjoying this privilege ; for the last time I went to court, I found 
honest David rigged, from stem to stem, in a fuU suit of claret 
and steel , under the idea that he was * to sail in company with 
me ,' as he called it , * with or without signal ! ' " 

''There was nothing surprising in that, SirGervaise," observed 
the secretary. * ' Galleygo has sailed in company with you so long, 
and to so many strange lands ; has been through so many dangers 
at your side , and has got so completely to consider himself as part 
of the family , that it was the most natural thing in the world he 
should expect to go to court with yon." 

** True enough. The fellow would face the devil , at my side, 
and I don't see why he should hesitate to face the king. I some- 
times call him Lady Cakes , Sir Wycherly, for he appears to think 
he has a ri^t of dower, or some other lawyer-like claim on my 
estate; and as for the fleet, he always speaks of that, as if we 
commanded it in conunon. I wonder how Bluewater tolerates the 
blackguard; for he never scruples to allude to him as under our 
orders ! If anything should befall me, Dick and David would have 
a civil war for tiie succession , — hey! Atwood?" 

**I think military subordination would bring Galleygo to his 
senses. Sir Gervaise, should such an unfortunate accident occur — 
which Heaven avert for many years to come ! There is Admiral 
Bluewater coming up the street, at this very moment, Sir." 

At this sudden announcement, the whole party turned to look 
in the direction intimated by the secretary. They were by this time 
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at one end of the short street, aod all saw a man jast entering the 
other, who, in his walk, air, attire, and manner, formed ■ 
striking contrast to the active, merry, bustling, youthful young 
sailors who thronged the hamlet. In persw. Admiral Bluewater 
was exceedingly tall and exceedingly thin. Like most seamen who 
have that physical formation, he stooped; a circumstance that 
gave his years a greater apparent command over his frame, than 
they possessed in reality. While this bend in his figure deprived 
it , in a great measure , of the sturdy martial air that his superior 
presented to the observer, it lent to his carriage a quiet and dignity 
that it might otherwise have wanted. Certainly, were this officer 
attired like an ordinary civilian, no one would have taken him for 
one of England's bravest and most efficient sea-captains; he would 
have passed rather as some thoughtful, well-educated, and refined 
gentleman, of retired habits , diffident of himself, and a stranger 
to ambition. He wore an undress rear-admiral's uniform, as a 
matter of course ; but he wore it carelessly , as if from a sense of 
duty only; or, conscious that no arrangement could give him a 
military air. Still all about his person was faultlessly neat, and 
perfectly respectable. In a word , no one but a man accustomed 
to the sea , were it not for his uniform , would suspect the rear- 
admiral of being a sailor; and even the seaman himself might be 
often puzzled to detect any other signs of the profession about 
him, than were to be found in a face , which, fair, gentlemanly, 
handsome , and even courtly as it was , in expression and outline, 
wore the tint that exposure invariably stamps on the mariner's 
countenance. Here, however, his unseaman-liite character ceased. 
Admiral Oakes had often declared that ** Dick Bluewater knew 
more about a ship than any man in England;" and as for a fleet, 
his mode of manoeuvring one had got to be standard in the service. 

As soon as Sir Gervaise recognised his friend, he expressed a 
wish to wait for him, which was courteously converted by Sir 
Wycherly into a proposition to return and meet him. So 
abstracted was Admiral Bluewater, however, that he did not see 
the party that was approaching him , until he was fairiy accosted 
by Sir Gervaise , who led the advance by a few yards. 

** Good-day to you , Bluewater," commenced the latter, in hit 
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fiuniDar, off-hand way; "I 'm glad you hayetorn yourself away 
from yonr ship; though I must say the manner in which you 
came- to, in that fog, was more like instinct, than anything 
human ! I determined to tell you as much , the moment we met; 
for I don't think there is a ship, half her length out of mathematical 
order, notwithstanding the tide runs here like a race-horse." 

'* That is owing to your captains , Sir Gervaise ," returned the 
other, observing the respect of manner, that the inferior never 
loses with his superior, on service, and In a navy; let their rela- 
tive rank and intimacy be what they may on all other occasions : 
*' good captains make handy ships* Our gentlemen have now been 
together so long, that they understand each other's movements; 
and every vessel in the fleet has her character, as well as her 
commander!" 

** Very true, Admiral Bluewater , and yet there is not another 
officer in his majesty's service, that could have brought a fleet to 
anchor in so much order, and in such a fog ; and I ask your leave, 
Sir, most particularly to thank you for the lesson you have given, 
not only to the captains , but to the commander-in-chief. I pre- 
sume I may admire that which I cannot exactly imitate." 

The rear-admiral merely smiled and touched his hat in 
acknowledgment of the compliment, but he made no direct 
answer in words. By this time Sir Wycherly and the others had 
approached, and the customary introductions took place. Sir 
Wycherly now pressed his new acquaintance to join his guests, 
With so much heartiness, that there was no such thing as refusing. 

'* Since you and Sir Gervaise both insist on it so earnestly. 
Sir "Wycherly," returned the rear-admiral, "I must consent; 
but as it is contrary to our practice , when on foreign service — 
and I call this roadstead a foreign station , as to anything we know 
about It — as it Is contrary to our practice for both flag-officers to 
sleep out of the fleet , I shall claim the privilege to be allowed to 
go off to my ship before midnight. I think the weather looks 
settled. Sir Gervaise, and we may trust that many hours without 
apprehension." 

**Pooh, pooh, Bluewater, you are always fancying the ships 
fin a gale, and clawing off a lee-shore. Put your hearts at rest, and 
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let it§ go and take a comrortable dinaer with Sir W^T'^erlj, who 
hasaLoDdoopaper, Idare tosaj, tbatmaj'leliisiDlosomeofthe 
secrets of stale. Are there anj lidiogs from oar people in 
rlaoders?" 

*'ThiDgs remain pretty much as Ihey have been," relnrned 
Sir Wjcherl J, "Einee that last terrible aOair, in which theDuke 
fot the bpller of the French at — I never can remember an out- 
landish name; but it sounds something like a Christian baptism. 
Ifmj poor brother, Si. James were living now, heconid lellusall 

"Christian baptism! That 's an odd allusion for a field of 
ballte. The armies ean't have got lo Jerusalem, — hej! Atwood?" 

■'I rather think, SEr Gervaise," (be secretary coolly remarked, 
" tbat Sir W]'cherly Wychecombe refers lo the batlle Ihat looL 
place last spriog — il was fought alFontsomething; and a fool 
certainly has somelbing to do wiUi Christian baptism." 

"Thai'sil, Ihat'sit," cried Sir Wycherly, with some eager- 
ness; "Fontenol was ihe name of the place, where the Duke 
would have carried all before him, and brought Marshal Sate, and 
all bis frog-eaters prisoners to England , had our Dalch and Ger- 
man allies behaved better than they did. So it is with poor old 
England, geatlemen ,' whateversbe gains, her allies alwajs lose 
for her; theGennans, or the colonists , are constantl j getliug ns 
inlo trouble 1" 

Both Sir Gervaise and his friend were practical men , and well 
knew that they never fought the Dutch or the French, without 
meeting with something that was pretty nearly their match. They 
had no faith in general national superiority. The courts-martial 
that so often succeeded general actions, had langht them that Ihere 
were all degrees of spirit, as well as all degrees a want of spirit; 
and the; knew too much , to be the dupes of Dourishes of the pen, 
or of vapid declamation at dinner-speeches, and in the House of 
Commons. Uen , well led and commanded, they bad ascertained 
by eiperience, were worth twice as much as the same men when 
ill led and ill eommanded; and Ihey were not lo be told thai Ihe 
moral lone of en army or a Reel, from which all its saecessvras 
derived , depended more on the conventianBl feeling ihat b>d bees 
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got ap through moral agencies, than on birth-place, origin, or 
colour. Each glanced his eye significantly at the other, and & 
sarcastic smile passed over the face of Sir Gervaise , though his 
friend maintaioed his customary appearance of gravity. 

'*I believe le Grand Mooarque and Marshal Saxe give a dif- 
ferent account of that matter. Sir Wycherly," drily observed the 
former; ** and it may be well to remember that there are two sides 
to every story. Whatever may be said of Dettingen , I fancy history 
will set down Fontenoi as anything but a feather in his royal high- 
nesses cap." 

'* You surely do not consider it possible for the French arms to 
overthrow a British army. Sir Gervaise Oakes ! ** exclaimed the 
simple-minded provincial; for such was Sir Wycherly Wyche- 
combe, though he had sat in parliament, had four thousand 
a-year , and was one of the oldest families in England. ** It sounds 
like treason to admit the possibility of such a thing." 

** God bless us ! my dear Sir, I am as far from supposing any 
such thing, as the Duke of Cumberland himself; who , by the way, 
has as much English blood in his veins , as the Baltic may have of 
the water of the Mediterranean , — hey ! Atwood? By the way. Sir 
TVycherly, I must ask a little tenderness of you in behalf of my 
friend the secretary here, who has a national weakness in favour of 
the Pretender, and all of the clan Stuart." 

** 1 hope not — I sincerely hope not , Sir Gervaise ! " exclaimed 
Sir Wycherly, with a warmth that was not entirely free from 
alarm ; his own loyalty to the new house being altogether without 
reproach. *' Mr. Atwood has the air of a gentleman of too good 
principles not to see on which side real religious and political 
liberty lie. 1 am sure you are pleased to be jocular. Sir Gervaise : 
the very circumstance that he is in your company is a pledge of his 
loyalty." 

** Well , well , Sir Wycherly, I would not give yon a false idea 
of my friend Atwood , if possible ; and so I may as well confess, 
that, while his Scotch blood Inclines him to Toryism , his English 
reason makes him a Whig. If Charles Stuart never gets the throne 
until Stephen Atwood helps him to a seat on it , he may take leave 
of ambition for ever." 
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*' I thought as much , Sir Gervaise •— I thought your secretary 
could never lean to the doctrine of * passive obedience and non- 
resistance.' — That 's a principle which would hardly suit sailors. 
Admiral Bluewater." 

Admiral Bluewater's fine, full, blue eye lighted with an ex- 
pression approaching irony ; but he made no other answer than a 
slight inclination of the head. In point of fact, he was a Jacobite, 
though no one was acquainted with the circumstance but his im- 
mediate commanding officer. As a seaman , he was called on only 
to serve his country; and, as often happens to military men , he 
was willing to do this under any superior whom circumstances 
might place over his head , let his private sentiments be what they 
might. During the civil war of 1715 he was too young in years, 
and too low in rank, to render his opinions of much importance; 
and , kept on foreign stations , his services could only affect the 
general interests of the nation , without producing any influence 
on the contest at home. Since that period nothing had occurred to 
require one, whose duty kept him on the ocean , to come to a very 
positive decision between the two masters that claimed his al- 
legiance. Sir Gervaise had always been able to persuade him that 
he was sustaining the honour and interests of his country, and that 
ought to be sufficient to a patriot, let who would rule. Notwith- 
standing this wide difference in political feeling between the two 
admirals — Sir Gervaise being as decided a Whig as his friend 
was a Tory — their personal harmony had been without a shade. 
As to confidence, (he superior knew the inferior so well , that he 
believed the surest way to prevent his taking sides openly with the 
Jacobites , or of doing them secret service , was to put it in his 
power to commit a great breach of trust. So long as faith were put 
in his integrity. Sir Gervaise felt certain his friend Bluewater 
might be relied on; and he also knew that, should the moment 
ever come when the other really intended to abandon the 
service of the house of Hanover, he would frankly throw up 
his employments, and join the hostile standard, without pro- 
fiting, in any manner, by the trusts he had previously enjoyed. 
It is also necessary that the reader should understand that Admiral 
Bluewater had never communicated his political opinions to any 
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persoB but Us friend; the Pieteoder and his eonnseHofs b^g as 
ignorant of them as George n. and Ins ministers. Hie only prac- 
tical eflteet , tliereforc , that they had ever prodnced , was to induce 
hum to decline separate commands, scTeral of which had been 
offered to him; one quite eqoal to that enjoyed by Sir Gerraise 
Oakes himself. 

^'No,** the latter answered to Sir Wycherly's remark; though 
the grare , thong^tM expression of his face , showed how little his 
feelings chimed in , at the moment, with the ironical language of 
his tongue. "No — Sir Wycherly , a man-of-war's man, in par- 
ticular, has not the slightest idea of 'passive obedience and non- 
resistance,' — that is a doctrine which is intelligible only to Papists 
and Tories. Bluewater is in a brown study ; thinking no doubt of 
the manner in which he intends to lead down on Monsieur de Gra- 
Tdin , should we ever have the luck to meet that gentleman again ; 
so we will, if it 's agreeable to all parties, change the subject." 

"With all my heart. Sir Genraisc," answered the baronet, 
cordially ; "and, after all, there is little use in discussing the affair 
of the Pretender any longer, for he appears to be quite out of 
men's minds, since that last failure of King Louis XT." 

"Tes, Norris rather crushed the young viper in its shell, and 
we may consider the thing at an end." 

''So my late brother. Baron Wychecombe, always treated it. 
Sir Gervaise. He once assured me that the twelve judges were 
clearly against the claim, and that the Stuarts had nothing to expect 
from them." 

"Did he tell you , Sir, on what ground these learned gentlemen 
bad come to this decision?" quietly asked Admiral Bluewater. 

" He did , indeed i for he knew my strong desire to make out a 
good case against the Tories so well , that he laid all the law before 
me. I am a bad hand, however, to repeat even what I hear; though 
my poor brother, the late Rev. James Wychecombe — St. James 
as I used to call him — could go over a discourse half an hour long, 
Ind not miss a word. Thomas and James appear to have run 
away with the memories of the rest of the family. Nevertheless , 1 
recollect it all depended on an Act of Parliament, which is supreme ; 
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and the honse of Hanover reigning by an Act of Parliament, no 
court could set aside the claim." 

"Very clearly explained, Sir," continued Bluewater ; **and you 
will permit me to say that there was no necessity for an apology on 
account of the memory. Your brother, however, might not have 
exactly explained what an Act of Parliament is. King, Lords^ 
and Commons, are all necessary to an Act of Parliament." 

''Certainly — we all know that, my dear admiral; we poor 
fellows ashore here , as well as you mariners at sea. The Hano- 
verian succession had all three to authorize it." 

**Haditaking?" 

* ' A king ! Out of dispute — or , what we bachelors ought to 
consider as much better,— it had a queen. Queen Anne approved 
of the act, and that made it an Act of Parliament. I assure you, 
I learned a good deal of law in the Baron's visits to Wychecombe; 
and in the pleasant hours we used to chat together in his 
chambers ! " 

'*And who signed the Act of Parliament that made Anne a 
queen? or did she ascend the throne by regular succession? Both 
Mary and Anne were sovereigns by Acts of Parliament, and we 
must look back until we get the approval of a prince who took the 
crown by legal descent." 

"Come — come, Bluewater," put in Sir Gervaise, gravely; 
''we may persuade Sir Wycherly, in this manner, that he has a 
couple of furious Jacobites in company. The Stuarts were dethro- 
ned by a revolution , which is a law of nature , and enacted by God, 
and which of course overshadows all other laws when it gets into 
the ascendant, as it clearly has done in this case. I take it, Sir 
Wycherly, these are your park-gates, and that yonder is the Hall." 

This remark changed the discourse, antl the whole party pro- 
ceeded towards the house, discussing the beauty of its position^ 
its history, and its advantages, until they reached its door. 
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CHAPTER V. 

MoBarek and MiAistevs are awlvl 
Whoerer trear tkea ckallenfe oar 4eToir. 

Toaag. 

OoR plan docs not require an elabonte description of the 
residence of Sir Wycfaerij. The house had been neither priory, 
abbey, nor castle ; but it was erected as a dwdiing for himself and 
his posterity, by a Sir Michael Wychecombe, two or three centuries 
before, and had been kept in good serriceable condition ever since. 
It had the usual long, nairow windows , a suitable hall, wainscoted 
rooms, battlemented walls, and turreted angles. It was neither 
large, nor small; handsome, norn^y; grand, nor mean; but it 
was quaint, respectable in appearance, and comfortable as an 
abode. 

The admirals were put each in possession of bed-chambers and 
dressing-rooms, as soon as they arrived ; and Atwood was berthed 
not for from his commanding-officer, in readiness for service, 
if required. Sir Wycherly was naturally hospitable; but his 
retired situation had given him a zest for company, that greatly 
increased the inborn disposition. Sir Gervaise, it was uuderstood, 
was to pass the nij^t with him , and he entertained strong hopes of 
including his friend in the same arrangement. Beds were ordered, 
too, forDutton, his wife, and daughter; and his namesake, the 
lieutenant, was expected also to sleep under his roof that night. 

The day passed in the customary manner; the party having 
breakfasted, and then separated to attend to their several occupa^ 
tions, agreeably to the usages of all country houses in all parts of 
the world, and, we believe, in all time. Sir Gervaise, who had 
sent a messenger off to the Plantagenet for certain papers, spent 
the morning in writing ; Admiral Bluewater walked in the park, by 
himself; Atwood was occupied with his superior; Sir Wycherly 
rode among his labourers ; and Tom Wychecombe took a rod , and 
pretented to go forth to fish, though he actually held his way back 
to the head-land^ lingering in and around the cottage until it was 
time to return home. At the proper hour Sir Wycherly sent his 
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chariot for the ladies; and ■ tew minates berore the appointad 
momeat the part; began to assemble Id the dmring-rooin. 

When Sir Wjcheri j appeared , he foasd the Dottons alread j in 
posseasioD, with Tom doing the honours of the house. Of the 
sailing-master and his daughter, it is unnecessarj to say more than 
that the former vas in his best uniform — an eiceedingly pliin 
one, as was tlien the UBo with the vhole naval wardrobe — and 
that the last had reeoTered from her illness , as was evident b j the 
bloom that the sensiUve blushes constantly cast athwart her lovely 
face. Her attire was euetly what It on^t to have been; neat, 
simple, and becoming. InhoDoorofthehost, she wore her best; 
bnl this WIS wha' became her station, though a little jewellery that 
rather sarpassed what might have been expected in a gjrl of her 
rank of life, threw aronnd her person an air of modest elegance. 
Mrs. Datlon was ■ plain, raatronlj woman — the danghter of a 
land-steward of a Dobleman in the same conntj — with on air of 
great mental suffering, from griefs she had never yet exposed to the 
heartless sympatby of the world. 

The baronet was so much in the habit ot seeing bis hnmble 
De^bhours, that an intimacy had grown up between them. Sir 
Wycherly, who was anything but an acnte observer , felt an interest 
in the melancbolj-loolilng, and almost heart-broken mother, with- 
oni knowing why; or certainly without suspecting the real character 
ofherhahitaal sadness; while Uildred's youth and beauty had not 
failed ofprodDciDg the customary effect of making a Mend of the 
old bachelor. He shook hands all ronnd , therefore, with greot 
cordiality; eipressing his jo; at meeting Mrs. Dutlon, and con- 
gralulating the daughter on her complete recovery. 

"IseeTomhasbeen atientivetohisduty," beadded, "while 
I 've been detained by a silly fellow about a complaint against a 
poacher. Mynamesake, young Wycberly, has notgot back yet, 
though it is quite two hoars past his Ibne ; and Mr. Atwood tells 
me the admiral is a little uneasy about his despatches. I tell him 
Hr. Wycberly Wychecom be, though 1 have not the honour of ranko 
ing him among my relali res , and he Is only aVirglaign by birth, 
is a young man to be relied on ; and that the despatches are safe, 
let whu may delalo the ceorier." 
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'And vfcjskMldBotaTifgiBiaii be efuyvayas trastimlliy 
andpnHDpCis anKngiishniaii, SirWjeberij?'* asked Mrs. INil- 
ton. "He is an Kngfishman, merdj sqiaraled fron us by the 
water." 

This was said auldlj, or in the manner of one accnstomed to 
speak onder a idinked feding ; bnt it was said earnestly, and per* 
haps a little leproachfoUy, while the speaker's eye glanced with 
nataial interest towards the heautifdl Uet of her daof^ter, 

^^Whynot, soreenon^, ray dear Mrs. Button!" edioedthe 
baronet. ''They are Knglishmen , like oarseWes, only bora out 
of die realm, as it might be, and no doubt a little different on that 
account. They are fellow-subjects, Hrs. Button, and that is a 
great desl. Then they are miracles of loyalty, there being scaitely 
a Jacobite, asthejtellme, in all the colonies." 

'*Mr. Wycherly Wychecombe is a very respectable yonng gen-> 
deman ,*' said Button ; " and I hear he is a prime seaman for his 
years. He has not the honour of being related to this distinguished 
Cunily, like Hr. Thomas, here , it is true ; but he is likely to make 
a name for himself. Should he get a ship , and do as handsome 
things in her as he has done already, his majesty would probably 
knight him; and then we should have two Sir Wycherly Wyche* 
combes!" 

''I hope not — 1 hope not ! " exclaimed the baronet t '* I think 
there must be a law against that. As it is , I shall be obliged to 
put Bart, after my name, as my worthy grandfather used to do, 
in order to prevent confusion ; but England can't bear two Sir 
Wycherlys , any more than the world can bear two suns. Is not 
that your opinion , Miss Mildred 7 " 

The baronet had laughed at his own allusion, showing he spoke 
half jocularly ; but, as his question was put in too direct a manner 
to escape general attention, the confused girl was obliged to an- 
swer. 

" I dare say Mr. Wychecombe will never reacn a rank high 
enough to cause any such difficulty," she said; and it was said In 
fJl sincerity; for, unconsciously perhaps, she secretly hoped that 
00 difference so wide might ever be created betweea the youth and 



herself. ** If he should , I suppose his rights would be as good as 
another^s , and he must keep his name." 

'*Ia such a case, which Is improbable enough, as Miss Mild- 
red has so well obsen'ed ," put io Tom Wychecombc , "we should 
have to submit to the k n i g h t h o o d , for that comes from the king, 
who might knight a chimney-sweep, if he saw Gt; but a question 
might be raised as to the n a m e. It is bad enough as it is ; but if 
It really got to be two Sir Wycherlys , I think my dear uncle would 
be wrong to submit to such an invasion of what one might call his 
individuality, without making some inquiry as to the right of the 
gentleman to one or both his names. The result might show that 
the king had made a Sir Something Nobody.*' 

The sneer and spite with which this was uttered, were too 
marked to escape notice; and bothDutton and his wife felt it would 
be unpleasant to mingle farther in the discourse. Still the last, 
submissive, rebuked , and heart-broken as she was , felt a glow on 
her own pale check , as she saw the colour mount in the face of 
Mildred, and she detected the strong impulses that urged the 
generous girl herself to answer. 

'* We have now known Mr. Wychecombe several months ,** ob-* 
served Mildred, fastening her full, blue eye calmly on Tom's 
sinister-looking face; **and we have never known anything to 
cause us to think he would bear a name — or names — that he does 
not at least think he has a right to." 

This was said gently, but so distinctly, that every word entered 
fairly into Tom Wychecombe's soul ; who threw a quick, suspicious 
glance at the lovely speaker, as if to ascertain how far she intended 
any allusion to himself. Meeting with no other expression than 
that of generous interest, he recovered his self-command, and 
made his reply with sufficient coolness. 

''Upon my word, Mrs. Dutton," he cried, laughing; **we 
young men will all of us have to get over the cliff, and hang dangling 
at the end of a rope, in order to awaken an interest in Miss Mildred, 
to defend us when our backs are turned. So eloquent — and most 
especially , so lovely , so charmiog an advocate , is almost certain 
of success ; and my uncle and myself must admit the absent gen-* 
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**I cannot say I ever did, Mr. Wychecombe. It is a subject 
that has seldom been introduced in my hearing." 

** But it has often been introduced in his. I declare, Sir Wych- 
erley, it has struck me as singular, that, while you and I have so 
very frequently stated , in the presence of this gentleman, that our 
families are in no way connected, he has never, in any manner, 
not even by a nod or a look of approbation , assented to what he 
must certainly know to be the case. But, I suppose, like a true 
colonist , he was unwilling to give up his hold on the old stock." 

Here the entrance of Sir Gervaise Oakes changed the discourse. 
The vice-admiral joined the party in good spirits , as is apt to be 
the case with men who have been much occupied with affairs of 
moment, and who meet relaxation with a consciousness of having 
done their duty. 

**If one could take with him to sea the comforts of such a house 
as this, Sir Wycherly, and such handsome faces as your own, 
young lady," cried Sir Gervaise, cheerfully, after he had made 
his salutations , ** there would be an end of our excluslveness , for 
every petit mattre of Paris and London would turn sailor, as a 
matter of course. Six months in the Bay of Biscay gives an old 
fellow ; like myself, a keen relish for these enjoyments , as hunger 
makes any meat palatable, though I am far, very far, indeed, 
from putting this house or this company on a level with an indiffe- 
rent feast, even for an epicure." 

**Such as it is. Sir Gervaise, the first is quite at your ser- 
vice , in all things ," rejoined the host, *' and the last will do all in 
its power to make itself agreeable." 

** Ah ! here comes Bluewator , to echo all I have said and feel. 
I am telling Sir Wycherly and the ladies of the satisfaction we 
grampuses experience, when we get berthed under such a roof as 
this, with woman's sweet face to throw a gleam of happiness 
around her." 

Admiral Bluewater had already saluted the mother, but when 
his eye fell on the face and person of Mildred, it was riveted, for 
an instant, with an earnestness and intentness of surprise and 
admiration that all noted, though no one saw fit to comment 
on it. 
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'* Sir Gerraise is so established an admirer of the sex /' said 
the rear-admiral, recovering himself, after a pause, '* that I am 
never astonished at any of his raptures, l^t-water has the usual 
effect on him , however, for I have now known him longer than he 
might wish to be reminded of, and yet the only mistress who can 
keep him true is his ship." 

** And to that I believe I may be said to be constant. I don't 
know how it is with you, Sir Wycherly, but everythiog I am ac- 
customed to I like. Now, here I have sailed with both these 
gentlemen, until I should as soon think of going to sea without a 
binnacle, as to go to sea without 'em both , — hey ! Atwood? Then^ 
as to the ship , my Qag has been flying in the Plantagenet these ten 
years , and I can't bear to give the old craft up , though Bluewater, 
here , would have turned her over to an inferior after three years' 
service. I tell all the young men they don't stay long enough in 
any one vessel to find out her good qualities. I never was in a 
slow ship yet." 

**For the simple reason that you never get into a fast one that 
you do not wear her fairly out , before you give her up. The Plan- 
tagenet, Sir Wycherly, is the fastest two-decker in his majesty's 
service , and the vice-admiral knows it too well to let any of us get 
foot in her ^ while her timbers will hang together." 

** Let it be so , if you will ; it only shows , Sir "Wycherly , that 
I do not choose my friends for their bad qualities. But allow me 
to ask, young lady, if you happen fo know a certain Mr. Wycherly 
Wychecombe, — a namesake, but no relative, I understand, of 
our respectable host, and one who holds a commission in his 
majesty's service?" 

*' Certainly, Sir Gervaise," answered Mildred , dropping her 
eyes to the floor, and trembling, though she scarce knew why; 
** Mr. Wychecombe has been about here , now , for some months, 
and we all know something of him." 

**Then, perhaps yon can tell me whether he is generally a 
loiterer on duty. I do not inquire whether he is a laggard in his 
duty to you, but whether, mounted on a good hunter, he could 
get over twenty miles in eight or ten hours, for instance?" 

''I think Sir Wycherly would tell you that he could , Sir? " 

5* 
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**Ue may be a Wychecombe, Sir Wycherly, but he is no 
Plantagenet, in the way of sailing. Sarely the young gentleman 
ought to have returned some hours since ! " 

**It 's quite surprising to me that be is not back before this," 
returned the liind-hearted baronet. '*He is active, and under- 
stands himself, and there is not a better horseman in the county — 
is there, Miss Mildred?" 

Mildred did not think it necessary to reply to this direct appeal; 
but, spite of the manner in which she had been endeavouring to 
school her feelings since the accident on the cliff, she could not 
prevent the deadly paleness that dread ofsome accident had pro- 
duced, or the rush of colour to her cheeks that followed from the 
unexpected question of Sir Wycherly. Turning , to conceal her 
confusion , she met the eye of Tom Wycfaecombe riveted on her 
face, with an expression so sinister that it caused her to tremble. 
Fortunately, at this moment. Sir Gervaise turned away, and 
drawing near his friend , on the other side of the large apartment, 
he said in an under tone — 

'* Luckily, Atwood has brought ashore a duplicate of my des- 
patches, Bluewater, and if this dilatory gentleman does not re- 
turn by the time we have dined, I will send off a second courier. 
The intelligence is too important to be trifled with; and after 
having brought the fleet north , to be in readiness to serve the state 
in this emergency. It would be rare folly to leave the ministry in 
ignorance of the reasons why I have done it.*' 

** Nevertheless , they would be almost as well informed as I am 
myself," returned the rear-admiral , with a little point, but quite 
without any bitterness of manner. **The only advantage I have 
over them Is, that I do know where the fleet is, which is more 
than the First Lord can boast of." 

«True — I bad forgot, my friend — but you must feel that 
there is a subject on which I had better not consult you. I have 
received some important intelligence , that my duty , as a com- 
mander-in-chief, renders it necessary I should — keep to my- 
*elf." 

Sir Gervaise laughed as he concluded , though he seemed Texed 
and embarrassed. Admiral Bluewater betrayed neither chagrin 
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nor disappointment, but strong, nearly ungovernable curiosity, 
a feeling from which he was singularly exempt in general , glowed 
in his eyes , and lighted bis whole countenance. Still , habitual 
submission to his superior, and the self-command of discipline, 
enabled him to wait for anything more that his friend might com- 
municate. At this moment the door opened , and Wycherly en- 
tered the room, in the state in which he had just dismounted. It 
was necessary to throw but a single glance at his hurried manner 
and general appearance , to know that he had something of impor- 
tance to communicate , and SirGervaise made a sign for him not 
to speak. 

'* This is public service , Sir Wycherly," said the vice-admiral, 
'* and I hope you will excuse us for a few minutes. I beg this good 
company will be seated at table as soon as dinner is served , and 
that yon will treat us as old friends , — as I should treat you , if we 
were on board the Plantagenet« Admiral Bluewater, will you be 
of our conference ? " 

Nothing more was said until the two admirals and the young 
lieutenant were in the dressing-room of Sir Gervaise Oakes. Then 
the latter turned, and addressed Wycherly with the manner of a 
superior, 

**I should have met you with a reproof, for this delay, young 
gentleman ," he commenced , '* did I not suspect , from your ap- 
pearance, that something of moment has occurred to produce it. 
Had the mail passed the market -town before you reached it, 
Sir?" 

**It had not, Admiral Oakes; and I have the satisfaction of 
knowing that your despatches are now several hours on their way 
to London. I reached the office just in season to 8e6 them 
mailed." 

** Humph! On board thePlantagenet, it is the custom for an 
officer to report any important duty done , as soon as it is in a con- 
dition to be thus laid before the superior > " 

**I presume that is the usage in all his majesty's ships, Sir 
Gervaise Oakes ; but I have been taught that a proper discretion, 
when it does not interfere with positive orders, and sometimes 
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when it does , is a surer sign of a useful officer , than even the 
most slavish attention to rules.*' 

**That is a just distinction , young gentleman , though safer in 
the hands of a captain , perhaps , than in those of a lieutenant/' 
returned the vice-admiral , glancing at his friend , though he se- 
cretly admired the youth's spirit. ** Discretion is a comparative 
term; meaning different things with different persons. May I pre- 
sume to ask what Mr. Wycherly Wychecombe calls discretion , in 
the present instance?'' 

** You have every right, Sir, to know , and I only wanted your 
permission to tell my whole story. While waiting to see the London 
mail start with your despatches , and to rest my horse , a post- 
chaise arrived that was carrying a gentleman , who is suspected of 
being a Jacobite, to his country seat, some thirty miles further 
west. This gentleman held a secret conference with another per- 
son of the same way of thinking as himself; and there was so much 
runniog and sending of messages , that I could not avoid suspect- 
ing something was in the wind. Going to the stable to look after 
Sir Wycherly's hunter, for I knew how much he values the animal, 
I found one of the stranger's servants io discourse with the ostler. 
The latter told me , when the chaise had gone, that great tidings 
had reached Exeter, before the travellers quitted the town. These 
tidings he described as news that ' Charley was no longer over the 
water.' It was useless , Sir Gervaise » to question one so stupid ; 
and , at the inn , though all observed the manner of the traveller 
and his visitor, no one could tell me anything positive. Under the 
circumstances , therefore , I threw myself into the return chaise, 
and went as far as Fowey , where I met the important intelligence 
that Prince Charles has actually landed , and is at this moment up, 
in Scotland!" 

** The Pretender is then really once more among us ! " exclaimed 
Sir Gervaise, like one who had half suspected the truth. 

** Not the Pretender , Sir Gervaise , as I understand the news ; 
but his young son , Prince Charles Edward, one much more likely 
to give the kingdom trouble. The fact is certain, I believe; and 
as it struck me that it might be important to the commander of so 
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fine a fleet as this which lies under Wychecombe Head, to know it, 
I lost no time in getting back with the intelligence." 

'* You haye done well, young gentleman, and have proved that 
discretion is quite as useful and respectable in a lieutenant, as it 
can possibly prove to be in a full admiral of the white. Go , now, 
and make yourself fit to take a seat by the side of ooe of the 
sweetest girls in England, where I shall expect to see you in fifteen 
nrinutes. — Well, Bluewater," he continued, as soon as the 
door closed on Wycherly ; ** this i s news , of a certainty ! " 

**It is, indeed; and I take it to be the news, or connected with 
the news, that you have sent to the First Lord, in the late des- 
patches. It has not taken you altogether by surprise , if the truth 
were said?" 

'* It has not , I confess. You know what excellent intelligence 
we have had, the past season , from the Bordeaux agent; he sent 
me off such proofs of this intended expedition, that I thought it ad- 
visable to bring the fleet north on the strength of it, that the ships 
might be used as the exigency should require." 

** Thank God, it is a long way to Scotland , and it is not pro- 
bable we can reach the coast of that country until all is over I I wish 
we had inquired of this young man with what sort of, and how large 
a naval force the prince was accompanied with. Shall I send for 
him , that we may put the question?" 

*' It is better that you remain passive , Admiral Bluewater. I 
now promise you that you shall learn all I hear; and that, under 
the circumstances , lUiInk, ought to content you." 

The two admirals now separated , though neither returned to 
the company for some little time. The intelligence they had just 
learned was too important to be lightly received , and each of these 
veteran seamen paced his room , for nearly a quarter of an hour, 
reflecting on what might be the probable consequences to the 
country and to himself. Sir Gervaise Oakes expected some event 
of this nature, and was less taken by surprise than his friend ; still 
he viewed the crisis as exceedingly serious , and as one likely to 
destroy the prosperity of the nation , as well as the peace of fami- 
lies. There was then in England, as there is to-day > and as 
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there probabl; will be Ihroughonl all time, two ptrties; one of 
which clang to the put with its hereditarj' and eiclusive pnvileges ; 
while the other looked more towards change for antlcipaled advan~ 
tages, and created bonoura. Religion, fa that age, was made the 
Stalking-horse of politicians; as Is lihertjon one side, and order 
ODtheother, in our own limes; and menjuslasblindly, as vehe- 
menllj, and as regardlesslj of priociple, suhmiiied to part; in the 
middle of the eighleeolh century, as we know ihej do in the middle 
of the nineleenlh. The mode of acting was a little changed , and 
the watch-words and ral1]'iag points were not uactly the same , it 
istrue; but, in all that relates to ignorant conHdeoce, ferocious 
denunciation, and selfishness bnt half concealed under the cloaL 
ofpalriolism, the England of the original Whigs and Tories, vas 
the England of conservatism and reform, and the America of 1770, 
and the America of 18il. 

Still thousands always act, in poljlical struggles, with the 
fairest intentions, though thej act In bitter opposition lo each 
other. When prejudice becomes the slimnlant of ignorance , no 
otherresultmaf be hoped for; and the experience of the world, in 
the management of human aflalrs , bas left the upright and intelli- 
gent bnt one conclusion as the reward of all the pains and penaltiei 
with which political revolutions have been effected — the convic- 
tion that do institutions can be invented, which a short working 
does not show will be perrerted from their original intention, hj 
the ingennit; of those in trusted wl I h power. In a word, the phy- 
sical constitution of man does not more infallibly tend lo decrepi- 
tude and imbecility, imperioasly requiring a new being, and a 
new eiisleaee , tofnlQltheobjecIsof hiscreation, than the moral 
coDSti lotions which are the fruits of bis wisdom, contain the seeds 
of abuses and decay, thai human selSshness will be as certain to 
cdtinte, as human indulgence is (o aid the course of nature, in 
hastening the approaches of death. Tbus, while on the one hand, 
there eiists the consiant incentive of abuses and hopes to induce 
us to wish for modiScations of the social structiire, on the olher 
there stands the eiperience of ages to demonstrate ibnr insuffi- 
ciency to produce the happiness we aim at. If Ihe world advances 
in civilisation and btunauity, it is becaiue knowledge will prodnco 
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its fruits in every soil, and under every coDdition of cuUiTation and 
improTement. 

Botli Sir Gervaise Oakes and Admiral Bluewater believed them- 
selves to be purely governed by principles, in submitting to the 
bias that each felt towards the conflicting claims of the houses of 
Brunswick and Stuart. Perhaps no two men in England were in 
fact less influenced by motives that they ought to feel ashamed to 
own ; and yet, as has been seen, while they thought so much alike 
on most other things , on this they were diametrically opposed to 
each other. During the many years of arduous and delicate duties 
that they had served together, jealousy, distrust, and discontent 
bad been equally strangers to their bosoms ; for each had ever felt 
the assurance that his own honour, happiness , and interests were 
as much ruling motives with his friend , as they could well be with 
himself. Their lives had been constant scenes of mutual but nnr- 
pretending kindnesses; and this under circumstances that natu- 
rally awakened all the most generous and manly sentiments of 
their natures. When young men , their laughing messmates had 
nick-named themPylades and Orestes; and later in life, on ac- 
count of their cruising so much in company, they were generally 
known in the navy as the *' twin captains." On several occasions 
had they fought enemies' frigates, and captured them; on these 
occasions, as a matter of course, the senior of the two became 
most known to the nation ; but Sir Gervaise had made the most 
generous efforts to give his junior a full share of the credit; while 
Captain Bluewater never spoke of the affairs without mentioning 
them as victories of the commodore. In a word , on all occasions, 
and under all circumstances, it appeared to be the aim of these 
generous-minded and gallant seamen, to serve each other; nor 
was this attempted with any effort, or striving for effect; all that 
was said, or done, coming naturally and spontaneously from the 
heart. But, for the first time in their lives, events had now occurred 
which threatened a jarring of the feelings between them , if they 
did not lead to acts which must inevitably place them in open and 
declared hostility to each other. No wonder, then, that both looked 
at the future with gloomy forebodings, and a distrust, which, if it 
did not render them unhappy , at least produced uaeasiness* 
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Iv is Ecarcel; necessarf i« tell the reader that Euglaad, as re~ 
garded material citilisalion, was a very different country a hundred 
years since from vital il is lo-daj. We are writing of aii age of 
heavj waggons , coaches and sii, post-chaises and torn; and not 
of an era of Mac-Adamized lOads, or of carriages Qfing along by 
steam. A man may now post down to a country bouse, some 
sixty or eighty miles, to dinner; and this, too, by the aid of 
onlyapaiTofhorses; bat in 1745 such an engagement wonid hare 
required at least a start on the previous day; and in many parts 
of die island it would have been safer to have lalien two days' grace. 
Scotland was then farther from Devonshire, in effect, than Geneva 
is now; and news travelledslowly, and with the usual eiaggera- 
tioDS and uocertainties of delay. It was no wonder, then, that 
a Jacobite who was posting off to his coantry house — the focus 
oran English landlord's inlluence and authority — BUed with in- 
telligence that had reached him through the activity of icalous po- 
litical partisans, preceded the more regular tidings of the mail by 
several hours, llie little that had escaped this individual, or his 
servants rather, for the gentleman was tolerably discreet himself, 
conliding in only one or two particular friends at each relay, bad 
not gotoullo the world, eithervery fully, or very cleariy. Wy- 
cherly bad used intelligence in making his inquiries, and he had 
observed an oflicer's prudence in keeping his news for the ears 
of his superior alone. When Sir Gervai&e joined the party in the 
drawing-room, therefore, he saw that Sir Wyeherly knew nothing 
of what had occurred at the north; and he intended the glance 
which he directed at ibe lieutenant to convey a hearty approval of 
his discretion. This forbearance did more to raise the young 
officerintheopinionoflhe practised and thoughtful admiral, than 
the gallantry with which the yomh had so recently purchased his 
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commission ; for while many were brave , few had the self-com- 
mand and prudence, under circumstances like the present, that 
alone can make a man safe in the management of important public 
interests. The approbation that Sir Gervaise felt, and which he 
desired to manifest , for Wycherly's prudence , was altogether a 
principle, however; since there existed no sufficient reason for 
keeping the secret from so confirmed a Mliig as his host. On the 
contrary, the sooner those opinions, which both of them would 
be apt to term sound , were promulgated in the neighbourhood, 
the better it might prove for the good cause. The vice-admiral, 
therefore, determined to communicate himself, as soon as the 
party was seated at table, the very secret which he so much com- 
mended the youth for keeping. Admiral Bluewater joining the 
company, at this instant. Sir Wycherly led Mrs. Dutton to the 
table. No alteration had taken place among the guests, except 
that Sir Gervaise wore the red riband ; a change in his dress that 
his friend considered te be openly hoisting the standard of the bouse 
of Hanover. 

* * One would not think , Sir Wycherly , ** commenced the vice- 
admiral, glancing his eyes around him, as soon as all were seated, 
'Hhat this good company has taken its place at your hospitable 
table, in the midst of a threatened civil war, if not of an actual 
revolution." 

Every hand was arrested, and every eye turned towards the 
speaker ; even Admiral Bluewater, earnestly regarding his friend, 
anxious to know what would come next. 

'* I believe my household is in due subjection," answered Sir 
Wycherly, gazing to the right and left , as if he expected to see his 
butler heading a revolt ; *' and I fancy the only change we shall see 
to-day, will be the removal of the courses, and the appearance of 
their successors." 

''Ay, so says the hearty, comfortable Devonshire baronet, 
while seated at his own board , favoured by abundance and warm 
friends. But it would seem the snake was only scotched; notkiUed." 

*' Sir Gervaise Oakes has grown figurative; with his snakes 
andscotchings," observed the rear-admiral, a little drily. 

' ' It is S c 1 c h-ing , as you say with so much emphasis , Blue- 
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water. I suppose, SirWycherly — I suppose, Mr. Dutton, and 
you, my pretiy young lady — I presume all of yon have heard of 
such a person as the Pretender ; — some of you may possibly haye 
seen him." 

Sir Wycherly now dropt his knife and fork, and sat gazing at 
the speaker in amazement. To him the Christian religion, the li- 
berties of the subject — more especially of the baronet and lord of 
the manor, who had four thousand a-year — and the Protestant 
succession, all seemed to be in sudden danger. 

'*I always told my brother, the judge — Mr. Baron Wyche- 
combe , who is dead and gone — that what between the French, 
that rogue the Pope , and the spurious offspring of Kiog James II., 
we should yet see troublesome times in England ! And now, Sir, 
my predictions are yerified ! " 

'*Not as to England, yet, my good Sir. Of Scotland I have 
not quite so good news to tell you ; as your namesake, here, brings 
us the tidings that the son of the Pretender has landed in that king- 
dom , and is rallying the clans. He has come unattended by any 
Frenchmen, it would seem, and has thrown himself altogether 
on the misguided nobles and followers of his house." 

'*'T is, at least, a chivalrous and princely act!" exclaimed 
Admiral Bluewater. 

** Yes — inasmuch as it is a heedless and mad one. England 
is not to be conquered by a rabble of half-dressed Scotchmen." 

''True; but England may be conquered by England, not- 
withstanding." 

Sir Gervaise now chose to remain silent, for never before had 
Bluewater come so near betraying his political bias, in the pre- 
sence of third persons. This pause enabled Sir Wycherly to find 
his voice. 

**Let me see, Tom," said the baronet, ** fifteen and ten are 
twenty-five, and ten are thirty, and ten are forty-five — it is just 
thirty years since the Jacobites were up before ! It would seem 
that hdf a human life is not suiBcient to fill the cravings of a Scotch* 
man's maw for English gold." 

** Twice thirty years would hardly quell the promptings of a 
noble spirit, when his notions of justice showed him the way to 
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the En^h throne ," observed Bluewater coolly. *'For my part 
I like the spirit of this young prince, for he who nobly dares, 
nobly deserves. What say yon, my beautiful neighbour?" 

'*If you mean to address me, Sir, by that compliment,'* an- 
swered Mildred, modestly, but with the emphasis that the gen- 
tlest of her sex are apt to use when they feel strongly ; *' I must be 
suffered to say that I hope every Englishman will dare as nobly, 
and deserve as well in defence of his liberties." 

'*Come — come, Bluewater," interrupted Sir Gervaise, with 
a gravity that almost amounted to reproof; ** I cannot permit such 
innuendoes before one so young and unpractised. The youug 
lady might really suppose that his majesty's fleet wa% intrusted to 
men unworthy to enjoy his confidence, by the cool way in which 
you carry on the joke. I propose, now. Sir Wycherly, that we 
eat our dinner in peace , and say no more about this mad expedi- 
tion , until the cloth is drawn , at least. It 's a long road to Scot- 
land , and there is little danger that this adventurer will find his 
way into Devonshire before the nuts are placed before us." 

**It would be nuts to us, if he did. Sir Gervaise," put in 
Tom Wycherly, laughing heartily at his own wit. **My nncle 
would enjoy nothing more than to see the spurious sovereign on 
his own estate, here, and in the hands of his own tenants. I 
think. Sir, that Wychecombe, and one or two of the adjoining 
manors , would dispose of him." 

**That might depend on circumstances," the admiral answered 
a little drily. ** These Scots have such a thing as a claymore , and 
are desperate fellows , they tell me, at a charge. The very fact of 
arming a soldier with a short sword shows a most bloody-minded 
disposition." 

<*You forget. Sir Gervaise, that we have our Cornish hug, 
here in the west of England; and I will put our fellows against any 
Scotch regiment that ever charged an enemy." 

Tom laughed again at his own allusion to a proverbial mode of 
grappling familiar to the adjoining county. 

** This is all very well , Mr. Thomas Wychecombe , so long as 
Devonshire is in the west of England , and Scotland lies north of 
the Tweed. Sir Wycherly might as well leave the matter in the 
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bands of the Duke and his regulars , if it were only in the way of 
letting every man follow his own trade." 

*'It strikes me as so singularly insolent in a base-born boy 
like this pretending to the English crown , that I can barely speak 
of him with patience ! We all know that his father was a changeling, 
and the son of a changeling can have no more right than the father 
himself. I do not remember what the law terms such pretenders, 
but I dare say it is something sufiSciently odious." 

*'Filius nullius, Thomas," said Sir Wycherly, with a 
little eagerness to show his learning. *'That 's the very phrase. 
I have it from the first authority, my late brother. Baron Wyche- 
combe , giving it to me with his own mouth , on an occasion that 
called for an understanding of such matters. The Judge was a 
most accurate lawyer , particularly in all that related to names ; 
and I '11 engage, if he were living at this moment, he would 
tell you the legal. appellation of a changeling ought to be filius 
nullius." 

In spite of his native impudence , and an innate determination 
to make his way in the world , without much regard to truth , Tom 
Wychecombe felt his cheek bum so much , at this innocent allu- 
sion of his reputed uncle, that he was actuaUy obliged to turn 
away his face, in order to conceal his concision. Had any moral 
delinquency of his own been implicated in the remark , he might 
have found means to steel himself against its consequences; but, 
as is only too often the case, he was far more ashamed of a mis- 
fortune over which he had no possible control , than he would have 
been of a crime for which he was strictly responsible in morals. 
Sir Grecvaise smiled at Sir Wycherly's knowledge of law terms, 
not to say of Latin; and turning good-humouredly to his friend 
the rear-admiral, anxious to re-establish friendly relations with 
htm , he said with well- concealed irony — 

*'Sir Wycherly must be right, Bluewater. A changeling is 
nobody — that is to say, he is not the body he pretends to be, 
which is substantially being nobody — and the son of nobody is 
clearly a filius nullius. And now, having settled what may 
be called the law of the case , I demand a truce until we get our 
nuts; for as to Mr. Thomas Wychecombe's having his nut to 
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crack, at least to-day , I take it there are too many loyal subjects, 
in the north." 

When men know each other as well as was the case with our 
two admirals, there are a thousand secret means of annoyance, 
as well as of establishing amity. Admiral Blnewater was well 
aware that Sir Gervaise was greatly superior to the vulgar Whig 
notion of the day, which believed in the fabricated tale of the Pre- 
tender's spurious birth ; and the secret and ironical allusion he 
had made to his impression on that subject , acted as oil to his 
own chafed spirit, disposing him to moderation. This had been 
the intention of the other; and the smiles they exchanged suf- 
ficiently proved that their usual mental intercourse was tem- 
porarily restored, at least. 

Deference to his guests made Sir Wycherly consent to change 
the subject, though he was a little mystified with the obvious reluc- 
tance of the two admirals to speak of an enterprise that ought to be 
uppermost, according to his notion of the matter, in every Eng- 
lishman's mind. Tom had received a rebuke, that kept him silent 
during the rest of the dinner; while the others were content to eat 
and drink as if nothing had happened. 

It is seldom that a party takes its seat at table without some 
secret manoeuvring as to the neighbourhood , when the claims of 
rank and character do not interfere with personal wishes. Sir 
Wycherly had placed Sir Gervaise on his right, and Mrs. Dutton 
on his left. But Admiral Blnewater had escaped from his control, 
and taken his seat next to Mildred , who had been placed by Tom 
Wychecombe close to himself, at the foot of the table. Wycherly 
occupied the seat opposite , and this compelled Dutton , and Mr. 
Rotherham, the vicar, to fill the other two chairs. The good ba- 
ronet had made a wry face , at seeing a rear-admiral so unworthily 
bestowed ; but Sir Gervaise assuring him that his friend was never 
so happy as when in the service of beauty, he was fain to submit to 
the arrangement. 

That Admiral Blnewater was struck with Mildred's beauty, and 
pleased with her natural and feminine manner, one altogether 
superior to what might have been expected from her station in life, 
was very apparent to all at table, though it was quite impossible to 
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mistake his ]>arenta1 and frank air for any other admiration than 
that which was suitable to the difference in years , and in unison 
with their respective conditions and experience. Mrs. Dutton , so 
far from taking the alarm at the rear-admiral's attentions , felt gra- 
tification in observing them , and perhaps she experienced a secret 
pride in the consciousness of their being so well merited. It has 
been said, already , that she was , herself, the daughter of a land 
steward of a nobleman , in an adjoining county ; but , it may be 
well to add here , that she had been so great a fa>x)urite with the 
daughters of her father's employer, as to have been admitted , in a 
measure, to their society , and to have enjoyed some of the advan- 
tages of their education. Lady Wilmeter, the mother of the young 
ladies to whom she was admitted as a sort of humble companion, 
had formed the opinion , it might be an advantage to the girl to 
educate her for a governess; little conceiving, in her own situa- 
tion, that she was preparing a course of life for Martha Ray, — for 
such was Mrs. Button's maiden name, — that was perhaps the 
least enviable of all the careers that a virtuous and intelligent fe- 
male can run ; — this was as education and governesses were 
appreciated a century ago , the world , with all its faults and 
sophisms , having unquestionably made a vast stride towards real 
civilisation and moral truths , in a thousand important interests, 
since that time. Nevertheless , the education was received , to- 
gether with a good many tastes, and sentiments, and opinions, 
which it may well be questioned whether they contributed most to 
the happiness or unhappiness of the pupil, in her future life. 
Frank Dutton, then a handsome, though far from polished, young 
sea-lieutenant , interfered with the arrangement , by making 
Martha Ray his wife, when she was two-and-twenty. This match 
was suitable in all respects, with the important exception of the 
educations and characters of the parties. Still, as a woman may 
well be more refined , and* in some things, even more intelligent 
than her husband , — and as sailors , in the commencement of 
the eighteenth century, formed a class of society much more 
distinct than they do to-day, — there would have been nothing 
absolutely incompatible with the future well-being of the young 
couple , had each pursued his or her own career in a manner suit- 
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Able to their respective duties, Tonng DutloD had lakeo away 
his bride, wilb the two ihousaDd pouods sbe had received from 
her fattier , and Tor a long tine he was seen no more in his native 
coudI;. ArteraDabseDceorGomelweolj jears, however, here- 
lumed, broiieD in constitution ond de^^rsded iaraali. to occupy 
the slalioD he lilled at tlie openiog of this tale. Urs. DultoD 
brought with her one child, itie beauiirui girl iotrodnced to the 
render, and to whom she was studiously imparling all she had bei^ 
self acquired, in [headvealiiious maDDermeDlioDed. Such were 
Ibe mesDS by wlitch Mildred, lilie lier mother, had been educated 
above bcrcDiiditioa in life; and il bad been remarked that, though 
Mrs. Du I ton had probably no cause to felicitate bersetfon the pos- 
session of manners and sentiments that met with so little sympathy 
or appreciation, in heractual situation, she assidnousiy cultivated 
ibe same manners and opinions in herdaughter, frequently meoi- 
festiag a sort of sickly fastidiousness on the subject of Mildred's 
deportment and tastes. II is probable Ibe giri owed her improve- 
ineat in both, however, more to the eireumatance of ber being 
left so much alone with her mother, than to any positive lessons 
she received; the iuQuence of eiample, for years, producing Its 
usual elTecls. 

No one ia TVycbecombe positively knew the bistory of Dntton's 
professioual degradation. Be had never risen higher than lo be a 
lieutenanl, and from this station be had faileo by tbe sentence of a 
ronrt-martial. His restoralion to tbe sercice , in the humbler and 
atroosi hopeless rank of a master, was believed lo have been 
brought about by Mrs. Dulton's ittlluence with the present Lord 
Wilweter, who was the brother of her youdiful companions. That 
the husband bad wasted his means, was as certain as tbat his 
habits, on the score of temperance, at least, were bad, and that 
his wife, if not positively broken-hearted, was an unhappy woman, 
one to be pitied and admired. Sir Wycbcrly was little addicted to 
analysis, but he could not fail to discover titt superiority of the 
wife and daughter over the husband and father, and it is due to his 
young nanjosnkc to add , Ihat his obvious admiration of Mildred 
was quite us muih owing to bcr mind, deportment, character, 
and tastes , as to her eicecdiag personal charms. 

The tan A<lmhal,. | 
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This little digression may, perhaps , in toe reader*s eyes , ex- 
cuse the interest Admiral Bluewater took in our heroine. With the 
Indulgence of years and station , and the tact of a man of the world, 
he succeeded in drawini; Mildred out, without alarming her timi* 
dity ; and he was surprised at discovering the delicacy of her senti- 
ments, and the accuracy of her knowledge. He was too con- 
versant with society, and had too much good taste , to make any 
deliberate parade of opinions ; but in the quiet aianner that is so 
easy to those who are accustomed to deal with truths and tastes as 
familiar things , he succeeded in inducing her to answer his own 
remariis, to sympathize with his feelings, to laugh when he 
laughed , and to assume a look of disapproval when he felt that 
disapprobation was just. To all this Wycherly was a delighted 
witness, and, in some respects, he participated in the conversa- 
tion; for there was evidently no wish on the part of the rear- 
admiral to monopolize his beautiful companion to himself. Per- 
haps the position of the young man , directly opposite to her, aided 
in inducing Mildred to bestow so many grateful looks and sweet 
smiles on the older officer ; for she could not glance across the 
table without meeting the admiring gaze of Wycherly fastened on 
her own blushing face. 

It is certain, if our heroine did not, during this repast , make 
a conquest of Admiral Bluewater, in the ordinary meaning of the 
term, that she made him a friend. Sir Gervaise, even, was 
struck with the singular and devoted manner in which his old 
messmate gave all his attention to the beautiful girl at his side; 
and, once or twice, he caught himself conjecturing whether it 
were possible, that one as practised, as sensible, and as much 
accustomed to the beauties of the court as Bluewater, had actually 
been caught by the pretty face of a country girl, when so weU 
turned of fifty himself. Then discarding the notion as pre- 
posterous, he gave his attention to the discourse of Sir Wycherly 
— a dissertation on rabbits and rabbit-warrens. In this manner 
the dinner passed away. 

Mrs. Button asked her host's permission to retire , with her 
daughter, at the earliest moment permitted by propriety. In 
quilting the room she cast an anxious glance at the face of her bus- 
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bind . vUch wis ilreidy becomm^ flashed with his frequent ap- 
plicitions of port; md, spite of m eflort to look sauting md 
cfaeerfol, her tips qoifered, ind, by the time she ind Mildred 
reached the dnwing-room, teirs were fast felling down her 
cheeks. No explanation wis isked or needed by the daughter, 
who threw herself into her mother's arms , and for seTeral minotes 
they wept together in silence. Never had llrs. Dntton spoken, 
e?en to Mildred, of the besetting and degrading vice of her hus- 
band ; but il had been impossible to conceal its painful conse- 
quences from the worid, much less from one who liTed in the 
bosom of her family. On that foiling, which the wife treated so 
tenderly, the daughter of course could not touch; but the silent 
communion of tears had got to be so sweet to both, that, within 
the last year it was of yery frequent occurrence. 

"Really, Mildred," said the mother, at length, after having 
succeeded in suppressing her emotion , and in drying her eyes, 
while she smiled fondly In the face of the lovely and affectionate 
girl, "this Admiral Bluewater is getting to be so particular I 
hardly know how to treat the matter.** 

* ' Oh ! mother , he is a delightful old gentleman ! And he is so 
gentle, while he is so frank, that he wins your confidence almost 
before you know it. I wonder if he could have been serious in what 
he said about the noble daring and noble deserving of Prince Ed« 
ward : " 

"That must pass for trifling, of course; the ministry would 
scarcely employ any but a true whig in command of a fleet. I saw 
several of his family when a girl , and have always heard them 
spoken of with esteem and respect. Lord Bluewater, this gentle- 
man's cousin, was very intimate with the present Lord Wilmeter, 
and was often at the castle. I remember to have heard that he had 
a disappointment in love , when quite a young man , and that he 
has ever since been considered a confirmed bachelor. So you will 
take heed, my love." 

"The warning was unnecessary, dear mother," returned 
Mildred, laughing; "I could dote on the admiral as a father, but 
must be excused from considering him young enough for a nearer 
tie." 

6* 
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'*Aud yet he has the much -admired profession, Mildred/' 
said the mother, smiling fondly, and yet a little archly. **Ihave 
often heard you speak of your passion for the sea." 

*'Tbat was formerly, mother, \irhen 1 spoke as a sailor's 
daughter, and as girls are apt to speak, without much reflection. 
I do not know that I think better of a seaman's profession now than 
I do of any other. I fear there is often much misery in store for 
soldiers' and sailors' wives*** 

Mrs. Dutton's lip quivered again ; but hearing a foot at the 
door, she made an effort to be composed, just as Admiral Blue- 
water entered. 

**1 have runaway from the bottle, Mrs. Button, to join you 
and your fair daughter , as I would run from an enemy of twice my 
force ," he said , giving each lady a hand in a manner so friendly, 
as to render the act more than gracious ; for it was kind. ** Oakes 
is bowsing up his jib with his brother baronet, as we sailors say, 
and I have hauled out of the line , without a signal." 

**I hope Sir Gervaise Oakes does not consider it necessary to 
drink more wine than is good for the mind and body," observed 
Mrs. Dutton , with a haste that she immediately regretted. 

**Not he. Gervaise Oakes is as discreet a man, in all that 
relates to the table, as an anchorite; and yet he has a faculty of 
seeming to drink , that makes him a boon companion for a four- 
bottle man. How the deuce he does it is more than I can tell you ; 
but he does it so well that he does not more thoroughly get the 
belter of the king's enemies, on the high seas , than he floors his 
friends under the table. Sir Wycherly has begun his libations in 
honour of the house of Hanover, and they will be likely to make a 
long sitting." 

Mrs. Dutton sighed, and walked away to a window , to conceal 
the paleness of her cheeks. Admiral Bluewater, who, though per- 
fectly abstemious himself, regarded license with the bottle after 
dinner, like roost men of that age, as a very venial weakness, and 
he quietly took a seat by the side ofMildred, and began to converse. 

'*I hope, young lady, as a sailor's child, you feel an hereditary 
indulgence for a seaman's gossip," he said* **We, who are so 
much shut up in our ships, have a poverty of ideas on most 9ub«« 
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jects ; and as to always talking of the winds and waves , that wonld 
fatigue even a poet." 

*' As a sailor's daughter, I honour my father's calling, Sir; and 
as an English girl, I venerate the brave defenders of the island* 
Nor do I know that seamen have less to say than other men*" 

*'I am glad to hear yon confess this, for — shall I be frank with 
yoa, and take a liberty that would better become a friend of a dozen 
years than an acquaintance of a day; — and, yet, I know not why 
it is so, my dear child, but I feel as if I had long known you, though 
I am certain we never met before." 

** Perhaps, Sir, it is an omen that we are long to know each 
other, in future," said Mildred, with the winning confidence of 
unsuspecting and innocent girlhood. **I hope you will use no 



reserve." 



''Well, then, at the risk of making a sad blunder, I will just 
say that ' my nephew Tom' is anything but a prepossessing youth ; 
and that I hope all eyes regard him exactly as he appears to a sailor 
of fifty-five." 

''I cannot answer for more than those of a girl of nineteen, 
Admiral Bluewater," said Mildred, laughing; *'but, for her, I 
think I may say that she does not look on him as either an Adonis 
or a Crichton." 

*'Upon my soul! I am right glad to hear this, for the fellow has 
accidental advantages enough to render him formidable. He is the 
heir to the baronetcy, and this estate, I believe? " 

'*I presume he is. Sir Wycherly has no other nephew — or 
at least this is the eldest of three brothers, I am told — and, being 
childless himself, it mu st be so. My father tells me, Sir Wycherly 
speaks of Mr. Thomas Wychecombe as his future heir." 

''Tour father! Ay, fathers look on these matters with eyes 
very different from their daughters ! " 

"There is one tkdng about seamen that renders them at least 
safe acquaintances," said Mildred, smiling; "I mean their 
frankness." 

"That is a failing of mine, as I have heard. But you will 
pardon an indiscretion that arises in the interest I feel in yourself. 
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The ddest of three brothers — is the Ueatenant, then, a yoaoger 
son?" 

''He does not belong to the famUy at all , I believe," Mildred 
answered , colouring slightly, in spite of a resolute determination 
to appear unconcerned. **Mr. Wycherly Wychecombe is no 
relative of our host, I hear; though he bears both of his names. 
He is from the colonies ; bom in Virginia." 

''He is a noble, and a noble-looking fellow! Were I the 
baronet, I would break the entail rather than the acres should go to 
that sinister-looking nephew , and bestow them on the namesake. 
From Virginia, and not even a relative, at all?" 

"That is what Mr. Thomas Wychecombe says; and even Sir 
Wycherly confirms it. I have never heard Mr. Wycherly Wyche- 
combe speak on the subject, himself." 

"A weakness of poor human nature! The lad finds an ho- 
nourable, ancient, and affluent family here, and has not the 
courage to declare his want of affinity to it; happening to bear the 
same name." 

Mildred hesitated about replying; but a generous feeling got 
the better of her diffidence. "I have never seen anything in the 
conduct of Mr. Wycherly Wychecombe to induce me to think that 
he feels any such weakness," she said, earnestly. "He seems 
rather to take pride in, than to feel ashamed of, his beuig a colonial ; 
and you know we, in England, hardly look on the people of the 
colonies as our equals." 

"And have you, young lady, any of that overweening prejudice 
in favour of your own island?" 

««1 hope not; but I think most persons have. Mr. Wycherly 
Wychecombe admits that Virginia is inferior to England, in a 
thousand things; and yet he seems to take pride in his birth- 
place." 

"Every sentiment of this nature is to be traced to self. We 
know that the fact is irretrievable , and struggle to be proud of what 
we cannot help. The Turk will tell you he has the honour to be a 
native of Stamboul; the Parisian will boast of his Faubourg; and 
the cockney exults in Wapping. Personal conceit lies at the bottom 
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of all; for we fancy that places to which we belong are not places 
to be ashamed of." 

**And yet do I not think Mr, Wycherly at aU remarkable for 
conceit* On the contrary, he is rather diffident and unassuming." 

This was said simply, bat so sincerely as to induce the listener 
to fasten his penetrating blue eye on the speaker, who now first 
took the alarm , and felt that she might have said too much. At 
this moment the two young men entered, and a servant appeared 
to request that Admiral Bluewater would do Sir Gervaise Oakes 
the favour to join him, in the dressing-room of the latter. 

Tom Wychecombe reported the condition of the dinner-table to 
be such as to render it desirable for all but three and four-bottle 
men to retire. Hanoverian toasts and sentiments were in the 
ascendant, and there was every appearance that those who remained 
intended to make a night of it. This was sad intelligence for 
Mrs. Dutton, who had come forward eagerly to hear the report, but 
who now returned to the window, apparently irresolute as to the 
course she ought to take. As both the young men remained near 
Mildred to converse, she had sufficient opportunity to come to her 
decision, without interruption or hindrance. 

CHAPTER VII. 

Sonewhat we will do. 
Aod, look, when I am king, claim thou of ma 
The earldom of Hereford, and all the moveables 
Whereof the king my brother was possessed. 

Richard JIL 

Rkar-Admiral Bluewatrr found Sir Gervaise Oakes 
pacing a large dressing-room, quarter-decked fashion, with as 
much zeal as if just released from a long sitting, on official duty, 
in his own cabin. As the two officers were perfectly familiar with 
each other's personal habits , neither deviated from his particular 
mode of indulging his ease; but the last comer quietly took his 
seat in a large chair, disposing of his person in a way to show he 
intended to consult his comfort , let what would happen. 

''Bluewater," commenced Sir Gervaise, '*this is a very 
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foolish affair of the Pretender's sod, and can only lead to his 
destruction. I look upon it as altogether unfortunate/' 

**That, as it may terminate. No man can tell vhat a day, 
or an hour^ may bring forth. I am sure such a rising was one 
of the last things / have been anticipating, down yonder in the 
Bay of Biscay." 

**I wish, with all my heart, we had never left it," muttered 
Sir Gervaise, so low that his companion did not hear him. Then 
he added, in a louder tone, **Our duty, however, is very 
simple. We have only to obey orders ; and it seems that the young 
man has no naval force to sustain him. We shall probably be sent 
to watch Brest , or I'Orient , or some other port. Monsieur must 
be kept in , let what will happen." 

**I rather think it would be better to let him out, our chances 
on the high seas being at least as good as his own. I am no 
friend to blockades, which strike me as an un-English mode of 
carrying on a war." 

**You are right enough, Dick, in the main," returned Sir 
Gervaise, laughing. 

*'Ay, and on the main, Oakes. I sincerely hope the First 
Lord will not send a man like you , who are every way so capable 
of giving an account of your enemy with plenty of sea-room , on 
duty so scurvy as a blockade." 

**A man like me! Why a man like me, in particular? I 
trust I am to have the pleasure of Admiral Bluewater's company, 
advice, and assistance ! " 

** An inferior never can know , Sir Gervaise , where it may suit 
the pleasure of his superiors to order him." 

"That distinction of superior and inferior, Bluewater, will 
one day lead you into a confounded scrape , I fear. If you con- 
sider Charles Stuart your sovereign , it is not probable that orders 
issued by a servant of King George will be much respected. I 
hope you will do nothing hastily, or without consulting your oldest 
and truest friend!" 

** Yon know my sentiments ; and there is little use in dwelling 
on them now. So long as the quarrel was between my own country 
and a foreign land I have been content to servo, but when my lawful 
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prince, or his son and heir, comes in this gallant and chivalrons 
manner, throwing himself, as it might be, into the very arms of 
his subjects, conGding all to their loyalty and spirit, it makes 
such an appeal to every nobler feeling, that the heart finds it 
difficult to repulse. I could have joined Norris , with right good 
will , in dispersing and destroying the armament that Louis XV, 
was sending against us, in this very cause; but here everything 
is English, and Englishmen have the quarrel entirely to themselves. 
I do not see how , as a loyal subject of my hereditary prince , I can 
well refrain from joining his standard." 

*'And would you, Dick Bluewater, who, to my certain 
knowledge, were sent on board ship at twelve years of age, and 
who, for more than forty years , have been a man-of-war's-man, 
body and soul; would you now strip your old hulk of the sea-blue 
that has so long covered and become it, rig yourself out like a 
soldier, with a feather in your hat, — ay, d — e, and a camp- 
kettle on your arm, and follow a drummer, like one of your 
kinsmen, Lord Bluewater's fellows of the guards! — for of sailors, 
your lawful prince , as you call him , hasn't enough to stopper his 
conscience, or to whip the tail of his coat, to keep it from being 
torn to tattisrs by the heather of Scotland. If you do follow the 
adventurer it must be in some such character, since I question 
if he can muster a seaman to tell him the bearings of London from 
Perth." 

" When I join him , he will be better off." 

'*And what could even you do alone, among a parcel of 
Scotchmen, running about their hills under bare poles? Your 
signals will not manoeuvre regiments ; and as for manoeuvring in 
any other manner, you know nothing. No — no; stay where you 
are, and help an old friend with knowledge that is useful to him. 
I should be afraid to do a dashing thing , unless I felt the certainty 
of having you in my van, to strike the first blow; or in my rear, 
to bring me off handsomely." 

'*You would be afraid of nothing, Gervaise Oakes, whether 
I stood at your elbow or were off in Scotland. Fear is not your 
failing , though temerity may be." 

**Then I want your presence to keep me within the bounds of 
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reason/' said SirGervaise, stopping short in his walk, and looking 
bis friend smilingly in the face. ^*In some mode, or other, I 
always need your aid/' 

**I understand the meaning of your words, Sir Gerraise , an4 
appreciate the feeling that dictates them. You must have a perfect 
conviction that I will do nothing hastily , and that I will betray no 
trust. When I turn my back on King George , it will be loyally, 
in one sense , whatever he may think of it in another ; and when I 
join Prince Charles Edward , it will be with a conscience that he 
need not be ashamed to probe. What names he bears ! They 
are the designations of ancient English sovereigns , and ought of 
themselves to awaken the sensibilities of Englishmen." 

*'Ay, Charles in particular," returned the vice-admiral , with 
something like a sneer. '* There 's the second Charles, for in- 
stance — St. Charles, as our good host. Sir Wycherly, might 
call him — he is a pattern prince for Englishmen to admire. Then 
his father was of the school of the Star Chamber martyrs ! '* 

**Both were lineal descendants of the Conqueror, and of the 
Saxon princes; and both united the double titles to the throne in 
their sacred persons. I have always considered Charles II. as the 
victim of the rebellious conduct of his subjects , rather than vi- 
cious. He was driven abroad into a most corrupt state of society, 
and was perverted by our wickedness. As to the father , he was 
the real St. Charles, and a martyred saint he was; dying for true 
religion , as well as for his legal rights. Then the Edwards — glo- 
rious fellows ] — remember that they were all but one Plantage- 
nets; a name, of itself, to rouse an Englishman's fire ! " 

** And yet the only difference between the right of these very 
Plautagenets to the throne, and that of the reigning prince, is, 
that one produced a revolution by the strong hand , and the other 
was produced by a revolution that came from the nation. I do not 
know that your Plantagenets ever did anything for a navy ; the only 
real source of England's power and glory. D— e, Dick, if I think 
80 much of your Plantagenets , after all I " 

*' And yet the name of Oakes is to be met with among their 
bravest knights , and most faithful followers." 

**The Oakes, like the pines , have been timbers in every ship 
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(bat has floated/' returned the vice-admiral, half-unconscious 
himself of the pun he was making. 

For more than a minute Sir Gerraise continued his walk , his 
head a little inclined forward, like a man who pondered deeply on 
some matter of interest. Then suddenly stopping, he turned 
towards his friend , whom he regarded for near another minute ere 
he resumed the discourse. 

*'I wish I could fairly get you to eiercise your excellent reason 
on this matter, Dick," he said, after the pause ; ** then I should 
be certain of having secured you on the side of liberty." 

Admiral Bluewater merely shook bis head, but he continued 
silent, as if he deemed discussion altogether supererogatory. 
During this pause, a gentle tap at the door announced a visitor ; 
and, at the request to enter, Atwood made his appearance. He 
held in his hand a large package, which bore on the envelope the 
usual stamp that indicated it was sent on public service. 

**I beg pardon. Sir Gervaise," commenced the secretary, 
who always proceeded at once to business , when business was 
to be done; **but his majesty's service will not admit of delay. 
This packet has just come to hand, by the arrival of an eipress, 
which left the Admiralty only yesterday noon." 

** And how the devil did he know where to find me?" exclaimed 
the vice-admiral, holding out a hand to receive the commu- 
nication. 

**It is all owing to this young lieutenant's forethought in fol- 
lowing up the Jacobite intelligence to a market- town. The couriex 
was bound to Falmouth, as fast as post-horses could carry him, 
when he heard, luckily, that the fleet lay at anchor , under Wyche^ 
combe Head; and, quite as luckily, he Is an officer who had the 
intelligence to know that you would sooner get the despatches if he 
turned aside , and came hither by land , than if he went on to Fal- 
mouth , got aboard the sloop that was to sail with him , for the Bay 
of Biscay , and came round here by water." 

Sir Gervaise smiled at this sally, which was one In keeping 
with all Atwood's feelings ; for the secretary had matured a system 
of expresses, which , to his great mortification , his patron laughed 
at, and the Admiralty entirely overlooked. No time was lost. 
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hovner, Id (he way of business; ihe seerelorf hiving placed 
the candles on a table, where Sir Gerraiae lookaebair, and bad 
alread; broken a seal. The process of reading, ncierlheless, 
was snddeaif interrupted by the vice-admiral's looking ap, and 
eiciairaing — 

"Wby, JOQ are not abontto leave us, BluewalerT" 

"You may have privaie business wiib Mr. Alwood, Sir Ger- 
vaise , and perhaps 1 had better retire." 

Now il so happened , lljat while Sir Gervaiee Oakes had never, 
by look ur syllable , as he confidently believed , betrayed iLe secret 
orbis Mend's Jacobite propensities, Alwood was perfectly aware 
of their eiEslenee. Nor had the latter obtained his knowledge by 
any onwortby means. He had been neither an eave$~dropper nor 
an inquirer Into private communications, as so often happens 
■ronnd the persons ofmen in high trusts; alibis knowledge having 
been obtained through native sagacity and unavoidable opportuni- 
ties. On the present occasion the secretary, with the tact of a man 
ofeiperience, fell that bis presence might be dispensed with; and 
he cut short the discussion between the two admirals by a very 
timely remark of his own. 

"Ihaveleft the letters uncopied, Sir Gervaise," hesaid,"3nd 
will go and finish them. A message by Locker — " this was Sir 
Gervaise's body-servant — " will bring me back at a moment's no- 
tice, should you need me again lo-night.' 

"That Alwood has a surprising Instinct foraSeolebmau," ei~ 
claimed the vice-adniiTal , as soon as the door was closed on ihe 
secretary. "He natonlyknows«henhe is wanted, but when be 
is not wanted. The last Is an eitraordinary attainment for one 
of his nation." 

"And one that an Englishman may do well to emulate," re- 
turned Bluewaier. " It is possible my company may be dispensed 
with alsojnat at this important moment." 

"Ton are not so much afraid of the Hanoverians, Dick, as to 
run away fiom their band-writiug, ere yef Ha I what 's tblsT — 
■sllivo, a packet for yourself i and directed to 'Bear-Admiral Sir 
Kichard Bluewater, E.B.' By the Lord! my old boy, tbey 'n 
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gifCD joa tlie red riband at last! This is an lionoar wed earned^ 
and whicb may be filly vofn." 

^ T is rather uneipeded , I must own. The letter, however^ 
cannot be addressed to me, as I am not a knight of the Bath." 

"This is rank nonsense. Open the packet at once, or I will do 
it for yon. Are there two Bick BInewaters in the worid, or another 
rear-admiral of the same name? " 

*'Iwoaldnther not receiYe a letter that does not strictly bear 
my address," returned the other, coldly. 

** As I 'II be sworn this does. Bat hand it to me , since yon are 
so scmpolons , and I will do that small serrice for you.** 

As this was said Sir Genraise tore aside the seals , and , as he 
proceeded rather summarily , a red riband was soon uncased and 
fell upon the carpet. The other usual Insignia of the Bath made 
their appeannce, and a letter was found among them , to explain 
the meaning of all. Everything was in due form , and went to ac- 
quaint Rear-Admiral Bluewater that his majesty had been gra- 
ciously pleased to confer on him one of the vacant red ribands of 
the day, as a reward for his eminent services on different occasions. 
There was even a short communication from the premier, express* 
ing the great satisfaction of the ministry in thus being able to se- 
cond the royal pleasure with hearty good will. 

*«We]l, what do you think of that, Richard Bluewater?*' asked 
Sir Genraise, triumphantly. **Did I not always tell you that, 
sooner or later, it must come?" 

**lt has come too late, then," coldly returned the other, laying 
the riband, jewels, and letters quietly on the table. **This is an 
honour I can receive , now , only from my rightful prince. Mooe 
other can legally create a Knight of the Bath." 

^* And pray, Mr. Richard Bluewater, who made you a captain, 
a commander,, a rear-admiral? Do you believe me en impostor 
because I wear this riband on authority no better than that of the 
House of Hanover? Ami, or am I not, in your judgment, a vice- 
admiral of the red?" 

** I make a great distinction , Oakes , between rank in the navy 
and a mere personal dignity. In the one case yon serve your 
country, and give quite as much as you receive ; whereas, in the 



r 



94 



other, it is a grace to confer consideration on the person honoured, 
vithoat snch an eqaiYalent as can find an apology for accepting a 
ranlL illegally conferred." 

**The devil take yoar distinctions, which woald unsettle every* 
thing, and render the service a Babel. If I am a vice-admiral of 
the red , I am a Knight of the Bath ; and , if yon are a rear-admiral 
of the white , yoa are also a knight of that honourable order too. 
All comes from the same source of authority and the same fountain 
of honour." 

'*I do not view it thus. Our commissions are from the Ad- 
miralty, which represents the country; but dignities come from 
the prince who happens to reign , let h i s title be what it may." 

**Do yon happen to think Richard III. a usurper or a lawful 
prince?" 

'^ A usurper , out of all question , and a murderer to boot. His 
name should be struck from the list of English kings ; I never hear 
it without execrating him and his deeds*" 

*'Pooh, pooh, Dick, this Is talking more like a poet than a 
seaman. If only one half the sovereigns who deserve to be exe- 
crated had their names erased, the list of even our English kings 
would be rather short, and some countries would be without his* 
torical kings at all. However much Richard III. may deserve 
cashiering in this summary manner , his peers and laws are just as 
good as any other prince's peers and laws. Witness the Duke 
of Norfolk, for instance." 

'*Ay, that cannot be helped by me; but it Is in my power to 
prevent Richard Bluewater's being made a knight of the Bath by 
George II., and the power shall be used." 

'* It would seem not , as he is already created ; and , I dare to 
say, gazetted." 

** The oaths are not yet taken , and it is , at least , an English- 
man's birth-right to decline an honour; if, indeed, this can be 
esteemed an honour at all." 

*'Upon my word, Rear^Admiral Sir Richard Bluewater, yon 
are disposed to be complimentary to-night. The unworthy knight 
present, and all the rest of the order, are infinitely indebted to 
yoo. 
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*' Tour case and mioe, Oakes, are essentially different," re- 
tamed the other, with some emotion in his voice and manner. 
**Tonr riband was fairly won , fighting the battles of England , and 
can be worn with credit to yourself and to your country ; but these 
baubles are sent to me at a moment when a rising was foreseen, 
and as a sop to lieep me in good-humour, as well as to propitiate 
the whole Bluewater interest." 

^*Tbat is pure conjecture, and, I dare say, will prove to be 
altogether a mistake. Here are the despatches to speak for them- 
selves ; and, as it is scarcely possible that the ministry should have 
koowQ of this rash movement of the Pretender's son more than a 
few days, my life on it, the dates will show that your riband was 
bestowed before the enterprise was even suspected." 

As Sir Gervaise commenced , with his constitutional ardour, 
to turn over the letters as soon as his mind was directed to this 
particular object , Admiral Bluewater resumed his seat, awaiting 
the result with not a little curiosity ; though , at the same time, 
with a smile of incredulity. The examination disappointed Sir 
Gervaise Oakes. The dates proved that the ministers were better 
informed than he had supposed ; for it appeared they had been ap- 
prised about the time he was himself of the intended movement. 
His orders were to bring the fleet north , and, in substance, to do 
tbe very thing his own sagacity had dictated. So far everything 
was well ; and he could not entertain a doubt about receiving the 
hearty approbation of his superiors for the course he had taken. 
But here his gratification ended; for, on looking at the dates of 
the different communications , it was evident that the red riband 
was bestowed after the intelligence of the Pretender's movement 
had reached London. A private letter from a friend at the Board 
of Admiralty, too, spoke of his own probable promotion to the 
rank of admiral of the blue; and mentioned several other similar 
preferments in a way to show that the government was fortifying 
itself, in the present crisis , as much as possible by favours. This 
was a politic mode of procedure with ordinary men , it is true ; 
hut, with officers of the elevation of mind, and of the independence 
of character of our two admirals , it was most likely to produce 
disgust. 
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h — ^ii'ein, Dick/' cried Sir Gervaise , as he threw down the 
last letter of the package, with no little sign of feeling ; ^' you might 
take St. Paul, or even Wychecombe's dead brother, St. James the 
less, and put him at court, and he would come out a thorough 
blackguard in a week." 

** That is not the common opinion concerning a court educa- 
tion," quietly replied the friend; **raost people fancying that the 
place gives refinement of manners , if not of sentiment." 

**Pooh, pooh — you and I have no need of a dictionary to 
understand each other. I call a man who never trusts to a generous 
motive — who thinks it always necessary to bribe or cajole -> who 
has no idea of anytl^ing being done without its direct quid pro 
quo, a scurvy blackguard, though he has the airs and graces of 
Phil. Stanhope, or Chesterfield, as he is now. What do you think 
them chaps at the board talk of doing, by way of clinching my 
loyalty, at this blessed j uncture ? " 

**No doubt to get you raised to the peerage. I see nothing so 
much out of the way in the thing. You are of one of the oldest fa- 
milies of England, are the siith baronet by inheritance, and have 
a noble landed estate , which is none the worse for prize-money. 
Sir Gervaise Oakes of Bowldero , would make a very suitable Lord 
Bowldero." 

** If it were only that, I shouldn't mind it; for nothing is easier 
than to refuse a peerage. I 've done that twice already, and can 
do it a third time, at need. But one can't very well refuse promo- 
tion in his regular profession ; and, here, just as a true gentleman 
would depend on the principles of an officer, the hackneyed con- 
sciencies of your courtiers have suggested the expediency of making 
Gervaise Oakes an admiral of the blue, by way of sop! — me, 
who was made vice-admiral of the red, only six months since, and 
who take an honest pride in boasting that every commission , from 
the lowest to the highest, has been fairly earned in battle ! " 

**They think it a more delicate service, perhaps, for a gen- 
tleman to be true to the reigning house , when so loud an appeal is 
made to his natural loyalty; and therefore class the self-conquest 
with a victory at sea ! " 

'*They are so many court-lubbers; and I should like io have 
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an opporbinity of speaking my mind to them. I 'U not take the new . 
commission; for every one most see, Dick, that it is a sop." 

**Ay, that 's jast my notion , too, abont the red riband; and 
1 11 not take th a t« You have had the riband these ten years, have 
declined the peerage twice ; and their only chance is the promotion* 
Take it you ought, and must, howcTcr, as it will be the means of 
pushing on some four or five poor devils , who have been wedged 
up to honours , in this manner, ever since they were captains. I 
am glad they do not talk of promoting me, for I should hardly 
know how to refuse such a grace. There is great virtue in parch- 
ment, with all us military men. '* 

** Still it must be parchment fairly won. I think you are 
wrong, notwithstanding, Bluewater, in talking of refusing the 
tiband, which is so justly your due, for a dozen different acts. 
There is not a man in the service , who has been less rewarded for 
what he has done, than yourself. *' 

'* I am sorry to hear you give this as your opinion ; for, just at 
this moment I would rather think that I have no cause of complaint, 
in this way, against the reigning family, or its ministers. I 'm 
sure I was posted when quite a young man , and since that time no 
one has been lifted over my head." 

The vice-admiral looked intently at his friend ; for never before 
had he detected a feeling which betrayed, as he fancied, so settled 
a determination in him to quit the service of the powers that were. 
Acquainted from boyhood with all the workings of the other's 
mind , he perceived that the rear-admiral had been endeavouring 
to persuade himself that no selfish or unworthy motive could be as- 
signed to an act which he felt to proceed from disinterested 
chivalry , just as he himself broke out with his expression of an 
opinion that no officer had been less liberally rewarded for his pro- 
fessional services than his friend. While Uiere is no greater mys- 
tery to a selfish manager than a man of disinterested temper- 
ament, they who feel and submit to generous impulses understand 
each other with an instinctive facility. When any particular indi- 
vidual is prone to believe that there is a predominance of good over 
evil in the world he inhabits , it is a sign of inexperience or of im- 
becility ; but when, one acts and reasons as if a 1 1 honour and virtue 
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Bra eitinct, he famishes the best possible ugnineni agaioBt his 
owD tendeuciea and character. It has often been remarked, that' 
BtroDger frieadships are made between those who have different 
personal peculiarities , than between those whose sameDesa of 
feeiing and impalses wonid be less lilteij to keep interest alire; 
but, in all cases of iDlimacics, Ihcra must be great identity of 
principles, and evea of tastes in matters at all connected with mo- 
tives , in order to ensnre respect among those whose standard of 
Opinion is higher then common, or sjmpathj among those with 
whom it is lower. Snch was the fact as respected Admiral Oalies 
and Bluewater. No two men could be less alike in temperament, 
or character, physicall;, and, in some senses, morally consi- 
dered; but, when it came to principles, or all those tastes or feel- 
ings that are allied to principles, there was a strong native, as well 
as acquired affinity. This anion of eenUment was increased by 
common habits, and professional careers, so long and so closely 
united, as to be almost indentical. Nothing waseasier, eouse- 
qnently, than for Sir GervaiseOakes to comprehend the workings 
of Admiral Bluewater's mind , as the laUer endeavoured to believe 
he had been fairly treated bj the existing government. Of coarse, 
the reasoniog which passed through the IhoDghls of Sir Gervaise 
on this occasion required mnch less time than we have taken to 
eiplain its nature; and, after regarding his friend intently, as 
already related, for a few seconds, he answered as fbllows, a good 
deal inQnenced, unwittingly to himself , with the wish to cheek the 
other's Jacobite propensities. 

"I am sorry not to be able to agree with joa, Dick," he said 
with some warmth. "So far from thinking yoa well treated by 
any ministry these twenty years, I lUnk yon have been very ill 
treated. Tour rank yon have beyond a question, for of that no 
brave officer can well be deprived iu a regulated service ; but, hare 
yon had the commands to which jon an entitled T Iwasicom- 
maDder-in-chief when only ■ rear-admiral of the blae; and then 
how long did I wear a broad peanaat before I got a flag at aH ? " 

"You forget how much I have been wish you. When two serve 
together, one must cnmmaQil and the other must obey. So far 
from complainiug of these Danoverioo Boards, aad First Lords, 
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ItSMidB la me that iliey hsTc olvtjs kept to view the hoUowitesa t^ 
tbdr chillis to the throne, ind hive Telt a desire to pmehase hooest 
men bj their broars." 

*'Yoa are the strangest fellow, Dick BInewater, it has ever 
been my lot to fall in with. D— ame, if 1 believe yon kno« always 
whcD }oa are ill treated. There are a dozen men in service who 
have had separate commaads, and who are not half as well ODtilled 
to ihem as jon are yoorself." 

"Come, come, Oakes, this is getting lobe puerile, fortwo 
old fellows turned of Gfty. Vod very well know that 1 was offered 
jnst as good a fleet as thie of joar own , vriih a choice of the whole 
list of flag-oIBcers below me to pick a junior from, and so we will 
say DO more about it. As respects tbe[r red riband , however, it 
may go a-be^og for me." 

Sir Gervaiae was abont to answer in his former vein , when a 
tap at the door annonnced the presence of another visitor. This 
time the door opened 00 the person of Galie^o, who had been in- 
cluded in Sir Wycberly's faospllabia plan of eDlertaining every soul 
who immediately belonged to the suite of Sir Gervaise. 

"Whatthed— I has brought you here?" exclaimed the vice- 
admiral, a little warmly; for be did not relish an interraption just 
at this moment. " Becollect, you 're not on board the Plantagenel, 
bat in the dwelling of a gentleman, where there are both butler and 
housekeeper, and who have no occasion for your advice or antho- 
rity to keep (bings in order." 

"Well, there. Sir Gervaise, I doesn't sgree with yon the least 
bit; forlUilnksas a ship's steward — I mean a cabin steward, 
and a good 'unof the quality — might do a great deal of iniprove- 
tnent In this very honse. The cook and I has had a particlar dia~ 
logaeon them matters already; and I mentioned to her the names 
of seven different dishes, every one of which she quite as good as 
admitted tome was just the same as so much gospel to her." 

*'Isfaallhave to quaranllDe this fellow, in the long run, Blue- 
water. I do believe if I were to take him to Lambeth Palace , or 
even to St. James's, he'd thnisthisoarinto the archbishop's bene- 
ilictions, or the (jueeu's caudle-cup." 

"Well, Sir Gervaise, where would be the great barm, if 1 
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didT ▲ m«D as knows the use of an oar , may be trusted wilh one, 
even in a chnrch or an abbey. When your hononr conies to hear 
what the dishes was , as Sir Wycherly's cook had never heard on, 
yon '11 think it as great a cur'osity as I do myself. If I had just 
leave to name 'em over , I think as both yon gentlemen would look 
at it as remarkable." 

*'What are they, Galleygo?" inquired Bluewater, putting one 
of his long legs over an arm of the adjoining chair, in order to in-» 
dulge himself in a yam with his friend's steward with greater free- 
dom; for he greatly delighted in Galleygo's peculiarities, seeing 
just enough of the fellow to And amusement, without annoyance 
in them. ** I '11 answer for Sir Gervaise, who is always a little dif- 
fident about boasting of the superiority of a ship over a house." 

** Yes, your honour, that he is — that is just one of Sir Jarvy's 
weakp'ints, as a body might say. Now, I never goes ashore with- 
out trimming sharp up , and luffing athwart every person's hawse 
I fall in with; which is as much as to tell 'em I belongs to a flag- 
ship, and a racer, and a craft as hasn't her equal on salt water; 
no disparagement to the bit of bunting at the mizzen-top-galiant-* 
mast-head of the Cesar, or to the ship that carries it. I hopes, as 
we are so well acquainted , Admiral Bluewater , no offence will be 
taken." 

*' Where none is meant none ought to be taken , my friend* 
Now let us hear your bill of fare." 

**Well, Sir, the very first dish I mentioned to Mrs. Larder, 
Sir Wycherly's cook, was lobscous; and, would you believe it, 
gentlemen , the poor woman had never heard of it I I began with 
a light hand, as it might be, just not to overwhelm her with know* 
ledge at a blow , as Sir Jarvy captivated the French frigate wilfa the 
upper tier of guns , that he might take her alive , like." 

*' And the lady knew nothing of a lobscous ; neither of its es- 
sence nor nature?" 

^* There 's no essences as is ever put in a lobscous, besides po- 
taties. Admiral Bluewater; thof we make 'em in the old Planter'* 
— nautice for Plantagenet — 'Mn so liquorish a fashion, you 
might well think they even had Jamaiky in 'em. No* potaties is 
.the essence of lobscous; and a very good thing is a potatie,- Sir 
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Jtnj, lAtnaddp'seompnjhubeatonaakcdaafcQmforafew 

"Wdl, iriutmsibe ant dish the good woman broke dovo 
nndN'T" asked Ifae rear-adminl, f^rfUl the master mi^t order 
the seiraat to qnit the rooin ; while he himself was uiions to get 
rid of an J tdrlher political discussion. 

"Wen, Sir, she knowed no more of a chowder, Ibaaifthe 
sea weni'tia theoeighboarliood, and there wem't such a thing as 
a fish Id all Eo^and. When 1 talked lo her of a chowder, sh« 
gsTe in, like a Spaniard at Ihe fonrtb or fifth broadside." 

"Sach ignorance is disgraceful, and betokens a decline in ct- 
Tilisation ! Bot joo hoisted ont more knowledge far her benefit, 
Gallejgo — small doses of learning are poor things." 

"Yes, fODrhonouT; jnst like weak grog, burning the priming 
without starting the shot. To be sure I did, Admiral Blue. Ijust 
named to her burgoo, and then I mentioned duff (A.Dglled 
donghjtoher, but she denied that there was any such things in 
the cookerj-book. Do you know, SirJarvj, as these here shore 
craft get their dinners as oar master gels Ihe snn; all ont of ■ book, 
as it might be. Awful tidings, too, gentlemen, aboatthePre- 
teoder's son ; and I s'pose we shall have to lake the flee! up Into 
Scotland, as I fane; them 'ere sogers will not make much of a hand 
in settling lawl" 

"And have jou honoured ns with ■ visit just to give ns an 
essay on dishes, and to tell us what ;ou intend to do with Ihe 
fleet?" demanded SirGerTaise, a little more sternly than he was 
accnstomed to speak to Ihe steward. 

"lord bless jon, SirJarvy, I didn't dream of oneorl'otherl 
As for telling you, or Admiral Blue, (so tfae seamen used to call 
the second in rank,) here, anjthing aboutlobacous, or chowder, 
why it would be carrying coals to Newcastle. 1 've fed ye both with 
■II such articles when ye was nothing butyonng geullemen; and 
when jou vas no longer young gcnticmcn, loo, but a couple of 
sprightly luITs of mnelccn. And as for moving the licet, I know, 
well enough, that will never hnppcn, without our talking it over in 
the old PlsDlpr's cabin; which is a much marc nal'ral place for 
such a discourse than any house in England, " 
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* * May I take the liberty of inquiriag , then , ^hat di d bring you 
here?" 

**That yon may, with all my heart, Sir Jarvy, for I likes to 
answer your questions. My errand is not to your honour this time, 
though you are my master. It 's no great matter, after all, being 
just to hand this bit of a letter over to Admiral Blue." 

** And where did this letter come from? and how did it happen 
to fall into your hands?" demanded Bluewater , looking at the su- 
perscription, the writing of which he appeared to recognise. 

**It hails from Lun'uun , I hear; and they tell me it 's to be a 
great secret that you 've got it at all. The history of the matter is 
just this. An officer got in to - night , with orders for us , carrying 
sail as hard as his shay would bear. It seems he fell in with Master 
Atwood, as he made his landfall , and , being acquainted with that 
gentleman, he just whipped out his orders, and sent 'em off to the 
right man. Then he laid his course for the landing, wishing to get 
aboard of the Dublin, to which he is ordered, but falling in with 
our barge , as I landed , he wanted to know the whereaway of Ad- 
miral Blue, here; believing him to be aQoat. Some 'un telling 
him as I was a friend and servant of both admirals , as it might be, 
he turned himself over to me for advice. So I promised to deliver 
the letter, as I had a thousand afore , and knowed the way of doing 
such things ; and he gives me the letter, under special orders, like ; 
that is to say, it was to be handed to the rear-admiral as it might 
be under the lee of the mizzen- stay -sail, or in a private fashion. 
AVell, gentlemen, you both knows I understand that, too, and so I 
undertook the job. " 

** And I have got to be so insignificant a person that I pass for 
no one, in your discriminating mind. Master Galleygo ! " exclaimed 
the vice-admiral, sharply. **I have suspected as much these 
Ryt - and - twenty years." 

**Lord bless you. Sir Jarvy, how flag-officers will make mis- 
takes sometimes! They 're mortal, I says to the people of the galley, 
and have their appetites false, just like the young gentlemen, when 
they get athwart-hawse of a body, I says. Now, I count Admiral 
Blue and yourself pretty much as one man , seeing that you keep 
few, or no secrets from each other. I know'd ye both as young 
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geolIemeD, and then you loved one another like twins ; and then I 
know'd ye as luffs, when ye 'd walk the deck the whole watch, spin- 
ning yarns ; and then I knoVd ye as Pillardees and Arrestees, 
though one pillow might have answered for both ; and as for Arrest, 
I never know'd either of ye to get into that scrape. As for telling 
a secret to one , I 've always looked upon it as pretty much telling it 
to t* other." 

The two admirals exchanged glances ; and the look of kindness 
that each met in the eyes of his friend removed every shadow that 
had been cast athwart their feelings by the previous discourse. 

**That will do, Galleygo," returned Sir Gervaise, mildly* 
*' You 're a good fellow in the main, though a villanously rough 
one." 

"A little of otdBoreus, Sir Jarvy," interrupted the steward, 
with a grim smile ; **but it blows harder at sea than it does ashore. 
These chaps on land ar'n't battened down and caulked for such 
weather as we sons of Neptun' is obligated to face." 

** Quite true, and so goodnight! Admiral Bluewater and my-* 
self wish to confer together for half an hour. All that it is proper 
for you to know shall be communicated another time." 

* * Good night I and God bless your honour. Good night ! Ad- 
miral Blue. We three is the men as can keep any secret as ever 
floated , let it draw as much water as it pleases." 

Sir Gervaise Oakes stopped in his walk, and gazed at his friend 
with manifest interest, as he perceived that Admiral Bluewater was 
running over his letter for the third time. Being now without a 
witness , he did not hesitate to express his apprehensions. 

** 'T is as I feared, Dick !" he cried. "That letter is from some 
prominent partisan of Edward Stuart? " 

The rear-admiral turned his eyes on the face of his friend, with 
an expression that was difficult to read, and then he ran over the 
contents of the epistle , for the fourth time. 

'* A set of precious rascals they are, Gervaise!" at length the 
rear - admiral exclaimed . * * If the whole cou rt was culled , I ques- 
tion if enough honesty could be found to leaven one puritan 
scoundrel. Tell me if you know this hand , Oakes? I question if 
you ever saw it before ? "^ 



104 



The snperscriptioii of the letter was held out to Sir Gervaise, 
who, after a close examination, declared himself unacquainted 
with the writing. 

'* I thought as much," resumed Bluewater, careftdly tearing 
the signature from the bottom of the page, and burning it in a 
candle ; *4et this disgraceful part of the secret die , at least. The 
fellow who wrote this has put * confidential' at the top of his mi- 
serable scrawl ; and a most confident scoundrel he is for his pains. 
However, no man has a right to thrust himself, in this rude man- 
ner, between me and my oldest friend ; and least of all will I con- 
sent to keep this piece of treachery from your knowledge. I do 
more than the rascal merits in concealing his name ; neverthelesSy 
I shall not deny myself the pleasure of sending him such an answer 
as he deserves. Read that, Oakes, and then say if keelhauling 
would be too good for the writer. " 

Sir Gervaise took the letter in silence , though not without great 
surprise , and began to peruse it. As he proceeded the colour 
mounted to his temples, and once he dropped his hand, to cast a 
look of wonder and indignation towards his companion. That the 
reader may see how much occasion there was for both these 
feelings , we shall give the communication entire. It was couched 
in the following words : — 



'*Dear Admiral Bluewater, 

**Our ancient friendship, and I am proud to add, affinity of 
blood, unite in inducing me to write a line, at this interesting 
moment. Of the result of this rash experiment of the Pretender's 
son, no prudent man can entertain a doubt. Still, the boy may 
give us some trouble, before he is disposed of altogether. We 
look to all our friends , therefore , for their most efficient exertions, 
and most prudent co-operation. On you , every reliance is placed ; 
and I wish I could say as much for every flag-officer afloat. 
Some distrust — unmerited , 1 sincerely hope — exists in a very 
high quarter, touching the loyalty of a certain commander-in- 
chief, who is so completely under your observation that it is felt 
enough is done in hinting the fact, to one of your political 
tendencies. The king said, this morning, 'Yell, dere isbt Blue- 
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yater ; of h im we are shore asht of ter sun.' Yoa stand excellently 
well th e r e , to my great delight; and I need only say, be watchful 
and prompt. 

** Yours y with the most sincere faith and attachment, my dear 
Bluewater, d;c. &c. 

'^Rear-Admiral Blaewater.*' 

^*P.S. — I have just heard that they have sent yon the red 
riband. The king himself was in this/* 

When Sir Ger\'aise had perused this precious epistle to him« 
self , he read it slowly, and in a steady, clear voice , aloud. When 
he had ended, he dropped the paper, and stood gazing at his 
friend* 

''One would think the fellow some exquisite satirist," said 
Bluewater laughing. **/ am to be vigilant, and see that yon do 
not mutiny, and run away with the fleet to the Highlands one of 
these foggy mornings ! Carry it up into Scotland , as Galleygo has 
ill Now, what is your opinion of that letter?" 

'*That all courtiers are knaves, and all princes uogratefuU 
I should think my loyalty to the good cause, if not to the man, 
the last in England to be suspected." 

**Nor is it suspected in the smallest degree. My life on it, 
neither the reigning monarch nor his conGdential servants are 
such arrant dunces as to be guilty of so much weakness. No , this 
masterly move is intended to secure me, by creating a confidence 
that they think no generous-minded man would betray. It is a 
hook , delicately baited to catch a gudgeon , and not an order to 
watch a whale." 

**Can the scoundrels be so mean; nay, dare they be so bold ! 
They must have known you would show me the letter." 

**Not they. They have reasoned on my course as they would 
on their own. Nothing catches a weak man sooner than a pre- 
tended confidence of this nature ; and I dare say this blackguard 
rates me just high enough to fancy I may be duped in this flimsy 
manner. Put your mind at rest; King George knows he may con- 
fide in y u , while I Uiink it probable / am distrusted." 
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«f hope, Dick, yon do not suspect my discretion f Myowoi 
secret would not be half so sacred with me/' 

* * I lEnow that full well. Of y o u I entertain no distrust , either 
in heart or head ; of myself I am not quite so certain. When we 
feel we do not always reason; and there is as much feeling as 
anything else in this matter." 

**Not a line is there, in all my despatches , that goes to betray 
the slightest distrust of me , or any one else. You are spoken of, 
but it is in a manner to gratify you , rather than to alarm. Take 
and read them all ; I intended to show them to you as soon as we 
had got through with that cursed discussion." 

As Sir Gervaise concluded he threw the whole package of 
letters on the table , before his friend. 

**It will be time enough when you summon me regularly to a 
council of war," returned Blucwater, laying the letters gently 
aside. *' Perhaps we had better sleep on this affair; in the morn- 
ing we shall meet with cooler heads , and just as warm hearts." 

**Good night, Dick," said Sir Gervaise, holding out both 
hands for the other to shake as he passed him , in quitting the 
room. 

** Good night, Gervaise; let this miserable devil go overboard, 
and think no more of him. I have half a mind to ask you for a 
leave , to-morrow, just to run up to London , and cut off his ears." 

Sir Gervaise laughed and nodded his head , and the two friends 
parted, with feelings as kind as ever had distinguished their re^ 
markable career. 



CHAPTER VHI. 

Look to 't, think oa *t, I do not use to jett. 

Thnnday is near; lay hand on heart, adviie; 

An' yon be mine , I '11 give yon to my friend ; 

An* yon be not, hang, beg, ftarve, die i' the itreeti. 

Komeo and Juliet, 

Wtche combe-Hall had most of the peculiarities of a bache- 
lor's dwelling in its internal government ; nor was it in any manner 
behind , or it might be better to say, before the age , in lis modes 
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and cDStoms coDaeclcd wilh jollifiealions. When its mister r»- 
laied a litile, tfae semnts quite nDiformly iniitated his eiimple. 
Sir Wjeherij kept i plentifal table , and the servants' ball fared 
nearlf is well as Ibe dining-room ; the single article of wine ei- 
cepled. Id lien of the latter, hovever, was an nnlimited ailowaDce 
of doable-brewed ale ; and the difference id the potations was far 
more ia the name Ibsn in the qnalitj of the beveregeB. The master 
dnnk port; for ia the middle of the last cEniurr few EngiiahmeD 
had better wioe; and port, too, that was bj no means of a verj 
remarkable delicacj, bnl which, like those wbo DSed it, was 
rough, honest, and strong; while the servant bad his malt liquor 
of ibe verj highest stamp and flavour, fietweeu iDdifTercnt wine 
and eicellent ale the distance is not intermioable ; and Sir Wych- 
erlj's boDsebold was well aware of Ihe fact, having freqDently in- 
stiiuted inteEligeol practical comparisons , h; means of which all 
bnt tfae butler and Urs. Larder had come to Ihe conclusion to stand 
bj the home-brewed. 

On the present occasion , not a sonl in the house was ignorant 
of the reason why tfae baronet was making a nigfat of it. Erery 
man, woman, and child, in or about the Hall, was a devoted 
partisan of the honse of Hanover; and as soon as it was under- 
Stood thai this feeling was to be manifested by drinking " Success 
loRingGeorge, andGod bless him!" on the one side: and "Con- 
fusion lo the Pretender and bis mad son!" onlheother; all under 
the roof entered into (he duty with a zeal thai might have seated a 
usurper on a throne, if potations could doit. 

When Admiral Blnewater, therefore, left the chamber of bis 
friend Ihe signs of mirlh and of a regular debauch were so very 
obvious, that a little curiosity lo watch the result, and a disin- 
clination to go off to his ship BO soon, united lo induce him to 
descend into Ihe rooms below, with a view lo get a more accuralc 
knowledge otihc condition of Ihe household. In crossing the great 
hall, loentcr the drawing-room, hcenconntered Galleygo, when 
the foUowiog discourse took place. 

"Tsbonld think Ihe master-at-arms has not done his duly, and 
dowsed (he glim below, Master Steward," said the rear-admiral, 
in his quiet way, as they met; "the laughing, and singing, and 
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hiccupping 9 are all upoo a very liberal scale for a reapeetdile 
country house/' 

Galleygo touched the lock of hair on his forehead with one 
haodf and gave his trousers a slue with the other, before he 
answered; which he soon did, however, though with a yoice a 
little thiclter than was usual with him, on account of his having 
added a draught or two to those he had taken previously to visiting 
Sir Gervaisc's dressing->room ; and which said additional draught 
or two had produced some such effect on his system as the fresh 
drop produces on the cup that is already foil. 

'*That 's just it, Admiral Blue ," returned the steward, in 
passing good -humour, though still sober enough to maintain the 
decencies, after his own fashion; **that 's just it, your honour. 
They 've passed the word below to let the lights stand for further 
orders , and have turned the hands up for a frolic. Such ale as 
they has stowed in the lower hold of this house, like le aguers in 
the ground-tier, it does a body's heart good to conter'plate. All 
hands is bowsing up their jibs on it, Sir, and tlie old Hall will 
soon be carrying as much sail as she can stagger under. It 's 
nothing but loose -away and sheet-home." 

'* Ay , ay , Galleygo , this may be well enough for the people of 
the household, if Sir Wycherly allows it; but it ill becomes the 
servants of guests to fall into this disorder. If I find Tom has 
done anything amiss , he will hear more of it ; and as your own 
master is not here to admonish you , I '11 just take the liberty of 
doing it for hi m , since I know it would mortify him eiceedingly to 
learn that his steward had done anything to disgrace himself." 

** Lord bless your dear soul , Admiral Bine , take just as many 
liberties as you think fit, and I Ml never pocket one on 'em. I 
know'd you when you was only a young gentleman , and now you 
're a rear. You 're close on our heels ; and by the time we are a 
full admiral , you '11 be something like a vice. I looks upon you 
as bone of our bone , and flesh of our flesh , — Pillardees and Ar- 
restees — and I no more minds a setting- down from your honour 
than I does from Sir Jarvy hisself." 

'* I believe that is true enough, Galleygo; but take my advice« 
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aod kooek off widi the ale for to^Digfat. Can you tell me how the 
land lies with the rest of the company ? " 

*'Too eonldn't have asked a better person, your honour, as 
I 're just been passing through all the rooms , from a sort of habit 
I has , Sir; for, d' ye see I thought I was in the old Planter, and 
that it was my duty to overlook everything as usual. The last pull 
at the ale put that notion in my head , but it 's gone now, and I see 
how matters is. Tes , Sir, the mainmast of a church isn't stiffef 
and more correct-like than my judgment is at this blessed mo- 
ment. Sir Wjcheriy guv* me a glass of his black -strap , as I ran 
through the dining-room , and told me to drink * Confusion to the 
Pretender,' which I did with hearty goodwill; but his liqueur will 
no more lay alongside of the ale they 've down on the orlop than a 
Frenchman will compare with an Englishman. What 's your 
opinion , Admiral Blue , consaming this cruise of the Pretender's 
son up in the Highlands of Scotland?" 

Bluewater gave a quick distrustful glance at the steward , for 
he knew that the fellow was half his time in the outer cabin and 
pantries of the Plantagenet, and he could not tell how much of 
his many private dialogues with Sir Gervaise might have been 
overheard. Meeting with nothing but the unmeaning expression 
of one half-seas-over, his uneasiness instantly subsided. 

** I think it a gallant enterprise , Galleygo ," he answered , too 
manly even to feign what he did not believe; "but I fear, as a 
cruise, it will not bring much prize-money. You have forgot- 
ten you were about to tell me bow the land lies. Sir Wycherly, 
Mr. Dutton , Mr. Rotherham , are still at the table , I fancy — are 
these all? What have become of the two young gentlemen?" 

"There 's none ashore. Sir," said Galleygo promptly; ac- 
customed to give that appellation only to midshipmen. 

"I mean the two Mr. Wychecombes; one of whom, I had 
forgot, is actually an officer." 

"Tes 9 Sir, and a most partic'lar Cue officer he is, as every- 
body says. Well, Sir, he 's with the ladies; while his name- 
sake has gone back to the table, and has put luff upon luff, to 
fetch up leeway." 
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"And the ladles — what hive tbey done wilhthemgelves, in 
this scene of noisjr revelry?" 

"Tbey'se is yonder etate-room, your bononr. As soon as 
tbey found how the ship was heading, like ail iromen-crart, they 
bolhmakesfor the best harbonr they could run into. Yes, they'se 

AsGalleygo pointed to the door of the room be meant, Bla&< 
water proceeded towards ft, parting with the steward afteraf«w 
more words of cnstomary, but very useless cantion. The tap of 
the admiral was answered by Wycbeily in person , who opened 
the door, and madeway for bissnperiorto enter, wiih a respect- 
fut obeisance. Thei« was bat a single candle in the little parionr, 
in which the two females bad takeu refuge ttom the increasing 
noise of tiie debauch ; and this was due to a pious expedient of 
Mildred, in extinguishing the others, with a view to conceal the 
traces of tears tbat were still visible on her awn and her raUher's 
cheeks. Tbc rear-admiral was, at first, struck with this com- 
parative obscurity ; but it soon appeared to him appropriate to the 
feelingsofthepartyassembledin the room. Mrs. Outton received 
bim with the ease she had acquired in her early life, and the 
meeting passed as a matter of course, with persons tempontily 
residing under the same roof. 

"Our friends appear to be enjoying themselves," said Blue- 
water, when a shout from the dining-room forced itsefou the ears 
of all present. "The loyalty of Sir Wycbcrly seems to be of 

"Oh! Admiral Bluewaler," eiclaimed the distressed wife, 
feeling, momentarily, getting the better of discretion ; "do you 
— can youcall such a desecration of God's Image enjoyment? " 

"Not justly, peihaps, Hrs.Dntlon; and yet it is what mil- 
lions mistake for it. This mode of celebrating any great event, 
and even of illustrating what we think our principles, is, I fear, 
a vice not only of onr age, but of our country." 

■'And yet, ueltheryou, norSirGervalse Oakes, I see, find it 
necessary to give such a proof of your altachmeDt to the house 
of Banover , or of yonr readiness to servo it with jonr time and 
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"Tan iri]] rtmember, mf good lidy, that both Oikes and 
myseltareflag-oScersiacoDunsnd, and it Toald never do foi ns 
to fall into a debauch in sight of our avn ships, lam glad to see, 
howeTer, IhatMr. Wychecombe, here, prefers such socictf as I 
Sndhimin, to the pleuurtsaf the table." 

Wycherlf bowed, and Mildred cist an eiprKsive, not to say 
gratefal glance towards the speaker; but her mother pursued the 
discourse, in which she fooud a little relief lo bet suppressed 
emotion. 

" God he thanked for that ! " sheeiclaimed, halT-uaconscious 
of ibeinterpretaUoutiiatinightbepntonherwords; "all that we 
bavc seen of Mr. W^r'li'Oi'i'iB would lead us to believe that this 
is not an anusual , or an accidenlal forbearance." 

"So much tho more fortunate for him. 1 congratulate jou, 
young Sir, on this triumph of principle, or of temperament, or 
of both. We belong to a profession in which the bottle is an 
enemf more lo be feared than anf that the king can ^ve us. A 
sailor can call in no allf as eSicient in snbduing this mortal foe 
as an intelligent and cultivated mind. The man who really 
thinks much seldom drinks much; but there are hours, nay, 
weeks and monUis of idleness in a ship, io which the temp- 
tation to resort to unnatural excitement in quest of pleasure, is 
toostrongforminds, thatarenot well fortified, to resist. This 
is particularly the case with commanders, who find themselves 
isolated by their rank , and oppressed with responsihility, in the 
privacy of their own cabins, and get to make a companion of the 
bottle, by wayof seeking relieffrom uncomfortable IhoQghts, and 
ofcreatiog a society of their own. I deem the critical period of a 
sailor's life to be the first few yeare of sofitarj commaud." 

"Howtrue! howtrae!" murmured Ura. DuUon. "Oht that 
cutter — that cruel cutter \ " 

Tbe truth flashed upon the recollection of BInewater at this un- 
guarded, aud iQStautly-regreltcd i:icla!iiutiuLi. Many ye^rs before, 
when only a captain himself, he had bei^n a member of a court- 
nwrlial which cashiered a lieutenant of the name of Ilulton, for 
grievous misconduct, while in command of a cutter — the fruits 
ef the bottle. From (be first, he thought the name familiar to 
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him; but so many similar things had happened in the coarse of 
forty years' service, that this particular incident had been partially 
lost in the obscurity of time. It was now completely recalled, 
however; and that, too, with all its attendant circumstances* 
The recollection sened to give the rear<-admiral renewed interest in 
the unhappy wife and lovely daughter of the miserable delinquent. 
He had been applied to, at the time, for his interest in effecting 
the restoration of the guilty officer, or even to procure for him the 
hopeless station he now actually occupied ; but he had sternly re- 
fused to be a party in placing any man in authority who was the 
victim of a propensity that not only disgraced himself but which, 
in the peculiar position of a sailor, equally jeoparded the honour 
of the country, and risked the lives of all around him. He was 
aware that the last application had been successful , by means of 
a court influence it was very unusual to eiert m cases so insignifi- 
cant; and , then, he had, for years , lost sight of the criminal and 
his fortunes. This unexpected revival of his old impressions, 
caused him to feel like an ancient friend of the wife and daughter; 
for well could he recall a scene he had with both , in which the 
struggle between his humanity and his principles had been so vio- 
lent as actually to reduce him to tears. Mildred had forgotten the 
name of this particular officer, having been merely a child; but 
well did Mrs. Dutton remember it, and with fear and trembling 
had she come that day to meet him at the Hall. The first look sa- 
tisfied her that she was forgotten, and she had struggled herself 
to bury in oblivion a scene which was one of the most painful of 
her life. The unguarded expression mentioned, entirely changed 
the stale of affairs. 

'*Mrs. Button," said Bluewater, kindly taking a hand of the 
distressed wife, ^'I believe we are old friends ; if, after what has 
passed , you will allow me so to consider myself.*' 

**Ah! Admiral Bluewater, my memory needed no admonisher 
to tell me that. Your sympathy and kindness are as grateful to 
me, now, as they were in that dreadful moment, when we met 
before." 

'*And I had the pleasure of seeing this young lady, more than 
once , on that unpleasant occasion. This accounts for a fancy that 
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has fidri^ hannled me throagheot the day; for, tnai the Instant 
m J Bje feU on Miss Hildred it struck me that Ihe foce , and most 
of all Us eipressioD, was famOiar to me. Certaiolj, it is Dol a 
coDDtenanee, oQceeecD, easii; to be roi^tten." 

"Mildred vas then bat a child. Sir, and yonr recollection 
must haie been a foncf, indeed, as children of her a^ seldom 
make anjIasUngimpression on the mind, partienlarl; in the wa; 
of features." 

"It is not the features that I recognise, but the expression; 
and that, I need not tell the f onag lady's mother, is an eipression 
not so verj easil; forgotten. I dare aa; Mr. Wfchecombe is ready 
enongh to voneb for the Imth of what I bbj." 

"Hark!" eiclaimed Mrs. DuKon, who was sensitively alive 
to any indication oflhe progress of the debauch. "There is great 
confusion in the dininj^room 1 I hope the gentlemen are of one 
mind as respects this rising in Scotland! " 

*'If diere Is a Jacobite among them he will have a warm time of 
it; with Sir Wycherly, his nephew, and the vicar; aH three of 
whom are raging lions, in the way ofloyalty. There does, indeed, 
seem something out ofthewaj; for Ibose sounds, 1 should thinic, 
arelbe feet of servants ronning to and fro. Iflheservanls'-hallis 
in the condition I suspect, it will as much need the aid of the par- 
lonr as the parlour can possibly — " 

A. tap at the door caused Bluewater to cease speaUog; and as 
Wycherlyihrewopen the entrance Galleygoappearedoolhe thresh- 
old, by this time reduced to the necessity of holding on hy the 
casings. 

"Well, Sir," said the rear-adnural , sternly; for he was no 
longer disposed to trifle wilh any of Ihe crapulous set; "well. Sir, 
what fmpertbMDCe has now brought yon here! " 

"No impertinence at all, your honour; we carries none of 
that in the old Planltf . Tbere being no young gentlemen herea- 
bouts to report proceedings, Ithoaght I'd just step in and do the 
duly with my own tongue. We has so many reportain anr cabin, 
that there isn't au oiBccr in the fletl Ihul can make 'em heller as 
myself. Sir," 
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''There are a hundred yrho would spend fewer words on 
anything. What is your business ? " 

''Why, Sir, just to report one flag struck, and a commander- 
in-chief on his beam-ends." 

"Good God ! Nothing has happened to Sir Genraise? Speak, 
lellow, or I '11 have you sent out of this Babel, and off to the ship, 
though it were midnight.'' 

''It be pretty much that. Admiral Blue, or past six bells , as 
any one may see by the shipi^ clock on the great companion ladder ; 
sii bells , going well on to se¥en — " 

"Your business. Sir! What has happened to Sir Gervaise?" 
repeated Bluewater, shaking his long fore-finger menacingly at the 
steward. 

"We are as well, Admiral Blue, as the hour we came oyer 
the Planter's side. Sir Jarvy will carry sail with the best on 'em, 
I '11 answer for it, whether the ship floats in old Port Oporto, or 
in a brewer's vat. Let Sir Janry alone for them tricks ; he wasn't 
a young gentleman for nothing." 

"Have a moment's patience, Sir," put inWycherly, "and I 
will go myself and ascertain the truth." 

"I shall make but another inquiry ," continued Admiral Blue* 
water , as Wycherly left the room. 

"Why, d'ye see, your honour, old Sir Wycherly, who is 
commander-in-chief along shore here, has capsized, in conse- 
quence of carrying sail too hard in company with younger craft, 
and they 're now warping him into dock to be overhauled." 

"Is this all? That was a result to be eipected, in such a de- 
bauch. You need not haye put on so ominous a face for this, 
Galleygo." 

"No, Sir, so I thought myself; and I only tried to look as 
melancholy as a young gentleman who is sent below to report a 
top-gallantr-mast over the side, or a studding-sail-boom gone in the 
iron. B' ye remember the time. Admiral Blue, when you thought 
to luff up on the old Planter's weather-quarter, and get between 
her and the French ninety on three decks , and how your stu'n- 
saUs went, one a'ter another, just like so many musher-rooms 
breaking in peeling?' 
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GalleygOf irho was apt to draw his images from his two traded, 
might have talked on an hoar without intermption , for, while he 
was ottering the above sentence Wycherly returned, and reported 
that their host was seriously, even dangerously ill. While doing 
the honours of his table he had been seized with a fit, which the 
vicar, a noted three-bottle man, feared was apoplexy. Mr. Ro- 
therham had bled the patient, who was already a little better, and 
an express had been sent for a medical man. As a matter of 
£oarse, the convives had left the table, and alarm was fright- 
ening the servants into sobriety. At Mrs. Button's earnest re- 
quest, Wycherly immediately left the room again, forcing Gal:- 
leygo out before him , with a view to get more accurate information 
concerning the baronet's real situation; both the mother and 
daughter feeling a real affection for Sir Wycherly, the kind old 
man having won their hearts by his habitual benevolence , and a 
constant concern for their welfare. 

*'Sic transit gloria mundi," muttered Admiral Blue- 
water, as he threw his tall person in his own careless manner, on 
a chair, in a dark corner of the room. ''This baronet has fallen 
from bis throne in a moment of seeming prosperity and revelry; 
why may not another do the same?" 

Mrs. Button heard the voice without distinguishing the words, 
and she felt distressed at the idea that one whom she so much 
respected and loved might be judged of harshly, by a man of the 
rear-admiral's character. 

"Sir Wycherly is one of the kindest-hearted men breathing," 
she said , a little hurriedly ; ** and there is not a better landlord in 
England. Then he is by no means addicted to indulgence at table, 
more than is customary with gentlemen of his station. His loyalty 
has , no doubt, carried him this evening farther than was prudent, 
or than we could have wished." 

''I have every disposition to think favourably of our poor host, 
my dear Mrs. Button ; and we seamen are not accustomed to judge 
a bon viva nt too harshly." 

''Ah! Admiral Bluewater , you, who have so wide^spreada 
reputation for sobriety and correct deportment} Well do I remem- 
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ber how I trembled when I heard your name mentioned as one of 
the leading members of that dreadftil court." 

*'Tou let your recolleetions dwell too much on these unpleasant 
subjects, Mrs. Dutton; and I should like to see you setting an 
example of greater cheerfulness to your sweet daughter. I could 
not befriend you, then, for my oath and my duty were both 
against it; but, now, there exists no possible reason why I 
should not; while there does exist almost every possible disposi- 
tion why I should. This sweet child interests me in a way I can 
hardly describe." 

Mrs. Dutton was silent and thoughtful. The years of Admiral 
Bluewater did not absolutely forbid his regarding Mildred's ex- 
treme beauty with the eyes of ordinary admiration ; but his lan- 
guage , and most of all , his character , ought to repel the intrusive 
suspicion. Sill Mildred was surpassingly lovely, and men were 
surpassingly weak in matters of love. Many a hero had passed a 
youth of self-command and discretion to consummate some act of 
exceeding folly, of this very nature, in the decline of life ; and 
bitter experience had taught her to be distrustfkil. Nevertheless, 
she could not , at once , bring herself to think ill of one whose 
character she had so long respected; and with all the rear-admiral's 
directness of manner, there was so much real and feeling delicacy, 
blended with the breeding of a gentleman-like sailor, that it was 
not easy to suppose he had any other motives than those he saw fit 
to avow. Mildred had made many a friend by a sweetness of 
countenance , that was even more winning than her general beauty 
of face and form was attractive ; and why should not this respec- 
table old seaman be of the number. 

This train of thought was interrupted by the sudden and unwel- 
come appearance of Button. He had just returned firora the bed- 
side of Sir Wycherly, ond now came to seek his wife and daughter, 
to bid them prepare to enter the chariot, which was in waiting to 
convey them home. The miserable man was not intoxicated in the 
sense which deprives a man of the use of speech and limbs ; but he 
had drunk quite enough to awaken the demon within him, and to 
lay bare the secrets ofhis true character. If anything, his nerves 
irere better strung than common ; but the wine had stirred up all 
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the energies of a being whose resolatlons seldom took the direction 
of correct feeling, or of right doing. The darkness of the room, 
and a slight confusion vhich nevertheless existed in his brain, 
prevented him from noticing the person of his superior, seated, as 
the latter was, in the dark corner; and he believed himself once 
more alone with those who were so completely dependent on his 
mercy, and who had so long been the subjects of his brutality and 
tyranny. 

« I hope Sir Wycherly is better, Button?" the wife commen- 
ced, fearful that her husband might expose himself and her, be- 
fore he was aware of the presence in which he stood. '* Admiral 
BInewater is as anxious as we are ourselves to know his real 
sUte." 

*' Ay , you women are all pity and feeling for baronets and rear* 
admirals ,'' answered Button , throwing himself rudely into a chair, 
with his back towards the stranger, in an attitude completely to 
exclude the latter from his view; "while a husband, or father, 
might die a hundred deaths , and not draw a look of pity from your 
beautiful eyes , or a kind word from your devilish tongues." 

" Neither Mildred nor I merit this from yon. Button ! " 

''No, you 're both perfection; like mother, like chUd. Ha- 
ven't I been fifty times at death's door with this very complaint of 
Sir Wycherly's , and did either of you ever send for an apothecary, 
even?" 

''Tou have been occasionally indisposed , Button, but never 
apoplectic ; and we have always thought a little sleep would restore 
you; as, indeed, it always has." 

''What business had you to think? Surgeons think, and 
medical men , and it was your duty to send for the nearest pro- 
fessional man , to look after one yon 're bound both to honour and 
obey. You are your own mistress , Martha , I do suppose , in a 
certain degree; and what can't be cnred must be endured; but 
Mildred is my chiM ; and I 'II have her respect and love , if I break 
both your hearts in order to get at them." 

"A pions daughter always respects her parent , Button ," said 
the wife , trembling from head to foot; "but love must come will-* 
ingly , or it will not come at all/ 



t> 



US 



**We MI see as to that, Mrs. Martha Datton ; we II see as to 
that. Come hither, Mildred; I have a word to say to yon , whicb 
may as well be said at once." 

Mildred, trembling like her mother, drew near; but with a 
feeling of filial piety, that no harshness could entirely smother, 
she felt anxious to prevent the father from ftirther exposing him- 
self, in the presence of Admiral BInewater. With this view, then, 
and with this view only , she summoned firmness enough to speak. 

** Father," she said, *'had we not better defer our family 
matters until we are alone?" 

Under ordinary circumstances Bluewater would not have waited 
for so palpable a hint, for he would have retired on the first appear- 
ance of anything so disagreeable as a misunderstanding between 
man and wife. But, an ungovernable interest in the lovely girl, 
who stood trembling at her father^s knee , caused him to forget his 
habitual delicacy of feeling , and to overlook what might perhaps 
be termed almost a law of society. Instead of moving, therefore, 
as Mildred had both hoped and expected , he remained motionless 
in his seat. Button's mind was too obtuse to comprehend his 
daughter's allusions , in the absence of ocular evidence of a stran- 
ger's presence , and his wrath was too much excited to permit him 
to think much of anything but his own causes of indignation. 

'* Stand more in front of me , Mildred ," he answered angrily. 
**More before my face, as becomes one who don't know her duty 
to her parent , and needs be taught it." 

'* Oh I Button ," exclaimed the afflicted wife ; ** do not — do 
Dot — accuse Mildred of being un dutiful ! Tou know not what you 
say — know not her obliga' — you cannot know her heart, or 
you would not use these cruel imputations ! " 

** Silence , Mrs. Martha Button — my business is not with 
you, at present, but with this young lady » to whom, I hope, I 
may presume to speak a little plainly, as she is my own child. 
Silence, then, Mrs. Martha Button. If my memory is not 
treacherous , you once stood up before God's altar with me, and 
there vowed to love , honour, and obey. Tes , that was the word ; 
obey, Mrs. Martha Button." 

"And what did you promise, at the same time , Frank?" ex- 
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claimed the wife , from whose bruised spirit this implied accasa- 
tioo was torn in an agony of mental suffering. 

*' Nothing but what I have honestly and manfully performed. I 
promised to provide for you ; to give you food and raiment; to let 
you bear my name , and stand before the world in the honourable 
character of honest Frank Button's wife." 

'* Honourable ! " murmured the wife , loud enough to be heard 
by both the admiral and Mildred , and yet in a tone so smothered 
as to elude the obtuse sense of hearing, that long eicess had left 
her husband. When this expressive word had broken out of her 
very heart, however, she succeeded in suppressing her voice , and 
sinking into a chair , concealed her face in her hands , in silence. 

** Mildred, come hither," resumed the brutalized parent. 
**Toa are my daughter, and whatever others have promised at 
the altar , and forgotten , a law of nature teaches you to obey me. 
You have two admirers , either of whom you ought to be glad to 
secure , though there is a great preference between them — " 

''Father!" exclaimed Mildred, .every feeling of her sensitive 
nature revolting at this coarse allusion to a connexion , and to sen- 
timents , that she was accustomed to view as among the most sa- 
cred and private of her moral being. '' Surely, yon cannot mean 
what you say?" 

''Like mother, like child ! Let but disobedience and disrespect 
get possession of a wife, and they are certain to run through a 
whole family, even though there were a dozen children! Hark'ee, 
Hiss Mildred, it is you who don't happen to know what you say, 
while I understand myself as well as most parents. Your mother 
would never acquaint you with what I feel it a duty to put plainly 
before your judgment; and, therefore, I expect you to listen as 
becomes a dutiful and affectionate child. You can secure either of 
these young Wychecombes , and either of them would be a good 
match for a poor, disgraced , sailing-master's daughter." 

"Father, I shall sink through the floor if you say another word 
in this cruel manner! " 

"No, dear; you 'U neither sink nor swim , unless it be by ma- 
king a bad or a good choice. Mr. Thomas Wychecombe is Sir 
Wycherly'sheir, and mnstbe the next baronet, and possessor of 
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this estate. Of course he is much the best thing, and you ou^t 
to give him a preference/' 

**Dutton, can you, as a father and a Christian, give such 
heartless counsel to your own child?" eiclaimed Mrs. Button, in- 
expressibly shocked at the want of principle , as well as at the want 
of feeling discovered in her husband's advice. 

^'Mrs. Martha Dutton, I can; and believe the counsel to be 
anything but heartless , too. Do you wish your daughter to be the 
wife of a miserable signal-station keeper, when she may become 
Lady Wychecombe, with a little prudent management, and the 
mistress of this capital old house , and noble estate?" 

*' Father! father!" interrupted Mildred, soothingly, though 
ready to sink with shame at the idea of Admiral Bluewater's being 
an auditor of such a conversation ; *' you forget yourself, and over- 
look my wishes. There is little probability of Mr. Thomas Wyche- 
combe's ever thinking of me as a wife — or , indeed, of any one 
else's entertaining such thoughts." 

** That will turn out as you panage matters , Miily. Mr. Tho- 
mas Wychecombe does not think of you as a wife, quite likely, 
just at this moment; but the largest whales are taken by means of 
very small lines , when the last are properly handled. This young 
lieutenant would have you to-morrow ; though a more silly thing 
than for you two to marry could not well be hit upon. He is only a 
lieutenant; and though his name is so good a one , it does not ap- 
pear that he has any particular right to it." 

''And yet. Button, you were only a lieutenant when you 
married, and your name was nothing in the way of interest or 
preferment," observed the mother, anxious to interpose some new 
feeling between her daughter and the cruel inference left by the 
former part of her husband's speech. ' ' We then thought dl lay 
bright before us ! " 

''And so all would lie to this hour, Mrs. Dutton , but for that 
one silly act of mine. A man with the charges of a family on him, 
little pay, and no fortune, is driven to a thousand follies to hide 
his misery. You do not strengthen your case by reminding me of 
that imprudence. But, Mildred, I do not tell yon to cut adrift 
this young Virginian » for he may be of use in more ways than one. 
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III the first plaee, yon can play him off against Mr. Thomas Wyche- 
combe ; and , in the second place , a lieutenant is likely one day to 
be a captain ; and the wife of a captain in his majesty's navy is no 
disrepntable berth. I advise you , girl » to use this youngster as 
a bait to catch the heir with; and, failing a good bite, to take up 
with the lad himself." 

This was said dogmatically, and with a coarseness of manner 
thatfuUy corresponded with the looseness of the principles, and 
the utter want of delicacy of feeling that alone could prompt such 
advice. Mrs. Button fairiy groaned as she listened to her husband, 
for never before had he so completely thrown aside the thin mask 
of decency that he ordinarily wore; but Mildred, unable to control 
the burst of wild emotion that came over her, broke away from the 
place she occupied at her father's knee , and , as if blindly seeking 
protection in any asylum that she fancied safe, found herself sob- 
bing , as if her heart would break , in Admiral Bluewater's arms. 

Dutton followed the ungovernable impulsive movement with his 
eye , and for the first time he became aware in whose presence he 
had been exposing his native baseness. Wine had not so far the 
mastery of him as to blind him to all the consequences, though it 
did stimulate him to a point that enabled him to face the momentary 
mortification of his situation. 

** I beg a thousand pardons, Sir," he said, rising, and bow- 
ing low to his superior; '* I was totally ignorant that I had the ho- 
nour to be in the company of Admiral Bluewater — Admiral Blue, 
I find Jack calls you. Sir ; ha I ha ! ha ! — a familiarity which is a 
true sign of love and respect. I never knew a captain , or a flag- 
officer, that got a regular, expressive ship's name , that he wasn't 
the delight of the whole service. Yes, Sir; I find the people calf 
Sir Gervaise , Little Jarvy , and yourself, Admiral Blue. Ha ! ha ! 
ha! an iDfallible sign of merit in the superior, and of love in the 
men." 

*'I ought to apologize, Mr. Dutton, for making one, sounex-^ 
pectedly to myself, in a family council," returned the rear-admiral. 
** As for the men , they are no great philosophers , though tolerable 
judges of when they are well commanded and well treated. But 
the hour is late, and it was my intention to sleep in my own ship 
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to-night. The coach of Sir Wycherly has been ordered to carry me 
to the landing, and I hope to have your permission to see these 
ladies home in it." 

The answer of Dutton was given with perfect self-possession, 
and in a manner to show that he knew how to exercise the cour- 
tesies of life , or to receive them , when in the humour. 

**It is an honour, Sir, they will not think of declining, if my 
wishes are consulted," he said. '*Come, Milly, foolish girl, 
dry your tears , and smile on Admiral Blue water, for his conde- 
scension. Young women. Sir, hardly know how to take a joke; 
and our ship's humours are sometimes a little strong for them. I 
tell my dear wife , sometimes — 'Wife,' I say, ' his Majesty can't 
have stout-hearted and stout-handed seamen, and the women 
poets and die-away swains, and all in the same individual ,' says I. 
Mrs. Duiton understands me, Sir; and so does little Milly, who 
is an eicellent girl in the main , though a little addicted to using 
the eye-pumps , as we have it aboard ship , Sir." 

**And now, Mr. Dutton, it being understood that I am to see 
the ladies home, will you do me the favour to inquire after the 
condition of Sir Wycherly. One would not wish to quit his 
hospitable roof in uncertainty as to his actual situation." 

Dutton was duly sensible of an awkwardness in the presence of 
his superior, and he gladly profited by this commission to quit the 
room ; walking more steadily than if he had not been drinking. 

All this time Mildred hung on Admiral Bluewater's shoulder, 
weeping , and unwilling to quit a place that seemed to her , in her 
fearful agitation , a sort of sanctuary. 

** Mrs. Dutton ," said Bluewater , first kissing the cheek of his 
lovely burthen in a manner so parental that the most sensitive 
delicacy could not have taken the alarm , " you will succeed better 
than myself in quieting the feelings of this little trembler. I need 
hardly say, that if I have accidentally overheard more than I ought, 
it is as much a secret with me as it would be with your own brother. 
The characters of all cannot be affected by the mistaken and excited 
calculations of one ; and this occasion has served to make me better 
acquainted with you and your admirable daughter than I might 
otherwise have been by means of years of ordinary intercourse.' 
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"Oh! Admiral Blnewater, do DOt judge him too harslily! 
He has been too long at that fatal table , which I fear has destroyed 
poor dear Sir Wycherly, and knew not what he said. Never before 
have I seen him in such a fearful humour, or in the least disposed 
to trifle with, or to wound the feelings of this sweet child ! " 

**Her extreme agitation is a proof of this, my good Madam, 
and shows all you can wish to say. View me as your sincere friend, 
and place every reliance on my discretion." 

The wounded mother listened with gratitude, and Mildred 
withdrew from her extraordinary situation, wondering by what 
species of infatuation she could have been led to adopt it. 

CHAPTER IX. 

Ah, Montague, 
If thou be there , sveet brother, take my hand, 
And 'with thy lips keep in my soul awhile! 
Thon lov*st me not; for, brother, if thou didst 
Thy tean vonld vaih thii cold congealed blood 
That glues my lips, and will not let me speak. 
Come quickly, Montague, or I am dead. 

King Henri/ VL 

Sir WychertjY had actually been seized with a fit of apoplexy. 
It was the first serious disease he had experienced in a long life 
of health and prosperity; and the sight of their condescending, 
good-humoured , and indulgent master, in a plight so miserable, 
had a surprising effect on the heated brains of all the household. 
Mr. Rotherham, a good three-bottle man, on emergency, had 
learned to bleed , and fortunately the vein he struck, as his patient 
still lay on the floor, where he had falleb , sent out a stream that 
had the effect not only to restore the baronet to life, but, in a 
great measure , to consciousness. Sir Wycherly was not a hard 
drinker, like Dutton; but he was a fair drinker, like Mr. Rother- 
ham , and most of the beneficed clergy of that day. Want of 
exercise, as be grew older, had as much influence in producing 
this attack as excess of wine; and there were, already, strong 
hopes of his surviving it , aided as he was , by a good constitution. 
•The apothecary had reached the Hall within five minutes after the 
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attack, having luckily been prescribing to the gardener; and the 
physician and surgeon of the family were both expected in the 
course of the morning. 

Sir Gervaise Oakes had been acquainted with the state of his 
host by his own valet as soon as it was known in the servants'-hall ; 
and , being a man of action , he did not hesitate to proceed at once 
to the chamber of the sick , to offer his own aid, in the absence of 
that which might be better. At the door of the chamber he met 
Atwood, who had been summoned from his pen, and they entered 
together , the vice-admiral feeling for a lancet in his pocket , — 
for he , too , had acquired the art of the blood-letter. They now 
learned the actual state of things. 

'*Wliere is Bluewater?" demanded Sir Gervaise, after 
regarding his host a moment with commiseration and concern. 
** I hope he has not yet left the house." 

*'He is still here, Sir Gervaise, but I should think on the 
point of quitting us. I heard him say, that, notwithstanding 
all Sir Wycherly's kind plans to detain him , he intended to sleep 
in his own ship." 

''That I 've never doubted, though I 've affected to believe 
otherwise. Go to him, Atwood, and say, I beg he will pull 
within hail of the Plantagenet, as he goes off, and desire 
Mr. Magrath to come ashore as soon as possible. There shall be 
a conveyance at the landing to bring him here ; and he may order 
his own surgeon to come also , if it be agreeable to himself." 

With these instructions the secretary left the room ; while Sir 
Gervaise turned to Tom Wychecombe, and said a few of the words 
customary on such melancholy occasions. 

*<I think there is hope, Sir," he added; "yes, Sir, I think 
there is hope ; though your honoured relative is no longer young — 
still, this early bleeding has been a great thing; and if we can gain 
a little time for poor Sir Wycherly , our efforts will not be thrown 
away. Sudden death is awfiil. Sir, and few of us are prepared 
for it , either in mind or affairs. We sailors have to hold our lives 
in our hands, it is true, but then it is for king and country; and 
we hope for mercy on all who faD in the discharge of their duties. 
For my party I am never unprovided with a will, and that disposes 
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of all the interests of this world, while I humbly trost Id the Great 
Mediator for the hereafter. I hope Sir Wycherly is equally provir 
dent as to his worldly affairs ! " 

*'No doubt my dear uncle could wish to leave certain trifling 
memorials behind him to a few of his intimates ," returned Tom, 
with a dejected countenance ; *' but he has not been without a will, 
I believe , for some time ; and I presume you will agree with me in 
thinking he is not in a condition to make one, now, were he 
unprovided in that way I" 

** Perhaps not exactly at this moment, though a rally might 
afford an opportunity. The estate is entailed , I think Mr. Dutton 
told me at dinner." 

''It is, SirGervaise; and I am the unworthy individual who 
is to profit by it, according to the common notions of men, though. 
Heaven knows, I shall consider it anything but a gain; still, 
I am the unworthy individual who is to be benefited by my uncle's 
death." 

*'Tour father was the baronet's next brother?" observed Sir 
Gervaise , casually , a shade of distrust passing athwart his mind, 
though coming from what source, or directed to what point, he 
was himself totally unable to say. "Mr. Baron Wycbecombe, 
I believe, was your parent?" 

**He was, Sir Gervaise; and a most tender and indulgent 
father I ever found him. He left me his earnings, some seven 
hundred a-year; and I am sure the death of Sir Wycherly is as far 
from my necessities as it is from my wishes." 

* ' Of course you will succeed to the baronetcy, as well as to the 
estate?" mechanically asked Sir Gervaise, led on by the superero- 
gatory expressions of Tom himself, rather than by a vulgar curio- 
sity to ask questions that, under other circumstances, he might 
have thou§^t improper. 

«< Of course , Sir. My Cither was the only surviving brother of 
Sir Wycherly — the only one who ever married — and I am his 
eldest child. Since this melancholy event has occurred , it is quite 
fortunate that I lately obtained this certificate of the marriage of 
my parents -— is it not. Sir? " 

Here Tom drew from bia^pocket a soiled piece of pap^r, whicb 
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professed to be ■ certEBute of the marriage of Thoau Wyche- 
combe, barrister, wiih Hutba Dodd, spinslcT, Scc. &c. The 
document was Aulj signed by Ihe rector of ■ parish church in 
Westminster, and bore a date salDeieiitIf old to estabLsb the legiti- 
macj of the person who held it. This extraordinary precaution 
proddced the very natnral effect of increasing the distrust of the 
vice-admiral, and, in a slight degree, ofgiving it a direction. 

'<¥ou go well armed, Sir," observed Sir Genaise, drily. "Is 
it yoor intention, when you succeed, to carry the patent of the baro- 
netcy and Ihe title-deeds in your pocket?" 

"Ah! I perceive my having this docnmeDtstrikeByoa as odd, 
Sir Gervaise , but it can he easily explained. Then was a vide 
difference in rauL between my parents , and some ill-disposed per-- 
SODS have presumed so far to reDect on the character of mj mother 
as to assert she was not married at all." 

"In whichcase. Sir, yon voolddo weUtocDtoffhalfadozen 
of their ears." 

"The law is not to be appeased in that way, SirGervaise. Hy 
dear parent used to inculcate on me thenecessity of doing every- 
thing according to law ; and I endeavoar to remend)er his precepts. 
Heavowedhismaniage on his death-bed, made all doe atonement 
to my respected and injured mother, end informed me in whose 
hands I should find this very certificate. I only obtained it this 
morning, which tact will account for its being in my pocket at this 
melancholy and unexpected crisis in my beloved ancle's consti- 

The latter part of Tom's declaration was true enough ; far, after 
having made alt the necessary inquiries, and obtained the hand- 
writing of a clergyman who was long since dead , he had actually 
forged the certificate that day, on a piece of soiled paper, that bore 
thewaier-marl[ofl720. Hislanguage, howevra, contributed to 
alienate the confidence of his tisiener; Sir Gervaise being a man 
who was so much accustomed to directness and fair-dealing 
himself as to feel disgust at anything that had the semblance of 
cant or hypocrisy. Nevertheless, be bad his own motives for 
liursiiKi;; Ihe ^iihjcci; ilic jirciccici: of neither at the bed-side of 
ibe iiullerer being Just ibco necessary. 
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**And this Mr. Wycherly Wychecombc," he said; "he who 
has so much distinguished himself of late ; your uncle's namesake ; 
— is it trae that he is not allied to your family?" 

' ^Not in the least , Sir Gervaise ," answered Tom, with one of 
his sinister smiles. "He is only a Virginian, you know , Sir ; and 
cannot well belong to us. I have heard my uncle say, often, that 
the young gentleman must be descended from an old servant of his 
father's, who was transported for stealing silver out of a shop on 
Ludgate Hill , and who was arrested for passing himself off as one 
oftheWychecombe family. They tell me, Sir Gervaise, that the 
colonies are pretty much made of persons descended from that sort 
of ancestors." 

"I cannot say that I have found it so; though, when I com- 
manded a frigate , I served several years on the North American 
station. The larger portion of the Americans , like much the larger 
portion of the English, are humble labourers, established in a 
remote colony, where civilisation is not far advanced, wants are 
many, and means few; but in the way of character, I am not 
certain they are not quite on a level with those they left behind 
them ; and, as to the gentry of the colonies, I have seen many men 
of the best blood of the mother country among them; — younger 
sons, and their descendants, as a matter of course, but of an 
honourable and respected ancestry." 

"Well, Sir, this surprises me; and it is not the general opinion, 
I am persuaded I Certainly it is not the fact as respects this gen- 
tleman — stranger, I might call him , for stranger he is at Wyche- 
combe — who has not the least right to pretend to belong to us.' 
"Did you ever know him to lay claim to that honour, Sur?' 
"Not directly. Sir Gervaise; though, I am told, he has made 
many hints to that effect, since he landed here to be cured of his 
wound. It would have been better had he presented his rights to 
the landlord, than to present them to the tenants , I think you will 
allow, as a man of honour, yourself, Sir Gervaise?" 

"I can approve of nothing clandestine in matters that require 
open and fair dealing^ Mr. Thomas Wychecombe. But I ought to 
apologize for thus dwelling on your family affairs, which coppism 



iff 



128 



^e only as I feel an interest in the ^shes and happiness of my 
new acquaintance, my excellent host«" 

''Sir Wycherly has property in the funds that is not entailed -<■ 
quite a thousand pounds a-year, beyond the estates — and I know 
he has left a will ," continued Tom ; who, with the short-sighted- 
ness of a rogue , flattered himself with having made a favourable 
impression on his companion , and who was desirous of making 
him useful to himself, in an emergency that he felt satisfied must 
terminate in the speedy death of his uncle. ''Yes, a good thousand 
pounds a-year in the Fives ; money saved from his rents , in a long 
life. This will, probably, has some provision in favour of my 
younger brothers; and, perhaps, of this namesake of his," — 
Tom was well aware that it devised every shilling, real and personal, 
to himself; — " for a kinder heart does not exist on earth. In fact, 
this will my uncle put in my possession , as heir-at-law , feeling it 
due to my pretensions , I suppose ; but I have never presumed to 
look into it." 

Here was another instance of excessive finesse, in which Tom 
awakened suspicion by his very efforts to allay it. It seemed 
highly improbable to Sir Gervaise that a man like the nephew could 
long possess his uncle's will , and feel no desire to ascertain its 
contents. The language of the young man was an indirect ad- 
mission that he might have examined the will if he would ; and the 
admiral felt disposed to suspect that what he might thus readily 
have done he actually had done. The dialogue, however, termi- 
nated here , Dutton , just at that moment , entering the room on the 
errand on which he had been sent by Admiral Bluewater, and Tom 
joining his old acquaintance as soon as the latter made his appear- 
ance. Sur Gervaise Oakes was too much concerned for the condi- 
tion of his host , and had too many cares of his own to think deeply 
or long on what had just passed between himself and Tom Wyche- 
combe. Had they separated that night, what had been said, and 
the unfavourable impressions it had made, would have been soon 
forgotten; but curcumstances subsequently conspired to recall the 
whole to his mind, of which the consequences will be related in the 
course of our narrative. 

Dutton appeared to be a little shocked 2 as he gazed upon th« 
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IwUid features of Sir Wycherly; and he was not sorry when Tom 
led him aside, and began to speak confidentially of the fature, and 
of the probable speedy death of his uncle. Had there been one 
present gifted with the power of reading the thoughts and motives 
of men, a deep disgust of human frailties must have come over him 
as these two impure spirits betrayed to him their cupidity and cun- 
ning. Outwardly, they were friends, mourning over a mutual 
probable loss ; while, inwardly, Dutton was endeavouring to obtain 
such a hold of his companion's confidence as mig^t pave the way 
to his own future preferment to the high and unhoped-for station 
of a rich baronefs father-in-law; while Tom thought only of so far 
mystifying the master, as to make use of him, on an emergency, 
as a witness to establish his own claims. The manner in which 
he endeavoured to effect his object, however, must be left to the 
imagination of the reader, as we have matters of greater moment to 
record at this particular juncture. 

From the time SirWycherly was laid on his bed Mr. Rotherham 
had been seated at the sick man's side , watching the course of his 
attack , and ready to interpret any of the patient's feebly and indis- 
tinctly, expressed wishes. We say indistinctly, because the baro- 
net's speech was slightly affected with that species of paralysis 
which reduces the faculty to the state that is vulgarly called thick- 
tongued. Although a three-bottle man, Mr. Rotherham was far 
from being without his devout feelings , on occasions , discharging 
all the clerical functions with as much unction as the habits of the 
country, and the opinions of the day, ordinarily exacted of divines. 
He had even volunteered to read the prayers for the sick, as soon 
as he perceived that the patient's recollection had returned ; but 
this kind offer had been declined bySir Wycherly, under the clearer 
views of fitness that the near approach of death is apt to give , and 
which views left a certain consciousness that the party assembled 
was not in the best possible condition for that sacred office. Sir 
Wycherly revived so much at last as to look about him with increa- 
sing consciousness; and, at length, his eyes passed slowly over 
the room, scanning each person singly, and with marked de- 
liberation. 

**I know you all— now,'' said the kind-hearted baronet, though 

The two Admirali, 9 
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always speaking thick and with a little difficulty; '^901 sorry id 
give — much trouble. I have ~ little time to spare." 

*<I hope not, Sir Wycherly/' put in the vicar in a consolatory 
manner; *'you have had a sharp attack , but then there is a good 
constitution to withstand it." 

**My time — short — feel it here," rejoined the patient, passing 
his hand over his forehead. 

* * Note that , Dutton ," whispered Tom Wycherly. • * My poor 
uncle intimates himself that his mind is a little shaken. Under 
such circumstances it would be cruel to let him injure himself with 
business." 

*'It cannot be done legally, Mr. Thomas. I should think 
Admiral Oakes would interfere to prevent it." 

**Rotiierham," continued the patient, '<I will— settle with 
^th — world ; — then , give — thoughts — to God. Have we — 
guests — the house ? — Men of family — character ? " 

** Certainly, Sir Wycherly; Admiral Oakes is in the room, 
even, and Admiral Bluewater is, I believe, still in the house. 
You invited both to pass the night with you." 

* * I remember it — now ; my mind — still — conftised ." Here 
Tom Wychecombe again nudged the master. **Sir Gervaise 
Oakes — an Admiral — ancientbaronet — man of high honour. Ad- 
miral Bluewater, too — relative — Lord Bluewater; gentleman — 
universal esteem. Tou, too, Rotherham; wish my poor brother 
James — St. James, — used to call him — had been living ; — you — 
good neighbour — Rotherham." 

^' Can I do anything to prove it , my dear Sir Wycherly? nothing 
would make me happier than to know , and to comply with all your 
wishes at a moment so important." 

* ' Let all quit room — but yourself — head feels worse — I can- 
not delay — " 

'' 'T is cruel to distress my beloved uncle with business or con- 
versation in his present state," interposed Tom Wychecombe with 
emphasis, and, in a slight degree, with authority. 

All not only felt the truth of this, but all felt that the speaker, 
by his consanguinity, had a clear right to interfere in the manner 
be had. Still Sir Gervaise Oakes hat great reluctance in yielding 
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to this remonstraace ; for , to tlie distrust he had imbibed of Tom 
Wychecombe was added an impression , that his host wished to 
reveal something of interest in connexion with his new favourite, 
the lieutenant.. He felt compelled, notwithstanding, to defer to 
the acknowledged nephew's better claims , and he refrained from 
interfering. Fortunately, Sir Wycherly was yet in a state to enforce 
his own wishes. 

'^Let all quit — room," he repeated in a voice that was startling 
by its unexpected firmness , and equally unexpected distinctness. 
*' All but Sir Gervaise Oakes — Admiral Bluewater — Mr. Bother- 
ham . Gentlemen — favour to remain — rest depart." 

Accustomed to obey their master's orders, more especially 
when given in a tone so decided, the domestics quitted the room, 
accompanied by Duttcn ; but Tom Wychecombe saw fit to remain, 
as if his presence were to be a matter of course. 

" Do me — favour — withdraw, — Mr. Wychecombe," resumed 
the baronet, after fixing his gaze on his nephew for some time , as 
if expecting him to retire without this request. 

"My beloved uncle, it is I— Thomas, your own brother's 
son — your next of kin — waiting anxiously by your respected bed- 
side. Do not — do not — confound me with strangers. Such a 
forgetfulness would break my heart ''^ 

** Forgive me, nephew — but I wish — alone with these gentle — 
head — getting — confused — " 

"You see how it is, Sir Gervaise Oakes— you see how it is, 
Mr. Rotherham. Ah ! there goes the coach that is to take Admiral 
Bluewater to his boat. My uncle wished for three witnesses to 
something, and I can remain as one of the three." 

"Is It your pleasure , Sir Wycherly, to wish to see us alone?" 
asked Sir Gervaise, in a manoer that showed authority would be 
exercised to enforce his request, should the uncle still desire the 
absence of his nephew. 

A sign from the sick man indicated the affirmative , and that in 
a manner too decided to admit of mistake. 

"You perceive, Mr. Wychecombe, what are your uncle's 
wishes," observed Sir Gervaise^ very much in the way that a well- 
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bred superior intimates to an inferior the compliance he expects ; 
'* I trust his desire will not be disregarded at a moment lilie this. 

**I am Sir Wycherly Wychecombe's next of kin ," said Tom, in 
a slightly bullying tone ; ** and no one has the same right as a rela- 
tiye, and, I may say, his heir, to be at his bedside." 

''That depends on the pleasure of Sir Wycherly Wychecombe 
himself. Sir. H e is master here ; and having done mc the honour 
to invite me under his roof as a guest, and now having requested 
to see me alone, with others he has expressly named — one of 
whom you are not — I shall conceive it my duty to see his wishes 
obeyed." 

This was said in the firm, quiet way, that the habit of command 
had imparted to Sir Gervaise's manner; and Tom began to see it 
mi^t be dangerous to resist. It was important, too, that one of 
the vice-admiral's character and station should have naught to say 
against him , in the event of any future controversy; and , making 
a few professions of respect, and of his desire to please his uncle, 
Tom quitted the room. 

A gleam of satisfaction shot over the sick man's countenance, 
as his nephew disappeared; and then his eye turned slowly towards 
the faces of those who remained. 

''Bluewater, " he said, the thickness of his speech, and the ge- 
neral difficulty of utterance seeming to increase ; '* the rear- admi- 
ral — I want all — respectable — witnesses in the house." 

''My friend has left us , I understand ," returned Sir Gervaise, 
" insisting on his habit of never sleeping out of his ship ; but At- 
wood must soon be back ; I hope h e will answer ! " 

A sign of assent was given ; and then there was the pause of a 
minute or two ere the secretary made his appearance. As soon, 
however, as he had returned, the three collected around the baro- 
net's bed , not without some of the weakness which men are sup- 
posed to have inherited from their common mother Eve, in con- 
nexion with the motive for this singular proceeding of the baronet. 

"Sir Gervaise — Rotherham — Mr. Atwood," slowly repeated 
the patient, his eye passing from the face of one to that of another, 
as he uttered the name of each ; ' ' three witnesses — that will do — - 
Thomas said — must have three — three good names. 
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*' What caD we do to serve you. Sir Wycherly?" inqaired the 
admiral, with real interest. ''You have only to name your requests 
to have them faithfully attended to. ** 

'* Old Sir Michael Wychecombe, Knt. — two wives — - Margery 
and Joan. Two wives — two sons — half-blood — Thomas, 
James, Charles, and Gregory, whole -^ Sir Reginald Wyche- 
combe, half. Understand — hope — gentlemen?'* 

''This is not being very clear, certainly," whispered Sir Ger- 
vaise ; "but, perhaps, by getting hold of the other end of the rope, 
we may under- run it, as we sailors say, and come at the meaning 
— we will let the poor man proceed therefore. Quite plain, my 
dear Sir, and what have you neit to tell us? You left off with saying 
only half about Sir Reginald. " 

"Half-blood; only half— Tom and the rest, whole. Sir 
Reginald, no nullius — young Tom, a nullius." 

"A nullius, Mr. Rotherham! You understand Latin, Sir; 
what can a nullius mean? No such rope in the ship, hey! At- 
wood?" 

"Nullius, or nullius, as it ought sometimes to be pro- 
nounced, is the genitive case , singular, of the pronoun nullus; 
nullus, nulla, nullum, which means, 'no man,' 'no woman,' 
'no thing.' Nullius means, 'of no man,' 'of no woman,' 'of 
nothing.'" 

The vicar gave this explanation much in the way a pedagogue 
would have explained the matter to a class. 

"Ay, ay — any school -boy could have told that, which is the 
Grst-form learning. But what the devil can 'Norn, nullus, 
nulla, nullum; Gen. nullius, nullius, nullius,' have to 
do with Mr. Thomas Wychecombe, the nephew and heir of the 
present baronet?" 

"That is more than I can inform you. Sir Gervaise ," answered 
the vicar, stilQy; "but, for the JLatin, I will take upon myself to 
answer, that it is good." 

Sir Gervaise was too well-bred to laugh, but he found it diffi- 
cult to suppress a smile. 

"Well, Sir Wycherly," resumed the vice-admiral , "this is 
quite plain — Sir Reginald is only half, while your nephew Tom, 
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and the ^est, are whole — Margery and Joan , and all that. Any- 
thing more to tell as , my dear Sir? " 

**Tom not whole — null us, I wish to say. Sir Reginald 
half— no nullus." 

''This is like heing at sea a week without getting a sight of the 
sun! I am all adrift , now, gentlemen." 

"SirWycherly does not attend to his cases," put in Atwood 
drily. '*At one time, he is in the genitive, and then he gets 
back to the nominative; which is leaving us in the vocative." 

'* Come , come , Atwood , none of your gun-room wit on an 
occasion so solemn as this. My dear Sir Wycherly, have you 
anything more to tell us? I believe we perfectly understand you, 
now. Tom is not whole — you wish tosay nullus, and not to 
saynullius. Sir Reginald is only half, butheisno nullus." 

'*Yes, Sir — that is it," returned the old man, smiling. 
* ' H a 1 f , but no nullus. Change my mind — seen too much of 
the other, lately — Tom, my nephew — want to make him my 
heir." 

''This is getting clearer, out of all question. Tou wish to 
make your nephew, Tom, your heir. But the law does that al- 
ready, does it not, my dear Sir? Mr. Baron Wychecombe was 
the next brother of the baronet; was he not, Mr. Rotherham?" 

" So I have always understood , Sir ; and Mr. Thomas Wyche- 
combe must be the heir-at-law." 

«*No — no — nullus — nullus," repeated Sir Wycherly, 
with so much eagerness as to make his voice nearly indistinct ; 
" Sir Reginald — Sir Reginald — Sir Reginald?" 

"And pray, Mr. Rotherham, who may this Sir Reginald be? 
Some old baronet of the family , I presume ? " 

"Not at all. Sir; it is Sir Reginald Wychecombe of Wyche- 
combe-Regis, Herts; a baronet of Queen Anne's time, and a 
descendant from a cadet of this family, I am told." 

"This is getting on soundings. I had taken it into my head 
this Sir Reginald was some old fellow of the reign of one of the 
Plantagenets. Well, Sir Wycherly, do you wish us to send an 
express into Hertfordshire , in quest of Sir Reginald Wychecombe^ 
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who is quite likely your executor? Do not give yourself the pain to 
spealc ; a sign will answer." 

Sir Wycherly seemed struck with the suggestion, which, the 
reader will readily understand , was far from beinghis real meaning ; 
and then he smiled, and nodded his head in approbation. 

SirGervaise, with the promptitudeof a man of business, turned 
to the table where the vicar had written notes to the medical men, 
and dictated a short letter to his secretary. This letter he signed, 
and in five minutes Atwood left the room , to order it to be imme- 
diately forwarded by express. When this was done , the admiral 
rubbed his hands in satisfaction, like a man who felt he had got 
himself cleverly out of a knotty difficulty. 

*'I don't see, after all, Mr. Rotherham ," he observed to the vi- 
car , as they stood together in a comer of the room , waiting the re- 
turn of the secretary, "what he lugged in that schoolboy Latin for 
— nullus, nulla, nullum! Can you possibly explain that?" 

*'Not unless it was SirWycherly's desire to say, thatSir Regin- 
ald, being descended from a younger son, was nobody — as yet, 
had no woman — and I believe he is not married — and was poor, 
or had 'no thing.'" 

*' And is Sir Wycherly such a desperate scholar, that he would 
express himself in this hieroglyphical manner, on what, I fear, will 
prove to be his death-bed ? " 

"Why, Sir Gervaise, Sir Wycherly was educated like all other 
young gentlemen, but has forgotten most of his classics, in the 
course of a long life of ease and affluence. Is it not probable, now, 
that his recollection has returned to him suddenly, in consequence 
of this affection of the head? I think I have read of some curious 
instances of these reviving memories, on a death-bed, or after a 
fit of sickness." 

''Ay, that you may have done ! " exclaimed Sir Gervaise, smi- 
ling; "and poor, good Sir Wycherly, must have begun afresh, at 
the very place where he left off. But here is Atwood , again." 

After a short consultation, the three chosen witnesses returned 
to the bed-sider, the admiral being spokesman. 
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"The express wiil be off in ten mtDiiUs, SlrWycherl;," b< 
Mid; "BDil jon nu; hope to see joor relative Id ihe course of tlie 
Deit two or three (tifs." 

"Too late — too late," mannured the patient, who had an 
Inward conscioosness of his ime situation ; "too late — turn the 
will round — Sir Reynold , Tom ; — Tom — Sir Beginald. Tarn 
tiie will round." 

" T^m the will rouod! — this is very eiplicit, geotlemea, to 
those who can anderstaad It. Sir Reginald, Tom; —Tom, Sir 
Reginald. At all eveDls, it is clear that his Dind is dwelling on 
the dispo^tioD of his property, since he speaks of wills. Alwood, 
make a note of these words, (hat there need be no mistake. 1 
wonder he has said nothing of our brave young lieutenant, fats 
namesake. There can be no harm , Mr. Rotherham , in just mern 
tioDing that Sne fellow to him, in a moment like diis?" 

"I see none, Sir. It is oar dntj to remind the sick of their 
duties." 

"Do yoD not wl^ to see your young namesake. Lieutenant 
Wycherlf Wychecombe, Sir Wycherly?" asked the admiral, 
snlDcientl J empbasiring the CbristiaD name. "He must be in the 
house, and I dare say would be happy to obey jour wishes," 

"1 hope he is well, Sir — fine young gentleman — hoDOtir to 
the name. Sir." 

"Quite true. Sir Wycheriy; and an hononr to the nation, 
too." 

"Didn't knov^rgini* was a nation -- so much the better 
— fine young Tirginian, Sir." 

"Of your family, no doubt, Sir WycJierly, as well as of 
yonrname," addedihe admiral, who secretly suspected (he yoong 
sailor of being a son of die baronet, notwilhstaodlDg all be had 
heard to the contrary. "An exceedingly fine youngman, and an 
honour to any house in En^nu!" 

"I suppose they have houses in Virginia — bad climate; 
houses Dccessary. Norelative, Sir; — probablya nnllos. Many 
Wychecombes, nullutes. Tom, a nnllas — this young gen- 
tleman, a nullus — Wychecombes ofBurrey, all noUnsea — 
SiiReBiDald,noDullusj hutahalf— Thomas, Ames, Charles, 
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and Gregory, all whole. My brother, Baron Wychecombe , told 
me — before he died." 

"Whole what. Sir Wycherly?" asked the admiral, a little 
vexed at the obscurity of the other's language. 

"Blood — whole blood. Sir. Capital law, SirGenraise; 
had it from the baron — first hand." 

Now, one of the peculiarities of England is, that, in the division 
of labour, few know anything material about the law except the 
professional men. Even their knowledge is divided and sub-dlYi-* 
ded , in a way that makes.a very fair division of profit. Thus , the 
conveyancer is not a barrister ; the barrister is not an attorney ; and 
the chancery practitioner would be an unsafe adviser for one of the 
common law courts. That particular provision of the common 
law, which Baron Wychecombe had mentioned to his brother, as 
the rale of the h al f - bl o o d , has been set aside, or modified, by 
statute, within the last ten years ; but few English laymen would 
be at all likely to know of such a law of descent, even when it ex- 
isted; for while it did violence to every natural sentiment of right, 
it lay hidden in the secrets of the profession. Were a case stated 
to a thousand intelligent Englishmen, who had not read law, in 
which it was laid down that brothers , by different mothers, though 
equally sons of the founder of the estate, could not take from each 
other, unless by devise or entail, the probability is that quite nine 
in ten would deny the existence of any rule so absurd ; and this, 
too, under the influence of feelings that were creditable to their 
sense of natural justice. Nevertheless, such was one of the im- 
portant provisions of the "perfection of reason" until the recent 
reforms in English law ; and it has strack us as surprising, that an 
ingenious writer of fiction, who has recently charmed his readers 
with a tale, the interest ofwhich turns principally on the vicissi- 
tudes of practice, did not bethink him of this peculiar feature of his 
country's laws ; inasmuch as it would have supplied mystery suffi- 
cient for a dozen ordinary romances, and improbabilities enough 
for a hundred. That Sir Gervaise and his companions should be 
ignorant of the "law of the half-blood" is, consequently, very 
much a matter of course: and no one ought to be surprised thatthe 
worthy baronet's repeated allusions to the "whole," andthe **half," 
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sary to explain. 

'*Wbat can the poor fellow mean?" demanded the admiral, 
more concerned than he remembered ever before to have been on 
any similar occasion. **One could wish to serve him as much as 
possible, but all this about * nulla s,' and ^holo blood,' and 
*half,' is so much gibberish to me — can you make anything of it, 
— eh, Atwood?" 

'*Upon my word , Sir Genraise, it seems a matter for a judge 
rather than for man-of-war's men like oui^dTes." 

**It certainly can have no connexion with this rising of the Ja- 
cobites? That is an affair likely to trouble a loyal subject in his 
last moments, Mr. Rotherham." 

** Sir Wycherly's habits and age forbid the idea that he knows 
more of that. Sir, than is known to us all. His request, how- 
ever, to Hum the will round,' I conceive to be altogether explicit. 
Several capital treatises have appeared lately on the 'human will,' 
and I regret to say, my honoured friend and patron has not always 
been quite as orthodox on that point as I conld wish. I therefore 
consider his words an evidence of a hearty repentance." 

Sir Genraise looked about him, as was his habit when any droll 
idea crossed his mind ; but again suppressing the inclination to 
smile, he answered with suitable gravity — 

** I understand you , Sir ; you think all these inexplicable terms 
are connected with Sir Wycherly's religious feelings. Tou may 
ceitainly be right, for it exceeds my knowledge to connect them 
with anything else. I wish, notwithstanding, he had not dis- 
owned this noble young lieutenant of ours. Is it quite certain the 
young man is a Virginian?" 

"So 1 have always understood it, Sir. He has never been 
known in this part of England, until he was landed from a frigate 
in the roads, to be cured of a serious wound. I think none of Sir 
Wycherly's allusions have the least reference to h i m." 

Sir Gervaise Oakesnow joined his hands behind his back , and 
walked several times, quarter-deck fashion, to and fro in the 
room. At each turn his eyes glanced towards the bed , and he ever 
lound the gaze of the sick man anxiously fastened on himself. This 
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satisfied him that religion had nothing to do with his host's mani- 
fest desire to malie himself understood ; and his own trouble was 
greatly increased. It seemed to him as if a dying man was making 
incessant appeals to his aid, without its being in his power to afford 
It. It was not possible for a generous man , like Sir Gerraise, to 
submit to such a feeling without an effort; and he soon went to the 
side of the bed again , determined to bring the affair to some intel- 
ligible issue. 

<* Do you think , Sir Wycherly , you could write a few lines , if 
we put pen, ink, and paper before you?" he asked, as a sort of 
desperate remedy. 

** Impossible — can hardly see ; have got no strength — stop — 
will try — if you please." 

Sir Gen-aise was delighted with this, and he immediately di- 
rected his companions to lend their assistance. Atwood and the 
vicar bolstered the old man up , and the admiral put the writing 
materials before him , substituting a large quarto bible for a desk. 
SirWycherly, after several abortive attempts, finally got the pen 
in his hand, and with great difficulty traced six or seven nearly ille- 
gible words, running the line diagonally across the paper. By this 
time his powers failed him altogether, and he sunk back, dropping 
the pen, and closing his eyes in a partial insensibility. At this cri- 
tical instant the surgeon entered, and at once put an end to the in- 
terview , by taking charge of the patient , and directing all but one 
or two necessary attendants to quit the room. 

The three chosen witnesses of what had just past repaired toge- 
ther to a parlour; Atwood, by a sort of mechanical habit, taking 
with him the paper on which the baronet had scrawled the words 
just mentioned. This, by a sort of mechanical use, also, he put 
into the hands of Sir Genaise as soon as they entered the room, 
much as he would have laid before his superior an order to sign, or 
a copy of a letter to the secretary of the Navy Board. 

**This is as bad as the *nullus!"' exclaimed Sir Genaise, 
after endeavouring to decipher the scrawl in vain. ** What is this 
first word, Mr. Rotherham — 'Irish,' is it not, — hey, At- 
wood?" 
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'* I believe it is no more than ' I-n / stretched over much more 
paper than is necessary." 

** Yon are right enough , vicar; and the next is 'the/ though 
it loolis lilte chevauxdefrise^ what follows? It looks like 

* man-of-war/ Atwood?" 

*'I beg your pardon, Sir Gervaise; this first letter is what I 
should call an elongated n; the next is certainly an a; the third 
looks like the waves of a river — ah ! it is an m ; and the last is an 
e — n-a-m-e — that makes 'name/ gentlemen." 

*' Yes /' eagerly added the vicar, **and the two next words are, 

* of God.'" 

'^Then it is religion, after all, that was on the poor man's 
mind!" exclaimed Sir Gervaise , in a slight degree disappointed, 
if the truth must be told. *' What 's this A-m-e-n? 'Amen' — 
why it *s a sort of a prayer." 

** This is the form in which it is usual to commence wills, I be- 
lieve. Sir Gervaise," observed the secretary, who had written 
many a one , on board ship , in his day. '* 'In the name of God, 
Amen.'" 

"By George! you 're right, Atwood; and the poor man was 
trying, all the while, to let us know how he wished to dispose of 
his property! What could he mean by the null us — it is not 
possible that the old gentleman has nothing to leave?" 

"I '11 answer for it. Sir Gervaise, that is not the true expla- 
nation ," the vicar replied. " Sir Wycherly's affairs are in the best 
order; and , besides the estate, he has a large sum in the funds." 

" Well , gentlemen , we can do no more to-night. A medical 
man is already in the house , and Bluewater will send ashore one 
or two others from the fleet. In the morning, if Sir Wycherly is 
in a state to converse , this matter shall be attended to." 

The party now separated ; a bed being provided for the vicar, 
and the admiral and his secretary retiring to their respective 
rooms. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Bid pbjiicians talk our veina to temper. 
And vith an argument ne-w-set a pnUe; 
Then think, my lord, of reaioning into love. 

Young. 

While the scene jast related took place in the chamber of the 
sick man. Admiral Bluewater, Mrs. Button, and Mildred left the 
house in the old family coach. The rear-admiral had pertinaciously 
determined to adhere to his practice of sleeping in his ship ; and 
the manner in which he had offered seats to his two fair compa- 
nions — for Mrs. Dutton still deserved to be thus termed — has al- 
ready been seen. The motive was simply to remove them from any 
further brutal exhibitions of Button's cupidity, while he continued 
in his present humour; and, thus influenced, it is not probable 
that the gallant old sailor would be likely to dwell , more than was 
absolutely necessary, on the unpleasant scene of which he had been 
a witness. In fact, no allusion was made to it during the quarter 
of an hour the party was driving from the Hall to the station-house. 
They all spoke with regret, — Mildred with affectionate tenderness 
even, — ^ ofpoorSirWycherly; and several anecdotes, indicative 
of his goodness of heart, were eagerly related to Bluewater by the 
two females , as the carriage moved heavily along. In the time 
mentioned the vehicle drew up before the door of the cottage , and 
all three alighted. 

If the morning of that day had been veiled in mist , the sun had 
set in as cloudless a sky as is often arched above the island of Great 
Britain. The night was what in that region is termed a clear moon- 
light. It was certainly not the mimic day that is so often enjoyed 
in purer atmospheres, but the panorama of the head-land was 
clothed in a soft, magical sort of semi-distinctness , that rendered 
objects sufficiently obyious, and exceedingly beautiful. The 
rounded, shorn swells of the land, hove upward to the eye, ver- 
dant and smooth ; while the fine oaks of the park formed a shadowy 
background to the picture, inland. Seaward, the ocean was glit- 
tering, like a reversed plane of the firmament, far as eye could 
reach. Ifour own hemisphere, or rather this latitude, may boast 
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of purer skies than are enjoyed by the mother coantry, the latter 
has a vast superiority in the tint of the water. While the whole 
American coast is bounded by a vast, dull-looking sheet of sea- 
green , the deep blue of the wide ocean appears to be carried close 
home to the shores of Europe. This glorious tint, from which the 
term of *' ultra marine" has been derived , is most remarkable in 
the Mediterranean, that sea of delights ; but it is met with all aloog 
the rock-bound coasts of the Peninsula of Spain and Portugal, ex- 
tending through the British Channel , until it is in a measure lost 
on the shoals of the North Sea; to be revived, however, in the 
profound depths of the ocean that laves the wild and romantic coast 
of Norway, 

** 'T is a glorious night! " exclaimed Bluewater , as he handed 
Mildred, the last, from the carriage ; ** and one can hardly wish 
to enter a cot , let it swing ever so lazily." 

''Sleep is out of the question," returned Mildred, sorrow- 
fully. <* These are nights in which even the weary are reluctant to 
lose their consciousness; but who can sleep while there is this 
uncertainty about dear Sir Wycherly. " 

"I rejoice to hear you say this, Mildred," — for so the 
admiral had unconsciously, and unrepelled, begun to call his 
sweet companion, — ^*I rejoice to hear you say this, for I am an 
inveterate star-gazer and moon-ite ; and I shall hope to persuade 
you and Mrs. Dutton to waste yet another hour with me in walking 
on this height. Ah ! yonder is Sam Yoke , my coxswain , waiting 
to report the barge; I can send Sir Gervaise's message to the 
surgeons by deputy, and there will be no occasion for my hastening 
from this lovely spot, and pleasant company." 

The orders were soon given to the coxswain. A dozen boats, 
it would seem, were in waiting for officers ashore, notwithstanding 
the lateness of the hour; and directions were sent for two of them 
to pull off, and obtain the medical men. The coach was sent 
round to receive the latter , and then all was tranquil again on the 
height. Mrs. Dutton entered the house , to attend to some of her 
domestic concerns, while the rear-admiral took the arm of Mildred, 
and they walked together to the verge of the cliffs. 

A fairer moonlight picture seldom offered ils£lf to a seaman's 
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eye than that which now lay before the sight of Admiral Blaewater 
and Mildred. Beneath them rode the fleet; sixteen sail of different 
rigs, eleven of which , however, were two-decked ships of the 
largest size then known in naval warfare ; and all of which were in 
that perfect order that an active and intelligent commander knows 
how to procure , even from the dilatory and indifferent. If Admi- 
ral Bluewater was conspicuous in manoeuvring a fleet , and in 
rendering every vessel of a line that extended a league, efficient, 
and that too in her right place, Sir Gervaise Oakes had the reputa- 
tion of being one of the best seamen , in the ordinary sense of the 
word , in England. No vessel under his command ever had a 
lubberly look; and no ship that had any sailing in her, failed to 
have it brought out of her. The vice-admiral was familiar with 
that all-important fhct — one that members equally of Congress 
and of Parliament are so apt to forget , or rather not to know at all 
—- that the efficiency of a whole fleet, as a fleet, is necessarily 
brought down to the level of its worst ships. Of little avail is it 
that four or five vessels of a squadron sail fast and work well , if 
the eight or ten that remain behave badly and are dull. A separa- 
tion of the vessels is the inevitable consequence, when the proper- 
ties of all are thoroughly tried ; and the division of a force is the 
first step towards its defeat, as its proper concentration is a leading 
condition of victory. As the poorer vessels cannot imitate the 
better, the good are compelled to regulate their movements by the 
bad ; which is at once essentially bringing down the best ships of a 
fleet to the level of its worst; — the proposition with which we 
commenced. 

Sir Gervaise Oakes was so great a favourite , that all he asked 
was usually conceded to him. One of his conditions was, that his 
vessels should sail equally well. 'Uf you give me fast ships,'" he 
said, '*Ican overtake the enemy; if dull, the enemy can overtake 
me ; and I leave you to say which course will be most likely to 
bring on aa action. At any rate, give me consorts; not one 
flyer and one drag, but vessels that can keep within hall of each 
other without anchoring. " The Admiralty professed every desire 
to oblige the gallant commander; and, as he was resolved never to 
quit the Piantagenet until she was worn out, it was indispensably 
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necessary to flnd as many fast vessels as possible, to keep her com-* 
pany. The result was literally a fleet of ** horses," as Galleygo 
used to call it; and it was generally said in the service, that 
** Oakes had a squadron of flyersp if not a flying squadron. " 

Vessels like these just mentioned are usually symmetrical and 
graceful to t-he eye, as well as fast. This fact was apparent to 
Mildred, accustomed as she was to the sight of ships ; and she ven* 
tured to express as much , after she and her companion had stood 
quite a minute on the cliff, gazing at the grand spectacle beneath 
them. 

**Your vessels look even handsomer than common, Admiral 
Blnewater," she said, ** though a ship, to me, is always an at- 
tractive sight." 

**This is because they are handsomer than common, my 
pretty critic. Vice-Admiral Oakes is an officer who will no more 
tolerate an ugly ship in his fleet than a peer of the realm will marry 
any woman but one who is handsome; unless indeed she happen 
to be surpassingly rich." 

** I have heard that men are accustomed to lose their hearts 
under such an influence," said Mildred, laughing; **but I did 
not know before that they were ever frank enough to avow it ! " 

**The knowledge has been imparted by a prudent mother, I 
suppose," returned the rear-admiral in a musing manner ; **I 
wish I stood sufficiently in the parental relation to yon , my young 
friend, to venture to give a little advice, also. Never, before, did 
I feel so strong a wish to warn a human being of a great danger 
that I fear is impending over her, could I presume to take the 
liberty." 

**It is not a liberty, but a duty, to warn anyone of a danger 
that is known to ourselves , and not to the person who incurs the 
risk. At least so it appears to the eyes of a very young girl." 

**Yes, if the danger was of falling from these cliffs, or of 
setting fire to a house , or of any other visible calamity. The case 
is different when young ladies, and setting fire to the heart, are 
concerned." 

** Certainly, I can perceive the distinction," answered Mildred, 
after a short pause; **and can understand that the same person 
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who would not scrapie to give the alarm against any physical 
danger would hesitate even at hinting at one of a moral character. 
Nevertheless t if Admiral Blnewater think a simple girl, like me, 
of sulBcient importance to take the trouble to interest himself in 
her welfare , I should hope he would not shrink from pointing out 
danger. It is a terrible word to sleep on ; and I confess , besides 
a little uneasiness, to a good deal of curiosity, to know more." 

*' This is said , Mildred , because you are unaccustomed to the 
shocks which the tongue of rude man may give your sensitive 
feelings." 

• «« Unaccustomed! said Mildred, trembling so that the weak- 
ness was apparent to her companion. ** Unaccustomed! Alas! 
Admiral Blnewater, can this be so, after what yon have seen and 
neardl" 

''Pardon me, dear chUd; nothing was farther from my 
thoughts than to wish to revive those unpleasant recollections. If 
I thought I should be forgiven , I might venture yet to reveal my 
secret; for never before, though I eannot tell the reason of so 
sudden and so extraordinary an interest in one who is abnost a 
stranger — " 

*'No, no, not a stranger, dear Sir. After all that has passed 
to-day ; after you have been admitted, though it were by accident, 
to one most sacred secret; — after all that was said in the carriage ; 
and the terrible scenes my beloved mother went through in your 
presence so many years since, you can never be a stranger to us, 
whatever may be your own desire to fancy yourself one." 

«*Girl, you do not fascinate, you do not charm me, but you 
bind me to you in a way I did not think it in the power of any 
human being to subjugate my feelings ! " 

This was said with so much energy that Mildred dropped the 
arm she held, and actually recoiled a step, if not in alarm, at 
least in surprise. But, on looking up into the face of her com- 
panion , and perceiving large tears actually glistening on his cheek, 
and seeing the hair that exposure and mental cares had whitened 
more than time, all her confidence returned, and she resumed the 
place she had abandoned , of her own accord , and as naturally as 
a daughter would have dung to the side of a father. 

Th9 two AdmiraU, |Q 
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**I am sure Sir, my gratitude for this interest ought to be 
quite equal to the honour it does me/' Mildred said, earnestly. 
** And , now , Admiral Bluewater , do not hesitate to speak to me 
with the frankness that a parent might use. I will listen with the 
respect and deference of a daughter." 

*'Then do listen to what I have to say , and make no answer, if 
you find yourself wounded at the freedom I am taking. It would 
seem that there is but one subject on which a man , old fellow or 
young fellow , can speak to a lovely young girl , when he gets her 
alone, under the light ofa fine moon; and that is love. Nay, start 
not again, my dear, for, if I am about to speak on so awkward a 
subject, it is not in my own behalf. I hardly know whether you will 
think it in behalf of any one; as what I have to say, is not an 
appeal to your affections but a warning against bestowing them." 

'*A warning. Admiral Bluewater! Do yon really think that 
can be necessary?" 

**Nay, my child, that is best known to yourself. Of one thing 
I am certain ; the young man I have in my eye , affects to admire 
you, whether he does or not; and when young women are led to 
believe they are loved, it is a strong appeal to all their generous 
feelings to answer the passion , if not mih equal warmth , at least 
with something very like it." 

''Affects to admire. Sir! And why should any one be at the 
pains of affecting feelings towards me, that they do not actually 
entertain? I have neither rank, nor money, to bribe any one to 
be guilty of an hypocrisy so mean, and which, in my case, would 
be so motiveless." 

'* Yes , if it w e re motiveless to win the most beantiftil creature 
in England ! But, no matter. We will not stop to analyie motives, 
when facts are what we aim at. I should think there must be 
some passion in this youth's suit, and that will only make it so 
much the more dangerous to its object. At all events , I feel a 
deep conviction that he is altogether unworthy of you. This is a 
bold expression of opinion on an acquaintance of a day; but there 
are such reasons for it, that a man of my time of life, if unpre- 
judiced , can scarcely be deceived." 

**A11 this is very singular, Sir, and I had almost used your 
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owo word of * alarming/" replied Mildred, slightly agitated by 
curiosity, but more amused. <*I shall be as frank as yourself, 
and say that you judge the gentleman harshly. Mr. Rotherham 
may not have all the qualities that a clergyman ought to possess, 
but he is far from being a bad man. Good or bad, however, it is 
not probable that he will carry his transient partiality any farther 
than he has gone already." 

**Mr. Rotherham! I have neither thought nor spoken of the 
pious Ticar at all ! " 

Mildred was now sadly confused. Mr. Rotherham had made 
his proposals for her only the day before , and he had been mildly, 
but firmly refused. The recent occurrence was naturally upper- 
most in her mind ; and the conjecture that her rejected suitor, 
under the influence of wine , might have communicated the state 
of his wishes, or what he fancied to be the state of his wishes, to 
her companion, was so very easy, that she had fallen into the 
error almost without reflection. 

**I beg pardon. Sir — I really imagined," the confused girl 
answered ; ** but, it was a natural mistake for me to suppose you 
meant Mr. Rotherham , as he is the only person who has ever 
spoken to my mother on the subject of any thing like a preference 
forme." 

*'I should have less fear of those who spoke to your mother, 
Mildred, than of those who spoke only to you. As I hate am- 
biguity, however, I will say, at once, that my allusion was to 
Mr. Wycheeombe." 

**Mr. Wycheeombe, Admiral Bluewater!" and the veteran 
felt the arm that leaned on him tremble violently, a sad confirma- 
tion of even more than he apprehended , or he would not have 
been so abrupt. *' Surely, surely the warning you mean cannot, 
ought not to apply to a gentleman of Mr. Wychecombe's standing 
and character!" 

''Such is the world. Miss Dutton, and we old seamen, in 
particular, get to know it, whether willingly or not. My sudden 
interest in you, the recollection of former, but painful scenes, 
and the events of the day, have made me watchful, and, you will 
add, bold I — but I am resolved to speak » even at the risk of dis** 

10* 
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obliging yoa for ever, — aad, in speaking, I mast say, that I 
never met with a young man who has made so unfavourable an im- 
pression on me as this same Mr. Wychecombe." 

Mildred, unconsciously to herself , withdrew her arm, and 
she felt astonished at her own levity , in so suddenly becoming suf- 
ficiently intimate with a stranger to permit him thus to disparage a 
confirmed friend. 

'* I am sorry, Sir, that yon entertain so indifferent an opinion 
of one who is , I believe , a general favourite in this part of the 
country ," she answered , with a coldness that rendered her man- 
ner marked. 

**I perceive I shall share the fate of all unwelcome counsellors, 
but can only blame my own presumption. Mildred, we live in 
momentous times , and God knows what is to happen to myself, 
in the next few months , but, so strong is the inexplicable interest 
that I feel in your welfare that I shall venture still to offend. I like 
not this Mr. Wychecombe , who is so devout an admirer of yours, 
real or affected ; and , as to the liking of dependants for the heir of 
a considerable estate , it is so much a matter of course that I count 
it nothing." 

**The heir of a considerable estate!" repeated Mildred, in a 
voice to which the natural sweetness returned , quietly resuming 
the arm she had so unceremoniously dropped. *' Surely, dear Sir, 
you are not speaking of Mr. Thomas Wychecombe, Sir Wycherly's 
nephew?" 

** Of whom else should I speak? Has he not been your shadow 
the whole day? — so marked in his attentions as scarce to deem it 
necessary to conceal his suit." 

'*Has it really struck you thus, Sir? I confess I did not so 
consider it. We are so much at home at the Hall , that we rather 
expect all of that family to be kind to us. But, whether you are 
right in your conjecture or not, Mr. Thomas Wychecombe can 
never be aught to me ; and, as proof , Admiral Bluewater, that I 
take your warning as it is meant , in kindness and sincerity, I will 
add , that he is not a very particular favourite." 

*' I rejoice to hear it. Now there is his namesake , our young 
lieutenant , as gallant and as noble a fellow as ever lived , -^ would 
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to HeaYen he was not so wrapt ap in his profession as to be in- 
sensible to any beauties but those of a ship. Were you my own 
daughter , Mildred » I could give you to that lad with as much fre^ 
dom as I would give him my estate , were he my son." 

Mildred smiled, — and it was archly, though not without a 
shade of sorrow, too, — but she had sufficient self-command to 
keep her feelings to herself, and too much maiden reserve not to 
shrink from betraying her weakness to one who, after all, was 
little more than a stranger, 

'* I daresay. Sir," she answered, with an equiTOcation which 
was perhaps venial , *'that your knowledge of the world has judged 
both these gentlemen rightly* Mr. Thomas Wychecombe, not- 
withstanding all you heard from my poor father, is not likely to 
think seriously of me ; and I will answer fdr my own feelings as re- 
gards him. I am, in no manner, a proper person to become 
Lady Wychecombe; and, I trust, I should have the prudence to 
decline the honour, were it even offered to me. Believe me, Sir, 
my father would have held a different language to-night had it not 
been for Sir Wycherly's wine and the many loyal toasts that were 
drunk. He must be conscious , in his reflecting moments, that 
a child of his is unsuited to so high a station. Our prospects in 
life were once better than they are now, Adnural Bluewater, but 
they have never been such as to raise these high expectations inns." 

«* An officer's daughter may always claim to be a gentlewoman, 
ray dear; and, as such, you might become the wife of a duke, 
did he love you. Since I find my warning unnecessary , however, 
we will change the discourse. Did not something extraordinary 
occur at this cliff this morning, and in connection with this very 
Mr. Thomas Wychecombe? Sir Gervaise was my informant; but 
he did not relate the matter very clearly." 

** Mildred explained the mistake, and then gave a vivid descrip- 
tion of the danger in which the young lieutenant had been placed, 
as well as of the manner in which he had extricated himself. She 
particularly dwelt on the extraordinary presence of mind and re- 
solution , by means of which he had saved his life , when the stone 
first gave way beneath his foot. 

'All this is well , «md what I should have expected from so ac- 
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live and eaergeiic a youlb," returned (he rear-admiral, a liUI6 
gravelf ; "but, I confess I wonid rather it had not happened, 
four iDCODsideraie aod recklesa jouDg men , who risk their necks 
idlj, iDptaeesaflhisaort, seldom have much in them, after atl. 
Had there beea a motive , it would have altered the case." 

"Obi bnt there was amolive, Sir; he vas hr from doing lo 
alllj a thing for nothing ! " 

"And what was the moti«e, praj? I can see no anfflcient 
reason whj a man of sense should trust his person over a cliff as 
menacing as this. One mafapproachitbj' moonlight, bnt In the 
day, I confess to jou , Ishonldnotranc]' standing as nearitasve 
do at Ihis momenl." 

Mildred was much embarrassed for an answer. Her own heart 
told her Wfcherlf's motive, but that it would never do to avow to 
her companion , great as was the happluesa she felt in avowing it 
toherself. GladljwonJdBhehaveehangnd the discourse; but, as 
Ihis could not be done, she yielded to her native iutegrilj of cha- 
racter, and told the truth , asbrasshe toldanfihiug. 

"Theflowers that growonlbesnniiy side of these rocks, Ad- 
miral Bluewaler, are singularly fragrant and beanliful," shesaid; 
"and bearing my mother and myself speaking of them, and how 
much the former delighted in them, tbongh tiiey were so seldom 
tobehad, hejnstventnredover ihecilff; nolbere, where itisso 
very perpendicnlar , butyondar, where one may cling toil very 
well, with ■ little eire; and it was in venturing a IjtUe, just a 
very little too far, he told me himself, Sir, lo-day, after dianer, 
that the stone broke, and the accident occurred. I do not think 
Mr.WjcherlyWyehecombe in the least fool-hardy, and not at all 
disposed to seek a silly admiration by a silly eiploit." 

"He has a most lovely and a most eloquent advocate," re- 
lumed the admiral, smiling, thongh the eipression of bis coun- 
tenance was melancholy, even lo sadness; "and he is acquitted. 
I tiiink few men oC his years would hesitate about risking tfaeir 
necks for flowen so fragrant and beaotiftil, and bo much coveted 
by your mother, Uildred." 

"AodheasiUor, Sir, who thinks so little of siandiog on giddj 
places, and laodu at feus of Ibli natoic?" 
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'* Quite true ; though there are few cUtfo on board ship. Ropes 
are our sources of courage." 

** So I should think, by what passed to-day," returned Mild- 
red, laughing. ** Mr. Wycherly called out for a rope, and we just 
threw him one to help him out of his difficulty. The moment he 
got his rope, though it was only yonder small signal-halyards , he 
felt himself as secure as if he stood up here, on the height, with 
acres of leyel ground around him. I do not think he was frightened, 
at any time; but when he got hold of that little rope he was fairly 
valiant!" 

Mildred endeavoured to laugh at her own history, by way of 
veiling her interest in the event; but her companion was too old, 
and too discerning, to be easily deceived. He continued silent, 
as he led her away fi*om the cliff; and when he entered the cottage, 
Mildred saw, by the nearer light of the candles, that his coun- 
tenance was still sad. 

Admiral Bluewater remained half an hour longer in the cottage, 
when he tore himself away, from a society which, for him, pos- 
sessed a charm that he could not account for, nor yet scarcely esti- 
mate. It was past one when he bid Mrs. Dutton and her daughter 
adieu; promising, however, to see them again, before the fleet 
sailed. Late as it was , the mother and Mildred felt no disposition 
to retire, after the exciting scenes they had gone through; but, 
feeling a calm on Uieir spirits , succeeding the rude interruption 
produced by Dutton's brutality, they walked out on the cliff, to 
enjoy the cool air, and the bland scenery of the head-land, at that 
witching hour. 

'*I should feel alarm at this particularity of attention, from 
most men, my child," observed the prudent mother, as they left 
the house; "but the years, and especially the character of Admiral 
Bluewater, are pledges that he meditates nothing foolish, nor 
wrong." 

''His years would be sufficient, mother," cried Mildred, 
laughing; for her laugh came easily, since the opinion she had just 
before heard of Wycherly's merit, ** leaving the character out of the 
^estion." 

* ' For you, perhaps , Mildred, but not for himself. Men rarely 
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seem to thiak themselves too old to win the yoting of oor sex ; and 
what they want in attraction they generally endeavour to supply by 
flattery and artifice. But I acquit our new friend of all that." 

**Had he been my own father, dearest mother, his language, 
and the interest bo took in me, could not have been more paternal. 
I have found it truly delightfol to listen to such counsel, from one 
of his sex; for, in general, they do not treat me in so sincere and 
fatherly a manner." 

Mrs. Dutton's lip quivered, her eye-lids trembled too, and a 
couple of tears feU on her cheeks. 

**It is new to you, Mildred , to listen to the language of disin- 
terested affection and wisdom from one of his years and sex. I do 
not censure your listening with pleasure , but merely tell you to re- 
member the proper reserve of your years and character. Hist ! 
there are the sounds of his barge's oars." 

Mildred listened, and the measured , but sudden jerk of oars in 
the rullocks ascended on the still night-air as distinctly as they 
might have been heard in the boat. At the next instant an eighth 
oared barge moved swiftly out from under the cliff, and glided 
steadily on towards a ship , that had one lantern suspended from 
the end of her gaff, another in her mizzen-top, and the small night- 
flag of a rear-admiral fluttering at her mizzen-royal- mast-head. 
The cutter lay nearest to the landing, and, as the barge approached 
her, the ladies heard the loud hail of **Boat-ahoy!" The answer 
was also audible , though given in the mild , gentleman-like voice 
of Bluewater himself. It was simply ^* Rear-admiral's flag." A 
death-like stillness succeeded this annunciation of the rank of the 
officer in the passing boat, interrupted only by the measured jerk 
of the oars. Once or twice, indeed , the keen hearing of Mildred 
made her fancy she heard the common dip of the eight oars, and the 
wash of the water , as they rose from the element to gain a renewed 
purchase. As each vessel was approached , however , the hail and 
the answer were renewed , the quiet of midnight, in every instance, 
succeeding. At length the barge was seen shooting along on the 
quarter of the Cssar, the rear-admiral's own ship, and the last 
hail was given. This time, there was a slight stir in the vessel; 
and, soon after the soimd of the oars ceased, the lanterns descended 
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fVom the stations they had held, since nightfall. Two or three 
other kntems were still displayed at the gaffs of other vessels , the 
signs that their captains were not onboard; though whether they 
were ashore, or Yisiting in the fleet, were facts best known to them- 
selves. The Plantagenet , however , had no light ; it being known 
that Sir Gervaise did not intend to come off that night. 

When all this was over, Mrs. Dntton and Mildred sought their 
pillows, after an exciting day, and to them one feur more momen- 
tous than they were then aware of. 

CHAPTER XI. 

When I eon tides life , 't it all a cheat; 
Yet foord vith hope, men favour the deceit; 
Trust OB, and think to-morrov vill repay; 
To-morrov *t falter than the former day. 

Dry den. 

ALTHOUGH Admiral Bluewater devoted the minimnm of time 
to sleep , he was not what the French term m a t i n a 1. There is a 
period in the morning, on board of a ship of war, — that of washing 
decks, — which can be best compared to the discomfort of the 
American purification , yclep'd * * a house-cleaning." This occurs 
daily, about the rising of the sun; and no officer, whose rank raises 
him above mingling with the duty, ever thinks, except on extra- 
ordinary occasions that may require his presence for other purposes, 
of intruding on its sacred mysteries. It is a rabid hour in a ship ; 
and the wisest course, for aU idlers and all watch-officers, who 
are not on duty , is to keep themselves under hatches, if their con- 
venience will possibly allow it. He who wears a flag , however , is 
usually reposing in his cot, at this critical moment; or, if risen at 
all, he is going through similar daily ablutions of his own person. 

Admiral Bluewater was in the act of opening his eyes, when 
the splash of the first bucket of water was heard on the deck of the 
€«sar , and he lay in the species of enjoyment which is so peculiar 
to naval men after they have risen to the station of commander ; a 
sort of semi -trance, in which the mind summons all the ancient 
images connected with stjualls, reefing top-safls in the rain, stand- 
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ing on the quarter of a yard, shouting ^'Haul out to leeward!" 
peering oyer the weather hammock-cloths to eye the weather, with 
the sleet pricking the face like needles; — and, washing decks! 
These dreamy images of the past, however, are summoned merely 
to increase the sense of present enjoyment. They are so many 
well-contrived foils , to give greater brilliancy to the diamonds of a 
comfortable cot, and the entire consciousness of being no longer 
exposed to an untimely sununons on deck. 

Our rear-admiral , nevertheless , was not a vulgar dreamer, on 
such occasions. He thought little of personal comforts at any time, 
unless, indeed, when personal discomforts obtruded themselves 
on his attention ; he knew little, or nothing, of the science of the 
table, whereas his friend was a knowing cook, and in his days of 
probation had been a distinguished caterer; but he was addicted 
to a sort of dreaming of his own, even when the sun stood in the 
zenith ; and he was walking the poop , in the midst of a circle of 
his oflScers. Still, he could not refrain from glancing back at the 
past, that morning, as plash after plash was heard, and recalling 
the time when magnaparsquorum fuit. At this delectable 
Instant, the ruddy face of a '* young gentleman" appeared in his 
state-room door, and, first ascertaining that the eyes of his supe- 
rior were actually open, the youngster said — 

*^ A note from Sir Gervaise, Admiral Bluewater." 

"Very well. Sir," — taking the note. — "How's the wind. 
Lord Geoflfrey?" 

'* An Irishman's hurricane. Sir; right up and down. Our first 
says , Sir, he never knew finer channel weather." 

" Our first is a great astrologer. Is the fleet riding flood yet? " 

"No Sir; it 's slack- water; or, rather, the ebb is just beginning 
to make." 

" Go on deck, my lord, and see if the Dover has hove in any 
upon her larboard-bower, so as to bring her more on our quarter." 

" Ay , ay , Sir." And this cadet, of one of the most illustrious 
houses of England, skipped up the ladder to ascertain the fact. 

In the mean while Bluewater stretched out an arm, drew a 
curtain from before his little window, Ikimbled for some time among 



his clothes before he got his spectacles, and theo opened the note. 
This earlf epistle vas coached in ihe Tolloviag words. 

"Dear Blub, 
"I write this in a bed big eaon^ to ware a oinet; in. I 've been 
athwart ships half the oigfat, without Imowing it. GalieTgo has 
]nst been in to report 'onrQeet' all well, and the ships riding flood. 
It seems there is B good looL-ont from the top of the house, where 
part of the roads are risible. U^ath , and the rest of them, have 
been at poor Sir Wf chertf all night , I learn , but be remains down 
bf the head jet. I am afraid the good old man will nerer be in 
Irimagain. Ishallremainhere, nntilsomethingisdecided; and, 
as we cannot eipect onr orders onlil neit da; after to-morrow, at 
(he soonest, one might as well be here, as on board. Come ashore 
and breakfast with ns ; when we can consult about the propria^ of 
remaining, orofahandoningthewrcck. Adieu, 

"OiKBS." 
"Rcw-AiJrinl Blnairiler." 

"P.S. — There was a little occnrrenee last night, connected 
with Sir Wjcherlj's Will, that makes me particoUrlj anxious to 
see yen, asearif as possible, this morning. "O." 

SirGerraise, like a woman, had written his mind in his post- 
script. The scene of the previons night had forcibly presented itself 
to bis recollection on awakening, and, calling for his writing-desk, 
he had sent off this note, at (iie dawn of day, with the wid of ha- 
ving as many important witnesses as beconld well obtain, at the 
Inlerriewheintendedlo demand, at the earliest practicable hour. 

"What the deuce can Oakes have to do with Sir Wjeherly 
Wychecombe's will ! " thought the rear-admiral. "By the way, 
that puts me in mind of my own; and of ray own recent determi- 
nation. What are my poor 30,UOO/. to a man with thetOrtnneof 
Lord Blnewater? Having neither a wife nor child, brother nor 
sister of my own, 1 'U do what I please with my money. Oakes 
wont have it. Besides, he's got enough ofhis own, and to spare. 
Aji estate of 7,000/. a-jear, besides heaps of prize-money funded. 
I dare say, he has a good 12,000 /. a-jear, andnolhiogbatanE- 
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phew to inherit it all. I 'm determined to do as I please with my 
money. I made every shilling of it, an I '11 give it to whom I 
please." 

The whole time Admiral Blnewater lay with his eyes shut , and 
with a tongue as motionless as if it couldn't stir. With all his 
laissez aller manner, however, he had the promptitude of a 
sailor, when his mind was made up to do a thing, thou^ he 
always performed it in his own peculiar mode. To rise, dress, 
and prepare to quit his state-room, occupied him but a short time ; 
and ho was seated before his own writing-desk , in the after-cabin, 
within twenty minutes after the thoughts just recorded had passed 
through his mind. His iirst act was to take a folded paper from a 
private drawer, and glance his eye carelessly over it. This was 
the Will in favour of Lord Bluewater. It was expressed in very 
concise terms , filling only the first side of a page. This Will he 
copied, verbatim et literatim, leaving blanks for the name 
of the legatee, and appointing Sir Gervaise Oakes his executor, as 
in the Will already executed. When finished in this manner, he 
set about filling up the blanks. For a passing instant, he felt 
tempted to insert the name of the Pretender; but, smiling at his 
own folly , he wrote that of ** Mildred Dutton, daughter of Francis 
Dutton, a master in His Majesty's Navy," in all the places that it 
was requisite so to do. Then he affixed the seal , and, folding all 
the upper part of the sheet over, so as to conceal the contents , he 
rung a littie silver bell, which always stood at his elbow. The 
outer cabin-door was opened by the sentry, who thrust his head 
in at the opening. 

"I want one of the young gentlemen , sentry," said the rear- 
admiraL 

The door closed, and, in another minute, the smiling face of 
Lord Geoffrey was at the entrance of the after-cabin. 

** Who 's on deck, my lord," demanded Bluewater, ** beside 
thewateht" 

**No one , 8ir. All the idlers keep as close as foxes Khen the 
decks are getting it ; and as for any of our snorers showing their 
faces before six hells it *% quite out of the question , Sir. " 

**Some one must surely be stirring in the gun-room , by this 
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time ! Go and ask the chaplain , and the captain of the marines, 
to do me the favour to step into the cabin — or the first lieutenant ; 
or the master ; or an j of the idlers." 

The midshipman was gone two or three minutes, when he 
returned with the purser and the chaplain. 

*'The first lieutenant is in the forehold. Sir; all the marines 
have got their dead-lights still in , and the master is working-up 
his log, the gun-room steward says. I hope these will do, Sir; 
they are the greatest idlers in the ship , I believe." 

Lord Geoffrey Cleveland was the second son of the third duke 
In the English empire, and he knew it, as well as any one on 
board. Admiral Bluewater had no slavish respect for rank; ne- 
vertheless , like all men educated under an aristocratic system, 
he was influenced by the feeling to a degree of which he himself 
was far from being conscious. This young scion of nobility was 
not in the least favoured in matters of duty , for this his own high 
spirit would have resented; but he dined in the cabin twice as 
often as any other midshipman on board , and had obtained for 
himself a sort of license for the tongue, that emboldened him to 
utter what passed for smart things in the cockpit and gun-room, 
and which, out of all doubt, were pert things everywhere. Neither 
the chaplain nor the purser took offence at his liberties on the pre- 
sent occasion ; and , as for the rear-admiral , he had not attended 
to what had been uttered. As soon, however, as he found others 
in his cabin , he motioned to them to approach his desk , and 
pointed to the paper, folded down, as mentioned. 

''Every prudent man," he said, "and, especially every 
prudent sailor and soldier , In a time of war , ought to be provided 
with a Will. This is mine, just drawn up, by myself; and that 
instrument is an old one, which I now destroy, in your presence. 
I acknowledge this to be my band and seal," — writing his name, 
and touching the seal with a finger as he spoke , — " affixed to this 
my last Will and Testament. Will you have the kindness to act as 
witnesses?" 

Mlien the chaplain and purser had affixed their names, there 
Still remained a space for a third signature. This , by a sign from 
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his saperior, the langhfog midshipman filled with his own sig- 
nature. 

"I hope you've recollected. Sir/' cried the hoy, with glee, as 
he took his seat to obey, ** that the Biaewaters and Clerelands are 
related. I shall be grievously disappointed, when this will is 
proved, if my name be not found somewhere in it I " 

"So shall I, too, my lord," drily returned Bluewater; "for, I 
fully expect it will appear as a witness; a character that is at once 
fatal to all claims as a legatee." 

"Well, Sir, I suppose flag-oflBcers can do pretty much as they 
please with their money, since they do pretty much as they please 
with the ships , and all in them. I must lean so much the harder 
on my two old aunts , as I appear to have laid myself directly 
athwart-hawse of fortune, in this affair ! *' 

"Gentlemen," said the rear-admiral , with easy courtesy, "I 
regret it is not in my power to have your company at dinner to-day, 
as I am summoned ashore by Sir Gervaise, and it Is uncertain when 
I can get off again; but to-morrow I shall hope to enjoy that 
pleasure." 

The oiBcers bowed, expressed their adLuowledgments, ac- 
cepted the invitation ; bowed once or twice more each , and left the 
cabin with the exception of the midshipman. 

"Well, Sir," exclaimed Bluewater, a little surprised at finding 
he was not alone, after a minute of profound reverie: "to what 
request am I indebted stiU to the pleasure of your presence?" 

" Why, Sir, it 's just forty miles to my father's hoose in Corn- 
wall ; and I know the whole famfly is there ; so I just fancied, that 
by bending on two extra horses, a chaise might make the park- 
gates in abont five hours ; and by getting under- way on |he return 
passage, to-morrow about this time, the old Cosar would never 
miss a crazy reefer, more or less." 

"Yery ingeniously put, young gentleman, and quite plausible. 
When I was of your age I was four years without onee seeing either 
father or mother." 

"Tes, Sir; but that was such a long time ago! Boys can't 
Stand it half as well now as they did then, as all old people say." 

The rear-admiral's lips moved slightly , as if a smile struggled 
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about his mouth, and then his face suddenly lost the expression id 
one approaching to sadness. 

**You Imow, Geoffrey, I am not commander-in-chief. Sir 
Genraise alone can give a furlough." 

"Yery true, Sir; but whatever you isk of Sir Gervaise he 
always does, more especially as concerns us of your flag-ship." 

'* Perhaps that is true. But, my boy, we live in serious times, 
and we may sail in an hour's notice. Are you ignorant that Prince 
Charles Edward has landed in Scotland, and that the Jacobites are 
up and doing? If the French back him , we may have our hands 
full here, in the channel. " 

**Xhen, my dear mother must go without a kiss for the next 
twelvemonth!" cried the gallant boy, dashing a hand furtively 
across his eyes, in spite of his resolution. *' The throne of Old 
England must be upheld , even though not a mother nor a sister in 
the island see a midshipman for years ! " 

** Nobly said, Lord Geoffrey; and it shall be known at head 
quarters. Tour family is whig; and you do well , at your time of 
life , to stick to the family politics. " 

<'A small run on the shore. Sir, would be a great pleasure, 
after six months at sea?" 

'*Tou must ask Captain Stowel's leave for that. You know I 
never interfere with the duty ofthe ship. " 

" Yes, Sir; but there are so many ot us, and all have a hanker* 
ing after terra firm a. Might I just say, that I have your per- 
mission to ask Captain Stowel to let me have a run on the cliffs?" 

*' You may do that, my lord, if you wish it; but Stowel knows 
that he can do as he pleases." 

**He would be a queer captain of a man-of-war if he didn't. 
Sir ! Thank you , Admiral Bluewater. I will write to my mother ; 
and I know she '11 be satisfied with the reason I shall give her for 
not coming to see her. Good morning. Sir." 

«< Good morning." Then, when the boy's hand was on the lock 
of the cabin-door , * ' My lord ? " 

'^Bid you wish to say anything more , Sir?" 
. •* When you write , remember me kindly to the duchess- We 
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were intimate vheoyoang people; and, I might say, loved eacb 
other." 

The midshipman promised to do as desired; and then the rear- 
admiral was left alone. He walked the cabin for half an boar, 
musing on what he had done in relation to his property, and on 
what he ought to do in relation to the Pretender; when he suddenly 
summoned his coxswain, gave a few directions, and sent an order 
on deck to have his barge manned. The customary reports went 
their usual round, and reached the cabin in about three minutes 
more; Lord Geoffrey bringing them down again. 

** The barge is manned , Sir ," said the lad, standing near the 
cabin-door, rigged out in the neat go-^shore-dothes of a mid- 
shipman. 

**Have you seen Captain Stowel, my lord?" demanded the 
rear-admiral. 

'*Ihave, Sir; and he has given me permission to drift along 
shore until sunset; to be off with the evening gun of the vice-ad- 
miral." 

** Then do me the favour to take a seat in my barge, if you are 
quite ready." 

This offer was accepted ; and in a few minutes all the ceremo- 
nies of the deck had been observed, and the rear-admiral was 
seated in his barge. It was now so late, that etiquette had fair 
play, and no point was omitted on the occasion. The captain was 
on deck, in person , as well as gun-room officers enough to repre- 
sent their body; the guard was paraded ander its officers; the 
drums rolled; the boatswain piped six side boys over, and Lord 
Geoffrey skipped down first into the boat, remaining respectfully 
standing until his superior was seated. All these punctilios ob- 
served, the boat was shoved off from the vessel's side, the eight 
oars dropped, as one, and the party moved towards the shore. 
Every cutter, barge, yawl, or launch that was met, and which 
did not contain an officer of rank itself, tossed its oars as this 
barge, with the rear-admiral's flag fluttering in itf bow, passed, 
while the others lay on theirs, the gentlemen sahitfng with their 
hats. In this manner the barge passed the fleet, and approached 
the shore. At the landing, a little natural quay, formed by a low 
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fiat rock, there was a general movemeat as the rear-admiral's flag 
was seen to draw near ; and even the boats of captains were shoved 
aside to give the naval pas. As soon, however, as the foot of 
Bluewater touched the rock the little flag was struck; and , a mi- 
nute later, a cutter, with only a lieutenant in her, coining in, that 
officer ordered the barge to make way for him , with an air of high 
and undisputed authority. 

Perhaps there was not a man in the British marine to whom the 
etiquette of the service gave less concern than to Bluewater. In 
this respect, he was the very reverse of his friend; for Sir Gervaise 
was a punctilious observer, and a rigid enforeer of all the pre- 
scribed ceremonials. This was by no means the only professional 
point on which these two distinguished officers differed. It has 
already been mentioned , that the rear-admiral was the best tacti- 
cian in England , while the vice-admiral was merely respectable in 
that branch of his duty. On the other band , Sir Gervaise was 
deemed the best practical seaman afloat, so far as a single ship was 
concerned, while Bluewater had no particular reputation in that 
way. Then , as to discipline , the same distinction existed. The 
commander-in-chief was a little of a martinet, exacting com- 
pliance with the most minute regulations; while bis friend, even 
when a captain , had thrown the police duty of his ship very much 
on what is called the executive officer, or the first-lieutenant; 
leaving to that important functionary the duty of devising, as well 
as of executing the system by which order and cleanliness were 
maintained in the vessel. Nevertheless, Bluewater had his merit 
even in tbis peculiar feature of the profession. He had made the 
best captain of the fleet to his friend that had ever been met with. 
This office, which, in some measure, corresponds to that of an 
adjutant-general on shore , was suited to his generalizing and phi- 
losophical turn of mind; and he had brought all its duties within 
the circle and control of clear and simple principles, which ren- 
dered them pleasant and easy. Then, too, whenever he com- 
manded in chief, as frequently happened , for a week or two at a 
time , Sir Gervaise being absent , it was remarked that the com^ 
mon service of the fleet went on like clock-work ; his mind seeming 
to embrace generals , when it refused to descend to details. la 

The two Admiralt. \\ 
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sonseqaence of these personal peculiarities, the captains often ob- 
served that Blaewater ought to have been the senior, and Oakes the 
junior, andthen their joint commands would have produced per- 
fection. But these criticisms must be set down , in a great mea- 
sure, to the natural propensity to find fault, and an inherent de- 
sire in men , even when things are perfectly well in themselves, to 
prove their own superiority by pointing out modes and means by 
which they might be made much better. Had the service been on 
land , this opinion might possibly have had more practical truth in 
it; but the impetuosity and daring of Sir Gervaise were not bad 
substitutes for tactics, in the straight-forward combats of ships. 
To resume the narrative. 

When Bluewater landed, he returned the profound and gene- 
ral salute of all on or near the rock by a sweeping but courteous 
bow , which was nevertheless given in a vacant, slovenly manner ; 
and immediately began to ascend the ravine. He had actually 
reached the grassy acclivity above before he was at all aware of any 
person's being near him. Turning, he perceived that the midship- 
man was at his heels, respect alone preventing one of the latter's 
active limbs and years from skipping past his superior on the 
ascent. The admiral recollected how little there was to amuse one 
of the boy's habits in a place like Wychecombe , and he good-na- 
turedly determined to take him along with himself. 

"Tou are little likely to find any diversion here. Lord Geoffrey/' 
he said ; ** if you will accept of the society of a dull old fellow, like 
myself, you shall see all I see, be it more or less." 

*'I 've shipped for the cruise. Sir, and am ready and happy, 
too, to follow your motions, with or without signals," returned 
the laughing youngster. '*1 suppose Wychecombe Is about as 
good as Portsmouth , or Plymouth ; and I 'm sure these green 
fields are handsomer than the streets of any dirty town I ever en- 
tered." 

'*Ay, green fields are , indeed, pleasant to the eyes of us sai- 
lors , who see nothing but water, for months at a time. Turn to 
the right, if yon please , my lord ; I wish to call at yonder signal- 
station , on my way to the Hall." 

The boy, as is not usual with lads of his age , Inclined in **the 
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way he was told to go," and ia a few mlDntes both stood on the 
head-land. As it would not have done for the master to be absent 
from his stafT during the day, with a fleet in the roads, Button was 
already at his post , cleanly dressed as usual, but trembling again 
with the effect of the last night's debauch on his nerves. He arose, 
with great deference of manner, to receive the rear-admiral, and 
not without many misgivings of conscience; for, while memory 
furnished a tolerable outline of what had occurred in the interview 
between himself and his wife and daughter, wine had lost its in- 
fluence , and no longer helped to sustain his self-command. He 
was much relieved , however, by the discreet manner in which he 
was met by Bluewater. 

**How is Sir Wycherly?" inquired the admiral, saluting the 
master , as if nothing had happened. ' ' A note from Sir Gervaise, 
written about day-break , tells me he was not , then , essentially 
better?" 

**I wish it were in my power to give you any good news, Sir. 
He must be conscious, notwithstanding; for Dick, his groom, 
has just ridden over with a note from Mr. Rotherham , to say that 
the excellent old baronet particularly desires to see my wife and 
daughter; and that the coach will be here, to take them over in a 
few minutes. If you are bound to the Hall this morning. Sir, 
I 'm certain the ladies would be delighted to give you a seat." 

**Then I will profit by their kindness," returned Bluewater, 
seating himself on the bench at the foot of the staff; **more 
especially, if you think they will excuse my adding Lord Geoffrey 
Cleveland, one of Stowel's midshipmen, to the party. He has 
entered , to follow my motions , with or without signals." 

Dntton uncovered again, and bowed profoundly, at this 
announcement of the lad*s name and rank; the boy himself, taking 
the salute in an off-hand and indifferent way, like one already 
wearied with vnlgar adulation , while he gaxed about him with 
some curiosity, at the head-land and flag-staff. 

*'This is a good look-oat. Sir," observed the midshipman; 
^*and one that is somewhat loftier than our cross-trees* A pair 
of sharp eyes might see everything that passes within twenty miles; 
and, as a proof of it, I shall be the first to sing out, 'Sail, hoi'" 



'■Where-«waj, my joung lord I " s«idDuttoD, fidgeliog, is 
ifhehadnegleciedhisdulj, in the presence of a snpeiior; "I'm 
sure, jrourlordihipcanseeDotbiogfaut (be Qeelalaaehor, and a 
tew boats pBsaiDg between the different ships aad tbelaoding!" 

" Where-awsf, sureenoagh, foaagster!" added the admiral. 
"I see some gulls glancing aloDglhesarraceof Ibe water, smite 
or two outside the sbips, bat notbing like ■ sail." 

The baj canght up Dutioo's glass , which lay od the seal , and, 
in a miaule, he had it lerelled at the eipaose of water. It was 
some little time, aud not without much sighting along the barrel 
of Ibeinstniment, that he got it to anil himself. 

"'Well, Master Shu rp-ejes ," saidBluewater, dn'lf, "isiia 
Frenchman or a Spaniard?" 

"Hold on a moment, Sir. unlil I can get this awkward glass 
10 bear on il. Ay, now I have her; she 's bnt a spect, at the 
best — royals aad head of tup-gall a nl-sai Is — no Sir , by George, 
it 'sourown cutter, IheAclivc, with her squaresait set, and tiie 
heads of her lower sails just rising. I Icdow her by the way she 
carries her galT." 

"The Active! — that betokens news," obEerved Bluewaler, 
Eboughtfnlly. For the march of events, at that moment, must 
necessarily bring on a crisis in his own career. "Sir Gervaise 
sent her lo took inio Cherbourg." 

"Yes, Sir; we all know that. And, there sbe comes lo lell 
us, I hope, that Uonaieur de Vervillin has, at last, made up 
bis mind to come out and face us , like a man. Will yon look at 
the sail. Sir?" 

Bluewaler look (he glass, and sweeping the horizon, he soon 
cangbt a view of his object. A short survey sufficed , for one so 
ciperienced , and be handed Ihe glass back to Ihe boy. 

"Ton have quick eyes. Sir," be said as be did so; "that is a 
cutler, certainly, slandiog-in fur the roads; and I betioTe yon 
maybe right in taking ber for the Active." 

" 'I is a long way to know so small a craft ! " observed Dallon, 
who also look bis look at the stranger. 

"Very true. Sir," answered tbe boy; " bul one ought Uilell 
ttfriend asfar as he can see him. The Active carries* longer and 
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a lower gaff than any other cutter in the nayy , whieh is the way we 
all tell her from the Gnat, the cutter we have with us." 

**I am glad to find your lordship is so close an observer,*' 
returned the complaisant Dutton ; *' a certain sign , my lord , that 
your lordship will make a good sailor, in time." 

** Geoffrey is a good sailor, already," observed the admiral, 
who knew that the youngster was never better pleased than when 
he dropped the distance of using his title, and spoke to, or of 
him, as of a connexion; which, in truth, he was. *'He has 
now been with me four years; having joined when he was only 
twelve. Two more years will make an officer of him." 

'* Yes, Sir," said Button, bowing first to one, and then to 
the other. ''Yes, Sir; his lordship may well look forward to that, 
with his particular merit , your esteemed favour, and his own 
great name. Ah! Sir, they 've caught a sight of the stranger in 
the fleet, and bunting is at work , already." 

In anchoring his ships. Admiral Bluewater had kept them as 
close together, as the fog rendered safe; for one of the great 
diiBeoUies of a naval commander is to retain his vessels in compact 
order, in thick or heavy weather. Orders had been given, however, 
for a sloop and a frigate to weigh , and stretch out into the offing a 
league or two , as soon as the fog left them , the preceding day , in 
order to sweep as wide a reach of the horizon as was convenient. 
In order to maintain their ground in a light wind, and with a strong 
tide running, these two cruisers had anchored; one, at the 
distance of a league from the fleet, and the other, a mile or two 
fiirther outside, though more to the eastward. The sloop lay 
nearest to the stranger, and signals were flying at her main-royal- 
mast-head, which the frigate was repeating, and transmitting to 
the flag-ship of the commander-in-chief. Bluewater was so fami- 
liar with all the ordinary signals, that it was seldom he had recourse 
to his book for the explanations ; and , in the present instance , he 
saw at once that it was the Active's number that was shown. 
Other signals, however, followed, which it surpassed the rear- 
admiral's knowledge to read, without assistance; from all which 
be was satisfied that the stranger brought intelligence of impor- 
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tance, and which could only be understood by referring to the 
private signal-book. 

While these facts were in the course of occurrence the coach 
arrived to convey Mrs. Dutton and Mildred to the Hall. Bluewater 
now presented himself to the ladies , and was received as kindly as 
they had separated from him a few hours before ; nor were the 
latter displeased at hearing he was to be their companion back to 
the dwelling of Sir Wycherly. 

**I fear this summons bodes evil tidings/' said Mrs. Dutton ; 
*^he would hardly think of desiring to see us unless something 
quite serious were on his mind ; and the messenger said he was 
no better." 

*' We shall learn all, my dear lady, when we reach the Hall," 
returned BInewater ; ** and the sooner we reach it , the sooner our 
doubts will be removed. Before we enter the carriage let me make 
you acquainted with my young friend , Lord Geoffrey Cleveland, 
whom I have presumed to invite to be of the party." 

The handsome young midshipman was well received , though 
Mrs. Dutton had been too much accustomed , in early life , to see 
people of condition to betray the same deference as her husband 
for the boy's rank. The ladies occupied , as usual, the hind seat 
of the coach , leaving that in front to their male companions. The 
arrangement accidentally brought Mildred and the midshipman 
opposite each other; a circumstance that soon attracted the atten- 
tion of the admiral , in a way that was a little odd , if not remark- 
able. There is a charm in youth that no other period of life 
possesses ; infancy, with its helpless beauty, scarcely seizing upon 
the imagination and senses with an equal force. Both the young 
persons in question possessed this advantage in a high degree; 
and had there been no other peculiarity, the sight might readily 
have proved pleasing to one of Bluewater's benevolence and truth 
of feeling. The boy was turned of siiteen ; an age in England 
when youth does not yet put on the appearance of manhood; and 
he retained all the evidences of a gay, generous boyhood , rendered 
a little piquant by the dash of archness , roguery, and fun , that a 
man-of-war is tolerably certain to impart to a lad of spirit. Never- 
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theless , his eoonteoance retained an expression of ingennoasness 
and of sensitive feeling, that was singularly striking in one of his 
sex, and which, in spite of her beauty of feature, hair, and com- 
plexion, formed the strongest attraction in the loveliness of Mild- 
red; that expression, which had so much strucit and charmed 
Bluewater, haunted him, we might add, since the previous day, 
by appearing so familiar, even while so extraordinary, and for 
which he had been unable to recollect a counterpart. As she now 
sat, face to face with Lord Geoffrey, to his great surprise, the 
rear-admiral found much of the same character of this very ex- 
pression in the handsome boy as in the lovely girl. It is true , the 
look of ingenuousness and of sensitive feeling was far less marked 
in young Cleveland than in Mildred , and there was little general 
resemblance of feature or countenance between the two ; still , the 
first was to be found in both , and so distinctly, as to be easily 
traced when placed in so close contact, Geoffrey Cleveland had the 
reputation of being like his mother; and , furnished with this clue, 
the fact suddenly flashed on BIuewater*8 mind that the being whom 
Mildred so nearly and strikingly resembled was a deceased sister 
of the duchess , and a beloved cousin of his own. Miss Hedworth> 
ihe young lady in question , had long been dead ; but all who had 
known her retained the most pleasing impressions equally of her 
charms of person and of mind. Between her and Bluewater there 
had existed a tender friendship , in which, however, no shade of 
passion had mingled ; a circumstance that was in part owing to the 
difference in their years , Captain Bluewater having been nearly 
twice his young relative's age; and in part, probably, to the in- 
vincible manner in which the latter seemed wedded to his pro- 
fession , and his ship. Agnes Hedworth , notwithstanding , had 
been very dear to our sailor , from a variety of causes ; far more so 
than her sister, the duchess, though she was a favourite ; and the 
rear-admiral , when his mind glanced rapidly through the chain of 
association , that traced the accidental resemblance of Mildred to 
this esteemed object, had a sincere delight in finding he had thus 
been unconsciously attracted by one whose every look and smile 
now forcibly reminded him of the countenance of a being whom. 
In her day, he had thought so near perfection. This delight , how^* 
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ever, was blended with sadness, on various accounts; and the 
short excursion proved to be so melancholy that no one was sorry 
when it terminated. 

CHAPTER XII. 

Nat, Truly f Master Holofernei, the epitlieti are iw«etljr Tarleil, 
like a icholar, at the least. Bat, Sir, 1 aiinre ye, it was a buck of 
the lint head. 

Uol, Sir Nathaniel , haad credo. 

Bull. *T vrtiu not a hand credo, *t wai » pricket. 

Lovt^t Labour Lost, 

Every appearance of the jolly negligence which had been so 
characteristic of life at Wycheconibe-Hall , had vanished , when 
the old coach drew up in the court, to permit the party it had 
brought from the station to alight. As no one was expected but 
Mrs. Button and her daughter, not even a footman appeared to 
open the door of the carriage ; the vulgar-minded usually reven- 
ging their own homage to the powerful , by manifesting as many 
slights as possible to the weak. Galleygo let the new-comers oot» 
and, consequently, he was the first person of whom inquiries were 
made as to the state of things in the house* 

**Well,'' said Admiral Bluewater, looking earnestly at the 
steward ; * * how is Sir Wycherly , and what is the news ? " 

'*SirWycherly is still on the doctor^s list, your honour; and 
I expects his case is set down as a hard 'un. We *s as well as can 
be expected, and altogether in good heart. Sir Jarvy turned out 
with the sun , thof he didn't turn in 'till the middle-watch was 
half gone — or two bells , as they calls 'em aboard this house — 
four bells, as we should say in die old Planter — and chickens, 
I hears, has riz, a shillin' a-head, since our first boat landed." 

'*It'sa melancholy business, Mrs. Dntton; I fear there can 
be little hope." 

'*Yes, it 's an that, Admiral Blue," continued Galleygo, 
following the party into the house, no one but himself hearing a 
word he uttered; **and 't will be worse, afore it 's any better. 
They tells me potaties has taken a start, too ; and , as all the b'ys 
of all the young gentlemen in the fleet ft out, like so n^any wild 
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loeosts of Hegypt , I expects nothing better than as our mess "vnH 
fare as bad as sogers on a retreat.'* 

In the hall 9 TomWychecombe, and his namesake, the lieu- 
tenant, met the party. From the formal despondency of the first, 
everything they apprehended was confirmed. The last, however, 
was more cheerftil, and not altogether without hope; as he did 
not hesitate openly to avow. 

'*For myself, I confess I think Sir Wycheriy much better," he 
said ; '' although the opinion is not sanctioned by that of the me- 
dical men. His desiring to see these ladies is favourable; and 
then cheering news for him has been brought back, already, by 
the messenger sent, only eight hours since , for his kinsman , Sir 
Reginald Wychecombe. He has sensibly revived since that report 
was brought in." 

'*Ah! my dear namesake," rejoined Tom, shaking his head 
mournfully; "you cannot know my beloved uncle's constitution 
and feelings as well as l! Rely on it, the medical men are right; 
and your hopes deceive you. The sending for Mrs. Dutton and 
Miss Mildred, both of whom my honoured uncle respects and 
esteems, looks more like leave-taking than anything else; and, 
as to Sir Reginald Wychecombe, — though a relative, beyond a 
question, — I think there has been some mistake in sending for 
him; since he is barely an acquaintance of the elder branch of the 
family, and he is of the half-blood." 

*'Half what, Mr. Thomas Wychecombe?" demanded the 
vice-admiral so suddenly, behind the speaker, as to cause all to 
start; Sir Gervaise having hastened to meet the ladies and his 
friend, as soon as he knew of their arrival. "I ask pardon, Sir, 
for my abrupt inquiry; but, as /was the means of sending for 
Sir Reginald Wychecombe I feel an interest in knowing his exact 
relationship to my host." 

Tom started, and even paled, at this sudden question; then 
the colour rushed into his temples ; he became calmer, and replied. 

''Half-blood, Sir Gervaise," he said, steadily. ''This 
Is an afiSnity that puts a person altogether out of the line of succes- 
sion; and, of course, removes any necessity, or wish, to see 
Sir Reginjild,' 
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*'Haif-blood — hey! Atwood?" mattered the vice-admiral, 
turning away towards his secretary, who had followed him dcwD 
stairs. ''This may be the solution, after all! Do you happen 
to know what half-b 1 o o d means ? It cannot signify that Sir Re- 
ginald comes from one of those who have no father, all their an- 
cestry Consisting only of a mother?" 

*' I should think not, SirGervaise. In that case, Sir Regin- 
ald would scarcely be considered of so honourable a lineage as he 
appears to be. I have not the smallest idea. Sir, what half-b 1 o o d 
means; and, perhaps, it may not be amiss to inquire of the me- 
dical gentlemen. Magrath is up stairs; possibly he can tell ns." 

"I rather think it has someUiing to do with the law. If this 
ontr-of-the-way place, now, could ftimish even a lubberly attor- 
ney, we might learn all about it. Hark'ee, Atwood; you must 
stand by to make Sir Wycheriy's Will, if he says anything more 
about it. Have you got the heading all written out, as I desired ? " 

''It is quite ready, SirGervaise — beginning, as usual, 'In 
the name of God, Amen.' I have even ventured so far as to de- 
scribe the testator's style and residence. See. Ac. : 'I, Sir Wych- 
erly Wychecombe, Baronet, of Wychecombe Hall, Devon, do 
make and declare this to be my last Will and Testament, c&c. d:c.' 
Nothing is wanting but the devises, as the lawyers call them. I 
can manage a will well enough , SirGervaise, I believe. One of 
mine has been in the courts now these five years, and they tell me 
it sticks there as well as if it had been drawn in the Middle Temple." 

"Ay, I know your skill. Still, there can be no harm in just 
asking Magrath; thou§^ I think it must be law, after all. Runup 
and ask him , Atwood , and bring me the answer in the drawing- 
room, where I see Bluewater has gone with bis convoy; and, 
hark'ee , tell the surgeons to let us know the instant the patient 
says anything about his temporal affairs. The twenty thousand in 
the funds are his , to do what he pleases with ; let the land be tied 
up, as it may." 

While this "aside" was going on in the ball, Bluewater and 
the rest of the party had entered a small parlour, that was in con- 
stant use , still conversing of the state of Sir Wycheriy. As all of 
them but the two young men were ignorant of the nature of the 
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message to Sir Reginald Wyehecombe, and of the intelligeDce in 
coDDection with that geotleman, which had just been received, Mrs. 
DottOD had ventured to asli an explanation; which was given by 
Wycherly, with a readiness that proved he felt no apprehensions 
on the subject. 

'* Sir Wycherly desired to see his distant relative. Sir Regin- 
ald," said the lieutenant; ^*and the messenger who was sent to 
request his attendance fortunately learned from a post-boy that the 
Hertfordshire baronet, in common with many other gentlemen, 
is travelling in the west, just at this moment; and that he slept 
last night, at a house only twenty miles distant. The express 
reached him several hours since, and an answer has been received 
informing us that we may expect to see him in an hour or two.** 

Thus much was related by Wycherly. But, we may add, that 
Shr Reginald Wyehecombe was a Catholic , as it was then usual to 
term the Romanists, and, in secret, a Jacobite; and, in com- 
mon with many of that religious persuasion , he was down in the 
west, to see if arising could not be organized in that part of the 
kingdom, as a diversion to any attempt to repel the young Preten- 
der in the north. As the utmost caution was used by the conspi- 
rators, this fact was not even suspected by any who were not in the 
secret of the whole proceeding. Understanding that his relation 
was an inefficient old man , Sir Reginald , himself an active and 
sagacious intriguer, had approached thus near to the old paternal 
residence of his family, in order to ascertain if bis own name and 
descent might not aid him in obtaining levies among the ancient 
tenantry of the estate. That day he had actually intended to appear 
at Wyehecombe, disguised, and under an assumed name. He 
proposed venturing on this step , because circumstances put it in 
his power, to give what he thought would be received as a suffi- 
cient excuse, should his conduct excite comment. 

Sir Reginald Wyehecombe was a singular, but by no means 
an unnatural compound of management and integrity. His posi- 
tion as a Papist had disposed him to intrigue, while his position 
as one proscribed by religious hostility, had disposed him to be a 
Papist. Thousands are made men of activity, and even of im- 
portance, by persecution and proscription, who would pass 
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through life quictlj and miDOticed If tb« meddliag hand of haniaa 
forethought did aot force them into sitaations that awakeo their 
hostility, aad qaicken their poivera. This gentlemaD was a lirm 
believer ia all the tradilioas of bis church, though bis learaiag 
eiteoded little bejond bis missal; and be put the most implicit 
reliance on the absurd, because improbable, Gction of the Nag's 
Head consecration, iritboat haviog ctcq deemed it necessary to 
look ioto a particle of that testimony by lAich aloue such a cou- 
trOTcrsy could be decided. Id a word, he was an instance of 
what religions intolerance has ever done, and will probably for 
ever continue to do , with so wayward a being as man. 

Apart from this weakness, Sir RegiDald Wycbecombe bad both 
a shrewd and an inquiring miud. His religion he left very much 
to the priests ; bat ofhis temporal affairs he assumed a careful and 
prudent snpernsion. He was much richer than the bead of the 
family; bnt, while he bad no meannesses connected with money, 
he had no objection to be the possessor or the old family estates. 
Of bis own relation to the bead of this family he was perfectly 
aware, and the cirenmstance of the half-blood, with all its legal 
consequences, was no secret to him. Sir Reginald Wychecombo 
was not a man to be so sitoaied without having recourse to all 
propermeans, in order, as itbasbeeomelhe fashion ofthe day to 
express it, " to define his position." By means of a shrewd attor~ 
ney, if not of his own religions, at least of bis own political opinions, 
he had ascertained the fact, and this from ' 
herself, that Baron Wycbecombe had nev' 
consequently, Tom and bis brothers were no 
the Wycbecombe estate than he was in his o _ 
understood, loo, thattheie wasnobeir-at'law; and that the lands 
must escheat unless the present ownn' made a will; and, to this 
last act , his precise information told him that Sir Wycherly had an 
unconquerable reluctance. Under sncb circumstances it is not at 
all surprising that when the Hertfordshire baronet was tbns unei- 
pectedly summoned to the bed-side of his distant kiusman, he 
inferred that his own eliims were at length to be tardily acknow- 
ledged, and thathe was aboutto be put in possession ofthe estates 
uf his legitimate ancestors. It is still less wonderful that, belie- 
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person. He fully 
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Ting this, he promptly promised to lose no time in obeying the sum^ 
mous , determining momentarily to forget his political » in order to 
look a little after his personal interests. 

The reader mh understand, of coarse, that all these details 
were unknown to the inmates of the Hall, beyond the fact of the 
expected arrival of Sir Reginald Wychecombe, and that of the 
circumstance of the half-blood ; which , in its true bearing, was 
known alone to Tom. Their thoughts were directed towards the 
situation of their host, and little was said or done that had not his 
immediate condition for the object. It being understood, however, 
that the surgeons kept the sick chamber closed against all visitors, 
a silent and melancholy breakfast was taken by the whole party, in 
waiting for the moment when they might be admitted. >Vhen this 
cheerless meal was ended, Sir Gcrvaise desired Bluewater to follow 
him to his room, whither he led the way in person. 

'* It is possible, certainly, that Yervillin is out," commenced 
the vice-admiral, when they were alone ; *'but we shall know more 
about it when the cutter gets in, and reports. Tou saw nothing 
but her number, I think you told me?" 

''She was at work with private signals when I left the head- 
land ; of course I was unable to read them without the book." 

**That Vervillin is a good fellow," returned Sir Gervaise, rub- 
bing his hands — a way he had when much pleased ; ''and has stuff 
in him . He has thirteen two-decked ships , Dick , and that will be 
one a-piece for our captains , and a spare one for each of our flags. 
I believe there is no three-decker in that squadron?" 

"There you 've made a small mistake, Sir Gervaise, as the 
Comte de Yervillin had his flag in the largest three-decker of 
France; le Bourbon 120, The rest of his ships are like our 
own, though much fuller manned." 

"Never mind, Blue — never mind: — we '11 put two on the 
Bourbon , and try to make our frigates of use. Besides , you have 
a knack at keeping the fleet so compact, that it is nearly a single 
battery." 

"May I venture to ask , then , if it 's your intention to go out, 
should the news by the Active prove to be what you anticipate?" 

Sir Gervaise cast a quick, distrustful glance at the other, 
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aniious to read the motive for the question , at the same time that 
he did not wish to betray his own feelings; then he appeared to 
meditate on the answer. 

"It is not quite agreeable to lie here, chafing our cables , with a 
French squadron roving the channel/* he said ; ' *but I rather think 
it 's my duty to wait for orders from the Admiralty, under present 
circumstances." 

*'Do you expect my lords will send you through the Straits of 
Dover, to blockade the Frith?" 

*'If they do, Bluewater, I shall hope for your company. I 
trust a night's rest has given you different views of what ought to 
be a seaman's duty, when his country is at open war with her 
ancient and most powerful enemies." 

*'It is the prerogative of the Crown to declare war, Oakes. No 
one but a lawful sovereign can make a lawful war." 

**Ay, here come your cursed distinctions about de jure and 
de facto again. By the way, Dick, you are something of a scholar : 
can you tell me what is understood by calling a man anullus?" 

Admiral Bluewater, who had taken his usual lolling attitude in 
the most comfortable chair he could find, while his more mercurial 
friend kept pacing the room, now raised his head in surprise, 
following the quicit motions of the other with his eyes, as if he 
doubted whether he had rightly heard the question. 

*'It 's plain English, is it not? or plain Latin, if you will — 
what is meant by calling a man a n u 1 1 u s? " repeated Sir Gervaise, 
observing the other's manner. 

**The Latin is plain enough, certainly," returned Bluewater, 
smiling. *' You surely do not mean nullus, nulla, nullum?" 

"Exactly that: you 've hit it toagender. Nullus, nulla, 
nullum. No man, no woman, nothing. Masculine, femi- 
nine, neuter." 

« « I never heard the saying. If ever used , it must be some silly 
play on sounds, and mean a numskull, or, perhaps, a fling at a 
fellow's position , by saying he is a * nobody.' Who the deuce has 
been calling another anullus,inthe presence of the commander- 
in-chief of the southern squadron?" 
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*' Sir Wycberly Wychecombe , our unfortunate host, here; the 
poor man who is on his death-bed, on this very floor/' 

Again BInewater raised his head; and once more his eye sought 
the face of his friend. Sir Gervaise had now stopped short, with 
his hands crossed behind his back, looking intently at the other, in 
expectation of the answer. 

**I thought it might be some difficulty from the fleet — some 
silly fellow complaining of another still more silly, for using such 
a word. Sir Wycberly! the poor man's mind must have failed 
him." 

''I rather think not; if it has, there is 'method in his madness,' 
for he persevered most surprisingly in the use of the term. His 
nephew, Tom Wychecombe, the presumptive heir, he insists on it, 
is a nullus; while this Sir Reginald, who is expected to arrive 
every instant, he says is only half — or half-blood, as it has 
since been explained to us." 

" I am afraid this nephew will prove to be anything but null u s, 
when he succeeds to the estate and title," answered Bluewater 
(^vely. '* A more sinister-looking scoundrel I never laid eyes on." 

' *That is just my way of thinking ; and not in the least like the 
fanuly." 

**Iliis matter of likenesses is not easily explained, Oakes. We 
see parents and children without any visible resemblance to each 
other; and then we 'find startling likenesses between utter 
strangers." 

^'Bachelors* children may be in that predicament, ccr-* 
tainly ; but I should think few others. I never yet studied a child, 
that I did not find some resemblance to both parents , covert and 
only transitory, perhaps, but a likeness so distinct as to establish 
the relationship. What an accursed chance it is , that our noble 
young lieutenant should have no claim on this old baronet; while 
this d— d nullus is both heir-at-law and heir of entail I I never 
took half as much interest in any other man's estate as I take in the 
succession to this of our poor host! " 

** There you are mistaken, Oakes; you took more in mine; 
(Tor , when I made a will in your own favour , and gave it to you t« 
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read, you tore it in two, and threw it overboard , with yoar own 
hand." 

** Ay , that was an act of lawful authority. As your superior, 
I countermanded that Will! I hope you 've nude another, and 
given your money , as I told you , to your cousin , the Viscount." 

*' I did , but th a t Will has shared the fate of the first. It ap- 
pearing to me , that we are touching on serious times , and Blue- 
water being rich already, I destroyed the devise in his favour, and 
made a new one this very morning. As you are my executor, as 
usual , it may be well to let you know it." 

**Dick, you have not been mad enough to cut off the head of 
your own family, your own flesh and blood, as it might be, to 
leave the few thousands you own to this mad adventurer in Scot- 
land!" 

Bluewater smiled at this evidence of the familiarity of his friend 
with his own way of thinking and feeling; and, for a single in- 
stant, he regretted that he had not put his first intention in force, 
in order that the conformity of views might have been still more 
perfect; but, putting a hand in his pocket, he drew out the docu- 
ment itself, and leaning forward , gave it carelessly to Sir Gervaise. 

** There is the Will; and by looking it over, you will know 
what I 've done," he said. '*I wish you would keep it; for, if 
* misery makes us acquainted with strange bed-fellows ,' revolu- 
tions reduce us , often , to strange plights , and the paper will be 
safer with you than with me. Of course , you will keep my secret 
until the proper time to reveal it shall arrive." 

The vice-admiral , who knew that he had no direct interest in 
his friend's disposition of his property, took the will , with a good 
deal of curiosity to ascertain its provisions. So short a testament 
was soon read; and his eye rested intently on the paper until it 
had taken in the last word. Then his hand dropped , and he re^ 
garded Bluewater with a surprise he neither affected nor wished to 
conceal. He did not doubt his friend's sanity, but he greatly ques- 
tioned his discretion. 

*' This is a very simple , but a very ingenious arrangement , to 
disturb the order of society," he said; **and to convert a very 
modest and unpretending, though lovely girl , into a forward and 
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airs-taking old woman ! What is this Mildred Dutton to you , that 
yoa should bequeath to her 30,000/.?" 

**She is one of the meekest, most ingenuous, purest, and 
loveliest , of her meek , ingenuous , pure , and lovely sex , crushed 
to the earth by the curse of a brutal, drunken father; and, I 
am resolute that this world shall , for once , afford some compen- 
sation for its own miseries." 

'^Never doubt that, Richard Bluewater; never doubt that« 
So certain is vice, or crime, to bring its own punishment in this 
life , that one may well question if any other hell is needed. And, 
depend on it, your meek, modest ingenuousness, in its turn, 
will not go unrewarded.'* 

** Quite true, so for as the spirit is concerned ; but, I mean to 
provide a little for the comfort of the body. You remember Agnes 
Hedworth , I take it for granted? " 

* * Remember her ! — out of all question . Had the war left me 
leisure for making love , she was the only woman I ever knew who 
could have brought me to her feet — I mean as a dog, Dick." 

<*Do you see no resemblance between her and this Mildred 
Button? It is in the expression rather than in the features ; but, it 
is the expression which alone denotes the character." 

** By George, you 're right, Bluewater; and this relieves me 
from some embarrassment I 've felt about that very expression of 
which you speak. She is like poor Agnes, who became a saint 
earlier than any of us could have wished. Living or dead , Agnes 
Hedworth must be an angel! You were fonder ofherthanof any 
other woman , I believe. At one time , I thought you might pro- 
pose for her hand." 

*'It was not that sort of affection; and you could not have 
known her private history , or you would not have fancied this. I 
was so situated in the way of relatives, that Agnes, though only 
the child of a cousin-german , was the nearest youthfhl female re- 
lative I had on earth ; and I regarded her more as a sister than as a 
creature who could ever become my wife. She was sixteen years 
my junior; and by the time she had become old enough to marry, 
I was accustomed to think of her only as one destined for another 

Tht two Admirali. |2 
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station. The same feeling eiisted as to her sister, the duchess, 
though in a greatly lessened degree." 

**Poor sweet Agnes! And it is on account of this accidental 
resemblance that you have determined to make the daughter of a 
dranken sailing-master your heiress ? " 

*'Not altogether so. The Will was drawn before I was con- 
scious that the likeness existed. Still, it has probably, unknown 
to myself, greatly disposed me to view her with favour. But, 
Gervaise , Agnes herself was not fairer in person , or more lovely 
in mind , than this very Mildred Dutton." 

**Well, you have not been accustomed to regard her as a 
sister; and she has become marriageable, without there having 
been any opportunity for your regarding her as so peculiarly sa- 
cred , Dick ! " returned Sir Gervaise , half suppressing a smile as 
he threw a quiet glance at his friend. 

'*Tou know this to be idle, Oakes. Some one must inherit 
my money. My brother is long since dead; even poor, poor 
Agnes is gone ; her sister don't need it; Bluewater is an over>rich 
bachelor, already; you won't take it; and what better can I do 
with it? If you could have seen the cruel manner in which the 
spirits of both mother and daughter were crushed to the earth last 
night, by that beast of a husband and father, you would have felt 
a desire to relieve their misery , even though it had cost you Bowl- 
dero , and half your money in the funds." 

'*Umph ! Bowldero has been in my family five centuries, and 
Is likely to remain there, Master Bluewater, five more; unless, 
indeed , your dashing Pretender should succeed , and take it away 
by confiscation." 

** There, again, was another inducement. Should I leave 
my cash to a rich person , and should chance put me on the wrong 
side in this struggle , the king, de facto, would get it all ; where- 
as , even a German would not have the heart to rob a poor crea- 
ture like Mildred of her support." 

*'The Scotch are notorious for bowels, in such matters! 
Well, have it your own way, Dick. It 's of no great moment 
what you do with your prize-money; though I had supposed it 
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would fall into the haods of this boy, Geoffrey Cleveland , who is 
no discredit to yonr blood/' 

'*He will have a hundred thousand pounds at five-and-twenty, 
that were left him by old Lady Greenfield , his great-4unt, and 
that is more than he will know what to do with. But, enough of 
this. Have you received further tidings from the north during the 
night?" 

**Not a syllable. This is a retired part of the country ; and 
half Scotland might be capsized in one of its loughs and we not 
know of it for a week , down here in Devonshire. Should I get no 
intelligence or orders in the next thirty-six hours , I think of post- 
ing up to London , leaving you in command of the fleet." 

''That may not be wise. You would scarcely confide so im- 
portant a trust , in such a crisis , to a man of my political feelings, 
I will not say pi n i n s ; since you attribute all to sentiment." 

*' I would confide my life and honour to you, Richard Blue- 
water , with the utmost confidence in the security of both , so long 
as it depended on your own acts or inclinations. We must first 
see, however, what news the Active brings us; for, if DoVer- 
villin is really out , I shall assume that the duty of an English sailor 
is to beat a Frenchman , before all other considerations." 

*< If he c a n ," drily observed the other , raising his right leg so 
high as to place the foot on the top of an old-fashioned chair; an 
effort that nearly brought his back in a horizontal line. 

*'I am far from regarding it as a matter of course, Admiral 
Bluewater; but, it has been done sufficiently often to render it 
an event of no very violent possibility. Ah , here is Magrath 
to tell us the condition of his patient." 

The surgeon of the Plantagenet entering the room at that mo- 
ment, the conversation was instantly changed. 

"Weil, Magrath ," said Sir Gervaise, stopping suddenly in his 
quarter-deck pace, '* what news of the poor man?" 

*' He is reviving, Admiral Oakes," returned the phlegmatic sur- 
geon ; ** but it is like the gleaming of sunshine that streams through 
clouds as the great luminary sets behind the hills — " 

*'0h ! hang your poetry, doctor; let us have nothing but plain 
matter-of-fact this morning." 

12* 
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" Well , tlieo , Sir Gerrilse , as eommander-in-cUer, fon'U be 
obejed, 1 think. Sir Wfchertf Wjchecombe is snSering nudet 
an allackorapopleif, or aJioniijEK, M theGreeka had iL The 
diagnosis of Ilie disease is not easilj mistaken , Iboa^ it has its 
affiniiies as well as other maladies. The applications for goal, or 
arthritis, sometimes prodnce apopleij; though one disease is 
seated in the head, while the other nsuallj takes refuge in the 
feel. Yell nnderstaodthis the more readilf, gentlemen, when ye 
reflect, that as a thief is chased from one hiding-place he com- 
monly endeavours to get into inotiier. 1 modi misgin the pru- 
dence of thephlebotomyye practised among ye, on the first suro- 
moDS to the patient." 

"What the devil does the man mean by phlebotomy?" ei- 
ctajmed Sir Gervaise , who had an aversion to medicine, and knew 
scarcely any of the commonest terms of practice , dioof^ eipeit in 
bleeding. 

"I'm Ihtoking it's what you and Admiral Bluewater so freely 
administer to His Majesty's enemies whenever ye fall in with 'cm ■■ 
sea; he, he, he!"an9weredHagrBth, chuckling at hia own hnraoiir, 
which, as the quaniitj was small, was all the better in qnaUty, 

"Surely he does not mean powder and shot! We give the 
FVeneb^ot. SirWjcherlyhas not been shot?" 

"Tarratme, Sir Gervaise, but ye 'relet him blood, amangye: 
a measure that has been somewhat preceepitately practised, I've 
my misgivings I " 

"Now, any old woman can tell ns better than that, doctor. 
Blood-letting is the every-day remedy for attacks of this eork" 

"I do not dispnie the dogmas of eldeiiy persons of the other 
sei. Sir Gervaise, or your e*ery-day remedia. If 'every-da j" 
doctors would save life and alleviate pain, diplomas would be nn- 
necessary; and we mi^t all of as practiseontbe principle of the 
'de'el lak' the hindmaist,' as ye did yonrsel'. Sir Gervaise, when je 
cut and slash'd amang the Dons in boarding EI Lino. I was there, 
ye 'U both remember, gentlemen; and was obleeged to sew up the 
gashes ye made with your own irreverent and nngodly hands." 

This speech referred to one of the most desperate, hand-io- 
band straggles, in which the two tlag-oIBcers bad ever bi'f) en- 
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gaged ; and, as it afforded them the means of exhibiting their perso« 
nal gallantry, when quite yonng men, both usually looked back 
upon the exploit with great self-complacency; Sir Genraise, in 
particular, his friend having often declared since, that they ought 
to hare been laid on the shelf for life , as a punishment for risking 
their men in so mad an enterprise , though it did prove to be bril- 
liantly successful. 

*' That was an affair in which one might engage at twenty-two, 
Magrath," observed Biuewater, **but which he ought to hesitate 
about thinking of even, after thirty." 

**rd do it again this blessed day, if you would give us a 
chance!" exclaimed Sir Gervaise, striking tiie back of one hand 
into the palm of the other, with a sudden energy, that showed how 
much he was excited by the mere recollection of the scene. 

''That wVd ye!— that Vn'd ye!" said Magrath, growing 
more and more Scotch, as he warmed in the discourse; '*ye'd 
board a mackerel-hoy rather than not have an engagement. Te 'r 
a varra capital vice-admiral of the red , Sir Gervaise, but I 'm judg- 
ing ye'd mak' a varra indeeferent loblolly-boy." 

*' Bluewater , I shall be compelled to change ships with you , in 
order to get rid of the old stand-by's of the Plantagenet*s ! They 
stick to me like leeches; and have got to be so familiar, that they 
criticise all my orders , and don't more than half obey them , in the 
bargain." 

''No one will criticise your nautical commands. Sir Gervaise ; 
though, in the way of the healing airt, — science it should be called 
— ye 're no mair to be trusted, than one of the young gentlemen. 
I 'm told ye drew ye 'r lancet on this poor gentleman , as ye 'd draw 
your sword on an enemy! " 

"I did indeed. Sir; though Mr. Rotherham had rendered the 
application of the instrument unnecessary. Apoplexy is a rush- 
ing of the blood to the head; and by diminishing the quantity in 
the veins of the arms or temples you lessen the pressure on the 
brain." 

' ' Just layman's practice , Sir ; just layman's practice. Will ye 
tell me now if the patient's face was red or while ? Everything de- 
pends on that; which is the true diagnosis of the malady." 
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* ' Red , I think. Was it not , Bluewater? Red , like old port, of 
which I fancy the poor man had more than his share." 

''Weel, in that case, you were not so varra wrong; but, they 
tell me his countenance was pallid and death-like; in which case 
ye came near to committing murder. There is one principle that 
controls the diagnosis of all cases of apoplexy among ye'r true 
country gentlemen, and that is , that the system is reduced and en* 
feebled by habitual devotion to the decanter. In such attacks ye 
canna' do warse than to let blood. But , Til no be hard upon you, 
Sir Gervaise; and so we'll drop the subject; though, truth to say, 
I do not admire your poaching on my manor. Sir Wycherly is 
materially better, and expresses , as well as a man who has not the 
use of his tongue can express a thing, his besetting desire to make 
his last will and testament. In ordinary cases ofapoplexia, it 
is good practice to oppose this craving; though, as it is my firm 
opinion that nothing can save the patient's life , I do not set myself 
against the measure , in this particular case. Thar' was a curious 
discussion at Edinbro', in my youth , gentlemen , on the question 
whether the considerations connected with the disposition of the 
property, or the considerations connected with the patient's health, 
ought to preponderate in the physician's mind , when it might be 
reasonably doubted whether the act of making a will, would or 
would not essentially affect the nervous system , and otherwise 
derange the functions of the body. A very pretty argument, in 
excellent Edinbro' Latin , was made on each side of the question. 
I think, on the whole, the physicos had the best o' it; for they could 
show a plausible present evil, as opposed to a possible remote 
good." 

*'Has Sir Wycherly mentioned my name this morning?" 
asked the vice-admiral, with interest. 

*'He has, indeed, Sir Gervaise; and that in a way so mani- 
festiy connected with his will , that I 'm opining ye 'H no be for- 
gotten in the legacies. The name of Bluewater was in his mouth 
also." 

''In which case no time should be lost ; for, never before have 
I felt half the interest in the disposition of a stranger's estate. 
Hark ! Are not those wheels rattiing In the courtyard ! " 
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**Ye *r senses are most pairfect, SirGervaise, and that I've 
always said was one reason why ye 'r so great an admiral /' re- 
tamed Magrath. **Mind, only one, Sir Gervaise; for many 
qualities united are necessary to make a truly great man. I see 
a middle-aged gentleman alighting, and servants around him, 
who wear the same liveries as those of this house. Some relative, 
no doubt , come to look after the legacies , also." 

**This must be Sir Reginald Wychecombe; it may not be 
amiss if we go forward to receive him , filuewater." 

At this suggestion the rear-admiral drew in his legs, which 
bad not changed their position on account of the presence of the 
surgeon , arose , and followed Sir Gervaise , as the latter left the 
loom. 

CHAPTER XIII. 

Videuie quii Tenitl 
Video , et gandeo. 

Nathaniel et Uolof ernes. 

Tom Wychecombe had experienced an uneasiness , that it is 
unnecessary to explain , ever since he learned that his reputed 
uncle bad sent a messenger to bring the *'half-blood" to the 
Hall. From the moment he got a clue to the fact he took sufficient 
pains to ascertain what was in the wind ; and when Sir Reginald 
Wychecombe entered the house the Grst person he met with was 
this spurious supporter of the honours of his name. 

**Sir Reginald Wychecombe , I presume, from the arms and 
the liveries?" said Tom, endeavouring to assume the manner of 
a host. '*It is grateful to find that, though we are separated by 
quite two centuries, all the usages and the bearings of the family 
are equally preserved and respected by both its branches." 

**Iam Sir Reginald Wychecombe, Sir; and endeavour not to 
forget the honourable ancestry from which I am derived. May I 
ask what kinsman I have the pleasure now to meet?" 

''Mr. Thomas Wychecombe, Sir, at your command; the 
eldest son of Sir Wycherly's next brother, the late Mr. Baron 
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Wychecombe. I trust, Sir Regioald, you have not considered 
us as so far removed in blood as to have entirely overlooked our 
births, marriages, and deaths/' 

«<I have not, Sir," returned the baronet , drily, and with an 
emphasis that disturbed his listener, though the cold, Jesuitical 
smile that accompanied the words , had the effect to calm his vivid 
apprehensions. **A11 that relates to the house of Wychecombe 
has interest in my eyes; aod I have endeavoured, successfully I 
trust, to ascertain all that relates to its births, marriages, and 
deaths. I greatly regret that the second time I enter this venerable 
dwelling should be on an occasion as melancholy as this , on which 
I am now summoned. How is your respectable — how is Sir 
Wycherly Wychecombe , I wish to say?" 

There was sufficient in this answer, taken in connexion with 
the deliberate, guarded, and yet expressive manner of the speaker, 
to make Tom extremely uncomfortable , though there was also suf- 
Ocient to leave him in doubts as to his namesake's true meaning. 
The words emphasized by the latter were touched lightly, though 
distinctly; and the cold, artificial smile with which they were 
uttered, completely baffled the sagacity of a rogue, as common- 
place as the heir- expectant. Then the sudden change in the con- 
struction of the last sentence , and the substitution of the name of 
the person mentioned , for the degree of affinity in which he was 
supposed to stand to Tom , might be merely a rigid observance of 
the best tone of society , or it might be equivocal. All these little 
distinctions gleamed across the mind of Tom Wychecombe; but 
that was not the moment to pursue the investigation. Courtesy 
required that he should make an immediate answer , which he suc- 
ceeded in doing steadily enough as to general appearances , though 
his sagacious and practised questioner perceived that his words 
had not failed of producing the impression he intended ; for he 
had looked to their establishing a species of authority over the 
young man. 

*< My honoured and beloved uncle has revived a little , they tell 
me," said Tom; '* but I fear these appearances are delusive. Af- 
ter eighty -four, death has a fearful hold upon us, Sir! The worst 
of it is, that my poor dear uncle's mind is sensibly affected ; and 
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It is qaite impossible to get at aoy of his little wishes , in the way 
of memorials and messages — " 

** How then , Sir, came Sir Wycherly to honour m e with a re- 
qnest to visit him?" demanded the other, with an extremely 
awkward pertinency. 

'*I suppose. Sir, he has succeeded in muttering your name, 
and that a natural construction has been put on its use , at such a 
moment. His will has been made some time, I understand; 
though I am ignorant of even the name of the executor, as it is 
closed in an envelope , and sealed with Sir Wycherly's arms. It 
cannot be, then, on account of a Will that he has wished to see 
you. I rather think, as the next of the family, out of the 
direct line of succession, he may have ventured to name 
you as the executor of the Will in existence , and has thought 
it proper to notify you of the same." 

**Yes, Sir," returned Sir Reginald, in his usual cold, wary 
manner; '* though it would have been more in conformity with 
usage had the notification taken the form of a request to serve pre- 
viously to making the testament. My letter was signed ' Gervaise 
Oakes ,' and , as they tell me a fleet is in the neighbourhood , I 
have supposed that the celebrated admiral of that name has done 
me the honour to write it." 

**You are not mistaken, Sir; Sir Gervaise Oakes is in the 
house — ah, here he comes to receive you , accompanied by rear- 
admiral Bluewater, whom the sailors call his main -mast." 

The foregoing conversation had taken place in a little pariour 
that led off from the great hall , whither Tom had conducted his 
guest, and in which the two admirals now made their appearance. 
Introductions were scarcely necessary ; the uniform and star — 
for in that age officers usually appeared in their robes — the uni- 
form and star of Sir Gervaise at once proclaiming his rank and 
name; while, between Sir Reginald and Bluewater there existed 
a slight personal acquaintance, which had grown out of their covert, 
but deep Jacobite sympathies. 

'«Sir Gervaise Oakes!" and «<Sir Reginald Wychecombe!" 
passed between the gentlemen, with a hearty shake of the hand 
from the admiral, which was met by a cold touch of the fingers oo 
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the part of the other, that might very well have passed for the great 
model of the sophisticated manipulatioo of the modern salute, but 
which, in fact, was the result of temperament rather than of 
fashion. As soon as this ceremony was gone through , and a few 
brief expressions of courtesy were exchanged, the new-comer 
turned toBluewater with an air of great freedom, and continued — 

** And you, too. Sir Richard Bluewater! I rejoice to meet an 
acquaintance in .this melancholy scene/' 

**I am happy to see you , Sir Reginald ; though , you have con- 
ferred on me a title to which I have no proper claim." 

''No! — the papers tell us that you have received one of the 
lately vacant red ribands?" 

**I believe some such honour has been in contemplation — *' 
<* Contemplation ! — I do assure you, Sir, your name is fairly 
and distinctly gazetted ; as , by sending to my carriage , it will be in 
my power to show you. 1 am , then , the first to call you ' Sir 
Richard!'" 

** Excuse me , Sir Reginald , there is some little misapprehen- 
sion in this matter; I prefer to remain plain Rear- Admiral Blue- 
water. In due season, all will be explained." 

The parties exchanged looks , which , in times like those in 
which they lived were sufficiently intelligible to both, and the con- 
versation was instantly changed. Before Sir Reginald relinquished 
the hand he held, however , he gave it a cordial squeeze, an inti- 
mation that was returned by a warm pressure from Bluewater. 
The party then began to converse of Sir Wycherly, his actual con- 
dition, and his probable motive in desiring to see his distant kins- 
man. This motive Sir Gervaise, regardless of the presence of 
Tom Wychecombe , declared to be a wish to make a will ; and , as 
he believed, the intention of naming Sir Reginald his executor, if 
not in some still more interesting capacity. 

*'I understand Sir Wycherly has a considerable sum entirely 
at his own disposal ," continued the vice-admiral ; ''and I confess 
I like to see a man remember his friends and servants generously 
in his last moments. The estate is entailed, I hear; and I suppose 
Mr. Thomas Wychecombe here will be none the worse for that 
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precaation in his ancestor; let the old gentleman do as he pleases 
with his saYings." 

Sir Genraise was so much accustomed to command, that he did 
not feel the singularity of his own interference in the affairs of a 
family of what might be called strangers , though the circumstance 
struck Sir Reginald as a little odd. Nevertheless , the last had suf- 
flcient penetration to understand the vice-admiral's character at a 
glance, and the peculiarity made no lasting impression. When 
the allusion was made to Tom's succession , as a matter of course, 
however, he cast a cold but withering look at the reputed heir, 
which almost chilled the marrow in the bones of the jealous rogue. 

** Mi^t I say a word to you in your own room , Sir Genraise? *' 
asked Sir Reginald in an '* aside." *' These matters ought not 
to be indecently hurried; and 1 wish to understand the ground 
better before I advance." 

This question was overheard by Rluewater; who, begging the 
gentlemen to remain where they were, withdrew himself, taking 
Tom Wychecombe with him. As soon as they were alone. Sir 
Reginald drew from his companion, by questions warily but inge- 
niously put, a history of all that had occurred within the last 
twenty-four hours ; a knowledge of the really helpless state of Sir 
Wycherly , and of the manner in which he himself had been sum- 
moned, included. When satisfied, he expressed a desire to see 
the sick man. 

** Ry the way , Sir Reginald ," said the vice - admiral , with his 
hand on the lock of the door, arresthig his own movement to put 
the question , ** I see , by your manner of expressing yourself, that 
the law has not been entirely overlooked in your education. Do 
you happen to know what * half-blood ' means? it is either a me- 
dical or a legal term , and I understand few but nautical." 

«<You could not apply to any man in Eo^and, Sir Genraise, 
better qualified to tell you," answered the Hertfordshire baronet, 
smiling expressively. *'I am a barrister of the Middle Temple, 
having been educated as a younger son, and having since succeeded 
an elder brother, at the age of twenty-seven ; and I stand in the 
unfortunate relation of the * half-blood' myself to this very estate 
on which we are now conversing." 



188 



Sir Reginald then proceeded to explain the law to the other , as 
yte have already pointed it out to the reader ; performing the duty 
succinctly, but quite clearly. 

'* Bless me! bless me! Sir Reginald," exclaimed the direct<- 
minded and just- minded sailor ; *' here must be some mistake ! 
A fortieth cousin, or the king, take this estate before yourself, 
though you are directly descended firom all the old Wycheeombes 
of the times of the Plantagenets ! " 

^* Such is the common-law , Sir Gervaise. Were I Sir Wycher- 
Iy*s half-brother, or a son by a second wife of our common father, 
I could not take from him, although that common father had 
earned the estate by his own hands , or services." 

** This is damnable. Sir — damnable — and you '11 pardon me, 
but I can hardly believe we have such a monstrous principle in 
the good, honest, well-meaning laws, of good, honest, well-inean-* 
ing old England!" 

Sir Reginald was one of the few lawyers of his time who did 
not recognise the virtue of this particular provision of the common 
law; a circumstance that probably arose from his having so 
sm all an interest now in the mysteries of the profession , and so 
large an interest in the family estate ofWychecombe, destroyed 
by its dictum. He was, consequently, less surprised, and 
not at all hurt, at the evident manner in which the sailor repu- 
diated his statement, as doing violence equally to reason , justice, 
and probability. 

**Good, honest, well-meaning old England tolerates many 
grievous things, notwithstanding. Sir Gervaise," he answered; 
* * among others , it tolerates the law of the half-blood. Much de- 
pends on the manner in which men view these things ; that which 
seems gold to one , resembling silver in the eyes of another. Now, 
I dare say," — this was said as a feeler, and with a smile that 
might pass for ironical or confiding, as the listener pleased to take 
it — '^now, I dare say, the clans would tell us that England te- 
lerates an usurper, while her lawful prinee was in banishment; 
though yon and / might not feel disposed to allow It." 

Sir Gervaise started, and cast a quick, suspicious glance at the 
speaker; but there the latter stood , with as open and guileless an 
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expression on his handsome features as was ever seen in the coun- 
tenance of confiding sixteen. 

**Toar snpposititions case is no parallel/' returned the vice- 
admiral, losing erery shade of suspicion at this appearance of 
careless frankness ; '* since men often follow their feelings in their 
allegiance, while the law is supposed to be governed by reason 
and justice. But, now we are on the subject, wOl you tell me, 
8ir Reginald, ifyou also know what a nullus is?" 

**I have no farther knowledge of the subject, Sir Gerraise," 
returned the other, smiling this time quite naturally , ** than is to 
be found in the Latin dictionaries and grammars." 

"Ay, yonmean nullus, nulla, nullum. Even we sai- 
lors know tha t ; as we all go to school before we go to sea. But, 
ShrWycherly, in efforts to make himself understood , called you 
a «half-blood.' " 

** And quite correctly — I admit snch to be the fact ; and that I 
haye no more legal claim whatever on this estate , than you have 
yourself. My moral right, however, may be somewhat better." 

"It is much to your credit that you so frankly admit it. Sir 
Beginald; for, bang me, if I think even the judges would dream 
of raising such an objection to your succeeding, unless reminded 
of it." 

"Therein you do them injustice. Sir Gen'aise; as it is their 
duty to administer the laws , let them be what they may." 

"Perhaps yon are right. Sir. But the reason for my asking 
what a nullus is, was the circumstance that Sir Wycherly, in the 
course of his efforts to speak , repeatedly called his nephew and 
heir. If r. Thomas Wychecombe , by that epithet." 

" Did he indeed ! Was the epithet, as you well term it , f i-^ 
finsnnllius?" 

** I rather think it was nullus — though I do believe the word 
f i 1 i u s was muttered , once or twice , also." 

"Tesy Sir, this has been the case; and I am not sorry Sir 
Wycherly is aware of the fact , as I hear that the yonng man affects 
to consider himself in a different point of view. A filius nul- 
lius is the legal term for a bastard , the * son of nobody,' as you 
will at once understand. I am fully aware that such is the unfor- 
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tunaU predicamenl of Hr. Thomas Wjcbecombe, whose falher, 
I possess complete evidence to shov, was never mirried lo his 
mother." 

"And ;ct, SirBegiasId, the impudent rascal carries Id his 
pocket even, acertificate, signed bf some parish priest in Loodon, 
lo prOTB the Mntrarj." 

Tlie civil bBTOoel seemed surprised at this asserUon of Us mi- 
liiaiy brother; but Sir Gervaise eiplaioing what had passed be- 
tween himself and the j'oung man , he coold no longer enlerlatn 
anj doubt of the fact. 

"Siuce yOD have seen the documeot," resumed Sir Eeginald, 
it mast, indeed, be so; and this misguided hoy is prepared lo 
lake an; desperate step in order lo obtain the title and the estate. 
All that be has said about a Will must be fabulous , as no man in 
his senses woald risk bis neck to obtain so hollow a distinction as a 
baronelcf — weareequalljmembersof IhecIasB, and majspeak 
frankly. Sir Gervaise — and the Will would secure ibe estaie, if 
ttaer« were one. I cannot think, therefore, that there is a Will 
at all." 

"If this Will were not altogether to the fellow's liking would 
not the marriage, beside Ibe hollow honour of which jon hare 
Epohea, put the whole oF Ibe landed property Id his possessfon, 
under the entail?" 

"Uwould, Indeed; and I thank you for the suggestioo. If, 
however, Sir Wjchcrljisdesirous, now, otmakinga new will, 
and has sireDgib and miod snOlcient to execute his purpose, the 
old one need give us Docoaeern, This is a most delicate ailatr for 
one Id my situation to engage in , Sir; and I greatly rejoice that I 
find such honourable and distinguished witnesses in the bouse , lo 
clear my reputation , should anylhingoccur to require such excul- 
palion. On the one side. Sir Gervaise, there is the danger of an 
■ncicDt estate falliag iulo the hands of the Crown , and Ibis , too, 
while one of DO stain ofbiood, derived from the same honourable 
■neeslorsas the last possessor, isineiistence; or, on the other, 
of its becoming the prey of one oF hose blond , and of bot very 
doubtful character. The circumslance Ihat Sir Wycherly desired 
my presence , is a great deal ; and I trust lo you , and lo those with 
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yoo , to viodicate the fairness of m j course. If it *s your pleasure^ 
Sir , we will now go to the sick chamber." 

«* With all my heart. I think , howeyer , Sir Reginald /' said 
the vice-admiral , as he approached the door, **that even in the 
event of an escheat, you would find these Brunswick princes suf- 
ficiently liberal to restore the property. I could not answer for 
those wandering Scotchmen , who have so many breechless nobles 
to enrich , but I think with the Hanoverians you would be safe." 

**The last have certainly one recommendation the most," re- 
turned the other, smiling courteously, but in a way so equivocal 
that even Sir Gervaise was momentarily >s truck by it; *' they have 
fed so well, now, at the crib, that they may not have the same 
voracity as those who have been long fasting. It would be , how- 
ever, more pleasant to take these lands from a Wychecombe — a 
Wychecombe to a Wychecombe — than to receive them anew from 
even the Plantagenet who made the first grant." 

This terminated the private dialogue, as the coUoquists entered 
the hall , just as the last speaker concluded. Wycherly was con- 
versing earnestly with Mrs. Dutton and Mildred , at the far end of 
the hall, when the baronets appeared, but, catching the eye of 
the admiral , he said a few words hastily to his companions , and 
joined the two gentlemen, who were now on their way to to the sick 
man's chamber. 

**llere is a namesake, if not a relative, Sir Reginald," ob- 
served Sir Gervaise, introducing the lieutenant; **and one, I 
rejoice to say, of whom all of even your honourable name have rea- 
son to be proud." 

Sir Reginald's bow was courteous and bland , as the admiral 
proceeded to complete the introduction ; but Wycherly felt that 
the keen, searching look he bestowed on himself, was disagreeable. 

**I am not at all aware, that I have the smallest claim to the 
honour of being Sir Reginald Wychecombe's relative ," he said 
with cold reserve. '* Indeed, until last evening, I was ignorant 
of the existence of the Hertfordshire branch of this family; and you 
will remember. Sir Gervaise, that I am a Yirginian." 

*' A Virginian!" exclaimed his namesake, taken so much by 
surprise as to lose a little of his self-command. ' * I did not know, 
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indeed , that any who bear the name had found their way to the 
colonies.'* 

'*And if they had, Sir, they would have met with a set of fellows 
every way fit to be their associates , Sir Reginald. We English are 
a little clannish — I hate the word , too ; it has such a narrow 
Scotch sound — but we are clannish, although generally provided 
with garments to our nether limbs; and we sometimes look down 
upon even a son , whom the love of adventure has led into that 
part of the world. In my view, an Englishman is an Englishman 
let him come tram what part of the empire he may. That is what I 
call genuine liberality , Sir Reginald." 

** Quite true, SirGervaise; and a Scotchman is a Scotchman 
even though he come from the north of Tweed.*' 

This was quietly said ; but the vice-admiral felt the merited 
rebuke it contained ; and he had the goodniature and the good 
sense to laugh at it, and to admit his own prejudices. This little 
encounter brought the party to Sir Wycherly's door, where all three 
remained until it was ascertained that they might enter. 

The next quarter of an hour brought about a great change in the 
situation of all the principal inmates of Wychecombe Hall. The 
interdict was taken off the rooms of Sir Wycherly, and in them had 
collected all the gentlemen, Mrs. Dutton and her daughter, with 
three or four of the upper servants of the establishment; even 
Galleygo had contrived to thrust his ungainly person in, among the 
rest, though he had the discretion to keep in the back-ground, 
among his fellows. In a word , both dressing-room and bed-room 
had their occupants , though the last was principally filled by the 
medical men , and those whose rank gave them claims to be near 
the person of the sick. 

It was now past a question known that poor Sir Wycherly was 
on his death-bed. His mind had sensibly improved , nor was his 
speech any worse ; but his physical system generally had received 
a shock that rendered recovery hopeless. It was the opinion of the 
physicians that he might possibly survive several days; or, that 
he might be carried off in a moment, by a return of the paralytic 
affection. 

The baronet himself appeared to be perfectly conscioos of his 
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situation, as vas apparent by the anxiety he expressed to get his 
friends together, and more especially the concern he felt to make a 
dne disposition of his worldly affairs. The medical men had long 
resisted both wishes , until , conyinced that the question was re- 
duced to one of a few hours more or less of life, and that denial was 
liltely to produce worse effects than compliance, they finally and 
unanimously consented. 

**lt'8no a great concession to mortal infirmity to let a dying 
man have his way," whispered Magrath to the two admirals, as 
the latter entered the room. ** Sir Wycherly is a hopeless case, and 
we '11 just consent to let him make a few codicils , seeing that he so 
ftinreDtly desires it; and then there may be fewer hopeless dee?ils 
left behind him , when he 's gathered to his forefathers." 

'* Here we are, my dear Sir Wycherly ," said the vice-admiral, 
who never lost an occasion to effect his purpose , by any unneces- 
sary delay; '*here we all are anxious to comply with your wishes. 
Tour kinsman, Sir Reginald Wychecombe, is also present, and 
desirous of doing your pleasure." 

It was a painfol sight to see a man on his death-bed so anxious 
to discharge the forms of the world as the master of the Hall now 
appeared to be. There had been an unnecessary alienation between 
the heads of the two branches of the family; not arising from any 
quarrel , or positive cause of disagreement , but from a silent con- 
viction in both parties that each was unsuited to the other. They 
had met a few times , and always parted without regret. The case 
was now different; the separation was, in one sense at least, to 
be eternal ; and all minor considerations , all caprices of habits or 
despotism of tastes , faded before the solemn impressions of the 
moment. Still , Sir Wycherly could not forget that he was master 
of Wychecombe, and that his namesake was esteemed a man of re- 
finement; and , in his simple way of thinking, he would fain have 
arisen in order to do him honour. A. little gentle violence, even, 
was necessary to keep the patient quiet. 

^^Much honoured. Sir — greatly pleased," muttered Sir 
Wycherly; the words coming from him with difficulty. **Same 
ancestors -— same name — Plantagenets — old house. Sir — head 
go, new one come — none better, than — " 
Th$ two Jdmhali. \% 
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'*Do not distress yourself to speak unnecessarily, my dear 
5ir /' interrupted Sir Reginald , with more tenderness for the pa* 
iicnt than consideration for his onn interest, as the neit words 
promised to relate to the succession. *' Sir Gervaise Oakes tells 
me, henndersunds your wishes, generally, and that he is nowr 
prepared to gratify them. First relieve your mind in matters of 
business, and then I shall be most happy to exchange with yoa the 
feelings of kindred." 

*'Yes, Sir Wycherly ," put in Sir Gervaise , on this hint; **I 
believe I have now found the clue to all you wish to say. The fewr 
words written by you, last night, were the commencement of a 
will , which it is your strong desire to make. Do not speak , but 
raise your right hand if I am not mistaken." 

The sick man actually stretched his right arm above the bed- 
clothes, and his dull eyes lighted with an expression of pleasure, 
that proved how strongly his feelings were enlisted in the result. 

**You see, gentlemen!" said Sir Gervaise, with emphasis. 
"No one can mistake the meaning of this! Come nearer, doctor 
— Mr.Rotherham — all who have no probable interest in the affair. 
I wish it to be seen that Sir Wycheriy Wychecombe is desirous of 
making his will." 

The vice-admiral now went through the ceremony of repeating 
bis request , and got the same signiBcant answer. 

^* So I understood it. Sir Wycheriy, and I believe now I also 
understand all about the 'half,' and the 'whole,' and the 'n al- 
ius.' You meant to tell us that your kinsman. Sir Reginald 
Wychecombe, was of the * half-blood' as respects yourself, and 
that Mr. Thomas Wychecombe, your nephew, is what is termed 
in law — however painful this may be, gentlemen, at such solemn 
moments the truth must be plainly spoken — that Mr. Thomas 
Wychecombe is what the law teims a 'filins nolUus.' If we 
have understood you in this, also , have the goodness to gire this 
company the same sign of assent." 

The last words were scarcely spoken before Sir Wycheriy again 
raised his arm , and nodded his head. 

''Here there can be no mistake ; and no one rejoices in it more 
than I do myself; for the unintelligible words gave me a great deal 



195 



of vexation. Well, my dear Sir, understanding your wishes, my 
secretary, Mr. Atwood, has drawn the commencement of a will, 
in the usual form, using your own pious and proper language of — 
*In the name of God, Amen,' as the commencement; and he 
stands ready to write down your bequests , as you may see fit to 
name them. We will take them, first, on a separate piece of 
paper; then read them to you for your approbation; and after- 
wards, transcribe them into the will. I believe. Sir Reginald, 
that mode would withstand the subtleties of all the gentlemen of all 
the inns of court?" 

**It is a very proper and prudent mode for executing a will, Sir, 
under the peculiar circumstances ," returned ue of Hertfordshire^ 
**But, Sir Gervaise , my situation here Is a little delicate , as may 
be that of Mr. Thomas Wychecombe, and others of the name and 
family , if any such there be. Would it not be well to inquire if 
our presence is actually desired by the intended testator?" 

** Is it your wish. Sir Wycherly, that your kinsmen and name- 
sakes remain in the room , or shall they retire until the Will is 
executed? I will call over the names of the company, and when 
you wish any one , in particular, to stay in the room, you will nod 
your head." 

•♦ All — all stay ," muttered Sir Wycherly; ** Sir Reginald — 
Tom — Wycherly — all." 

** This seems explicit enough , gentlemen ," resumed the ^ice- 
admiral. '*You are all requested to stay ; and, if I might ven- 
ture an opinion , our poor friend has named those on whom he in- 
tends his bequests to fall; and pretty much , too , in the order in 
which they will come." 

**That will appear more unanswerably when Sir Wycherly has 
expressed his intentions in words ," observed Sir Reginald , very 
desirous that there should not be the smallest appearance of dicta- 
tion or persuasion ofiered to his kinsman , at a moment so grave. 
*'Let me entreat that no leading questions be put." 

'* Sir Gervaise understands leading in battle much better than 
in a cross-examination , Sir Reginald ," Bloewaler obsened , in a 
tone so low that none heard him but the person to whom the words 

13* 
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were addressed. "I think we shall sooner get at Sir Wjcherly'a 
wishes b; allowiog bim to take his awn course." 

The olher bowed, and appeared disposed to acquiesce. Id (he 
mean lime preparations were raakiog for the coaslmclioa of tbe 
will. Aiwood seated himself al a l^ble near tbe bed, and com- 
roeDCed nibbiag his pens; the medical men administered a cor- 
dial; Sir Gervaise cansed all the witnesses lo range themselves 
■round the room, in a wa; that each might fairlj see, and be seen ; 
taking care, however, so to dispose of Wycfaerif, as to leave no 
doubt oFhis handsome person's coming into the sick man's Tiew> 
The lieutenant's modest; might have reb«lled at (his amngemcDt, 
had he do! found himself immediate!; at the Bide of Hlldred. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

Tet, all i> o'lrl - fur, doubt, mpm 
Lat brightar thonghti ta vUb tba Tirtm 
Tha nnal ordeal a( tha laul ii {iigt, 



It will be easily snpposed that Tom Wjchecombe witnessed 
the proceedings related in the preceding chapter with dismaj. The 
circumstance that he actually possessed a booA fide will of bia 
uncie, which left him heir of all the latter owned, real or personal, 
had made him audacious , and first induced him to lake Ihc hold 
Gland of asserting his legitimacj, and of claiming all its conse- 
quences. Bo had full]' determined to assume the title on the de~ 
miseof Sir Wycherly; plausibly enough supposing that, as then 
was no heir lo the baronetcy , the lands once in his quiet posses- 
sion , no one would take suCBcient interest in Ibe matter to dispute 
his right to tbe rank. Here, however, was a blow that menaced 
death lo ail his hopes. His illegitimacy seemed lo be known lo 
others ; and there was every prospect of a new will supplanting the 
old one. In lis more important provisions, at least. He was at a 
loss (0 Imagine what had made this sudden change In bis uncle's 
; for he did not suiScienlly understand himself, lo per- 
ihe fewmonths of close communion which had succeeded 
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the death of his reputed father, had sufficed to enlighten Sir 
Wycheriy on the subject of his own true character, and to awaken 
a disgust that had remained passive , until suddenly aroused by 
the necessity of acting; and, least of all, could he understand 
how surprisingly the moral vision of men is purified and enlarged, 
as respects both the past and the future , by the near approach of 
death. Although symptoms of strong dissatisfaction escaped him, 
he quieted his feelings as much as possible , cautiously waiting for 
any occurrence that might be used in setting aside the contemplated 
instrument, hereafter; or, what would be still better, to defeat 
its execution , now. 

As soon as the necessary preparations were made, — Atwood, 
his pen nibbed , ink at hand , and paper spread , was ready to 
proceed, and a breathless stillness existed in the chamber, — Sir 
Gervaise resumed the subject on which they were convened. 

'* Atwood will read to you what he has already written, Sir 
Wycherly," he said. ** Should the phraseology be agreeable to 
you, you will have the goodness to make a sign to that effect. 
Well, if all is ready, you can now commence — hey! Atwood?" 

** * In the name of God , Amen ; ' " commenced the methodical 
secretary. "'I, "Wycherly Wychecombe , Bart. ofWychecombe 
Hall, in the county of Devon, being of sound mind, but of a feeble 
state of health , and having the view of death before my eyes , re- 
voking all other wills, codicils or testamentary devises, whatsoever, 
do make and declare this instrument to be my last Will and Testa- 
ment ; that is to say , Imprimis, I do hereby constitute and ap- 
point — of — , the executor of this my said Will, with all the 
powers and authority that the law gives , or may hereafter give to 
said executor. Secondly, I give and bequeath to — ' This is all 
that is yet written , Sir Gervaise , blanks being left for the name or 
names of the executor or executors, as well as for the * s' at the end 
of * executor ,' should the testator see fit to name more than one. " 

'* There, Sir Reginald," said the vice-admiral, not altogether 
without exultation; '*this is the way we prepare these things on 
board a man-of-war ! A flag-officer's secretary needs have himself 
qualified to do anything, short of a knowledge of administering to 
the cure of souls!" 
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**And the cure of bodies, ye '11 be permitting me to add, Sir 
Gervaise," observed Magratfa, taking an enormous pinch of a 
strong yellow snuff. 

** Our secretary would make but a lubberly fist at turning off a 
delicate turtle-soup out of pig's-head, such as we puts on our table 
at sea so often/' muttered Galleygo in the ear of Mrs. Larder. 

<*I see nothing to object to. Sir Gervaise, if the language is 
agreeable to Sir Wycherly /' answered the barrister by profession, 
though not by practice. ** It would be ad?isable to get his appro- 
bation of even the language." 

*'Thatweintendtodo, of course, Sir. — SirWycherly, do 
you find the terms of this Will to your liking?" 

Sir Wycherly smiled , and very clearly gave the sign of assent. 

**I thought as much; for Atwood has made the wills of two 
admirals and of three captains , to my knowledge ; and my lord 
chief justice said, that one of the last would have done credit to the 
best conveyancer in England, and that it was a pity the testator had 
nothing to bequeath. Now, Sir Wycherly, will you have one 
executor, or more? if one, hold up a single finger; and a finger 
for each additional executor you wish us to insert in these blanks. 
One , Atwood ; — you perceive , gentlemen , that Sir Wycherly 
raises but one finger ; — and so you can give a flourish at the end 
of the * r,' as the word will be in the singular: — hey ! Atwood? 

The secretary did as directed, and then reported himself ready 
to proceed. 

** It will now be necessary for yon to n ame your executor , Sir 
Wycherly. Make as little effort as possible, as we shall understand 
the name, alone." 

Sir Wycherly succeeded in uttering the name of ''Shr Reginald 
Wychecombe," quite audibly. 

'*This is plain enough," resumed the vice-admiral. **How 
does the sentence read now, Atwood?" 

''^Imprimis: — I do hereby constitute and appoint Sir 
Reginald Wychecombe of Wychecombe- Regis, in the county of 
Herts , Baronet, the executor of this my said Will,' <kc." 

'* If that clause is to your liking. Sir Wycherly, have the good- 
ness to give the sign agreed on." 
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The sick mon smiled , nodded liis head , raised his hand , and 
looked aniionsly at bis kinsman. 

"I eonsent to serve, Sir Wycherly, if such is your desire/* 
observed the nominee , who detected the meaning of his kins- 
man's look. 

"And now, Sir," continued the vice-admiral, ** it is neces- 
sary to ask you a few cpiestions , in order that Atwood may know 
what ncit to write. Is it your desire to bequeath any real estate? " 
Sir Wycherly assented. ** Do you wish to bequeath a i 1 your real 
estate?" The same sign of assent was given. "Do you wish to 
bequeath all to one person?" The sign of assent was given to 
this aTso. "This makes plain sailing, and a short run , — hey ! 
Atwood?" 

The secretary wrote as fast as possible , and in two or three 
minutes he read aloud , as follows: — 

" * Secondly : I make and declare the following bequests or 
devises — that is to say, I give and bequeath to — • of — , all the 
real estate of which I may die seised , together with all the houses, 
tenements , hereditaments , and appurtenances thereunto be- 
longing, and all my rights to the same, whether in law or equity, 
to he possessed and enjoyed by the said — of — in fee , by — 
heirs, eiecntors, administrators, or assigns, forever.' There 
are blanks for the name and description , as well as for the sex ol 
the devisee," added the secretary. 

"All very proper and legal, I believe. Sir Reginald? I am 
glad you think so. Sir. Now, Sir Wycherly, we wait for the 
name of the lucky person you mean thus to favour." 

"Sir Reginald Wychecombe," the sick man, uttered, pain- 
fully; "half-blood — no nullus. Sir Michael's heir — my 
heir." 

"This Is plain English!" cried Sir Gervaise, in the way of a 
man who is not displeased; "put In the name of * Sir Reginald 
Wyehecombe of Wychecombe-Regis , Herts ,' Atwood — ay — 
that just fills the blank handsomely — you want 'his heirs , exe- 
cutors, (C:c.' in the other blank." 

" I beg your pardon , SirGen'aise; it should read *by him- 
self, his heirs, <&c.'" 
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"Verj> true, Tery true, Alwood. Now read it slowlj, and 
Sir Wfcherly vill assent , if be approve. " 

Tbis was ioae; and Sir Wjrcberly not oolj ipptoved, bm il 
was appareal to all present, the abashed and conFounded Tom 
bimself Dol excepted, ibat he approved, with a feeling akin to 
delight. 

'■Ihalglves a black eje lodithelaod, — bey! Atwood!" 
said Sir Gerralse; who, by tbis lime, had entered into the busi- 
ness in band, withalltheiDleresi ofaiegularnolary, or, rather, 
with that of one on whose shoulders rested the responsibility of 
success or failure. "We come neittotbe personals. Do yon 
wisb to bequeath your furniture, wines, horses, carriages, and 
other things of that sort , to any particular person , Sir Wy- 

"All — Sirlteginald — Wychecombe — half-blood — old Sir 
Michael's heir," answered the testator, 

"Good — dap that down, Atwood, for it Is doing ibe thiag, 
as I like to see family afTairs settled. As soon as you are ready, 
let us bear bow it sounds io writing." 

"'I furthermora bequeath to the said Sir Beglnald Wyche- 
combe, of Wychecombe - Begis , as aforesaid. Baronet, all m; 
persoDsl property, whatsoever,'" readAtwood, as soon as ready ; 
'"including furniture, wines, pictures, books, horses aDd car- 
riages, and all other goods andchaUels, of vhichlmay die pos- 
sessed, excepting thereout and therefrom, nevertheless, such 
Sams Id money, stocks, bonds, notes, or other securities for 
debts, or snch articles as I may in tbis instrument especially devise 
to any other person.' We can Dow go to eqtecial legacies. Sir 
Gerraise, and then another clause may Diake Sir Reginald resi- 
duary legatee, ifsucb be Sir Wycberlj's pleasure." 

"If yon approve of that clause, my dear Sir, make the usual 
sigD of assent." 

Sir Wycherly both raised bis baud and nodded his head, 
evidently quite satisfied, 

"Now, my good Sir, we come to the pounds — no — guineas? 
Ton like that better — well , 1 confess that it sounds better on the 
ear, and is more in conformity with the babils of gentlemen. Will 



201 



you DOW beqaeatli guineas? Good — first same the legatee — is 
that right, SirRegiiialdT'* 

** Quite rig^t. Sir Genraise ; and Sir Wycheriy will understand 
that he now names the iust person to whom he wishes to bequeath 
anything else.** 

** Ifilly ,** mattered the sick man. 

"What? Hills! — the mills go with the lands, Sir Reginald?** 

''He means Miss Mildred Dutton ," eagerly interposed Wych- 
eriy, though with sufficient modesty. 

" Tes — right — right ," added the testator. " Little Milly — 
MUly Button -^ good litde Milly." 

Sir Genraise hesitated, and looked round at Bluewater, as 
much as to say " this is bringing coals to Newcastle ; " but Atwood 
took the idea, and wrote the be<)uest, in the usual form. 

" 'I give and bequeath to Mildred Button,'" he read aloud, 
**' daughter of Francis Button, of the Royal Navy, thesumof — » 
What sum shall I fill the blank with , Sir Wycberly ?" 

"Three — three — yes, three—" 

"Hundreds or thousands, my good Sir?" asked Sir Genraise, 
a little surprised at the amount of the bequest. 

"Guineas — three — thousand — guineas, — Five per cents." 

"That 's as plain as logarithms. Give the young lady three 
thousand guineas in the Fives, Atwood." 

" 'I give and bequeath to Mildred Button, daughter of Francis 
Button, of the Royal Navy, the sum of three thousand guineas 
in the Five per cent, stocks of this kingdom.' Will that do. Sir 
Wycheriy?" 

The old man looked at Mildred and smiled benevolently; for 
at that moment he felt be was placing the pure and lovely girl 
above the ordinary contingencies of her situation, by rendering her 
independent. 

"Whose name shall we next insert. Sir Wycheriy?" resumed 
the vice-admiral. "There must be many more of these guineas 
left." 

" Gregory — and — James — children of my brother Thomas — 
Baron Wychecombe — five thousand guineas each ," added the 
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testator, maldDg a great effort to eipress his meanlag as clearly 
as possible. 

He was uoderstood; and, after a short consultation with the 
vice-admiral , Atwood wrote out the devise at length. 

<« *I give and bequeath to my nephews, Gregory and James 
Wychecombe , the reputed sons of my late brolher, Thomas 
Wychecombe, one of the Barons of his Majesty's Exchecjuer, 
the sum of five thousand guineas, each, in the Five per cent, funded 
debt of this kingdom.'" 

''Do you approve of the devise, Sir Wycherly? if so, make 
the usual sign of assent?" 

Sir Wycherly complied , as in all the previous cases of his 
approval. 

'* Whose name shall we next insert, in readiness, Sir Wych- 
erly?" asked the admiral. 

Here was a long pause, the baronet evidently turning over in 
his mind what he had done , and what yet remained to do. 

** Spread yourselves, my friends, in such a way as to permit 
the testator to see you all," continued the vice-admiral, motioning 
with his hand to widen the circle around the bed , which had been 
contracted a little by curiosity and interest. ** Stand more this 
way. Lieutenant Wycherly Wychecombe, that the ladies 
may see and be seen; and yon, too, Mr. Thomas Wychecombe, 
come further in front, where your uncle will observe you." 

This speech pretty exactly reflected the workings of the speaker's 
mind, llie idea that Wycherly was a natural child of the baronet, 
notwithstanding the Virginian story, was uppermost in his thoughts ; 
and , taking the supposed fact in connection with the young man's 
merit, he earnestly desired to obtain a legacy for him. As for 
Tom , he cared little whether his name appeared in the Will or not. 
Justice was now substantially done, and the judge's property being 
sufficient for his wants , the present situation of the lately reputed 
heir excited but little sympathy. Nevertheless, Sir Gervaise thought 
it would be generous , under the circumstances , to remind the 
testator that such a being as Tom Wychecombe existed. 

" Here is your nephew, Mr. Thomas, Sir Wycherly," he said ; 
*' Is it your wish to let his name appear in your will ? " . 



203 



The sick man smfled coldly ; but he moTcd his head , as much 
as to imply assent. 

•« •! giire and beqaeath to Thomas Wychecombe, the eldest 
reputed son of my late brother, Thomas, one of the Barons of 
His Majesty's Exchequer ,'" read Atwood, when the clause was 
daly written; *' 'the sum of — , in the Five per cent, stocks of 
this kingdom.'" 

'*What sam will yon have inserted, Sir Wycheriy?" asked 
the vice-admiral. 

** Fifty— fifty— ponnds,** said the testator, in a voice clearer 
and fuller than he had before used that day. 

The necessary words were immediately inserted ; the clause, 
as completed , was read again , and the approval was confirmed 
by a distinctly pronounced *'yes." Tom started, but, as all the 
others maint^oed their self-command, the business of the moment 
did not the less proceed. 

**Do you wish any more names introduced into your Will , Sir 
Wycherly?" asked the vice-admiral. **You have bequeathed 
but — a-a-a — how much — hey! Atwood? — ay, ten and 
three are thirteen, and fifty pounds, make 13,180/.; and 
I hear you have 20,000/^ funded besides loose cash, beyond 
a doubt." 

'*Ann Larder — Samuel Cork — Richard Bitts — David 
Brush — Phcebe Keys," said Sir Wycheriy slowly, giving time 
after each pause for Atwood to write; naming his cook, butler, 
groom, valet or body servant, and housekeeper, in the order they 
have been laid before the reader. 

'* How much to each , Sir Wycheriy? I see Atwood has made 
short work , and put them all in the same clause — that will never 
do , unless the legacies are the same." 

«<Good — good — right," muttered the testator; '*!200/.-* 
each — 1000/* — all — money — money." 

This settled the point, and the clause was regularly written, 
read, and approved. 

*'This raises the money bequests to 14,180/. Sir Wycheriy — 
some 6 or 7000/. more must remain to be disposed of. Stand a 
• little farther this way, if you please, Mr. Wycheriy Wyche- 
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combe , and allow the ladies more room. Whose name shall we 
insert next, Sir?" 

Sir Wycherly, thus directed by the eager desire of the admiral 
to ser?e the gallant lieatenant, fastened his eyes on the young 
man , regarding him qnite a minute in silent attention. 

* ' Virginian — same name — American — colonies — good lad — 
brave lad — 1000/." muttered the sick man between his teeth; 
and yet so breathless was the quiet of the chamber at that moment, 
every syllable was heard by all present. -'Yes — 1000/. — 
Wychcrly Wychecombe — royal navy — " 

Atwood's pen was running rapidly over the paper, and had just 
reached the name of the contemplated legatee , when his hand was 
arrested by the voice of the young man himself. 

'* Stop, Mr. Atwood — do not insert any clause in my favour ! ** 
cried Wycherly , his face the colour of crimson , and his chest 
neaving with the emotions he felt it so difficult to repress. **I 
decline the legacy — it will be useless to write it, as I will not 
receive, a shilling." 

"Young Sir," said Sir Gervaise, with a little of the severity 
of a superior, when he rebukes an inferior, in his manner, **yoa 
speak hastily. It is not the office of an auditor, or of a spectator, 
to repel the kindness of a man about to pass from the face of the 
earth into the more immediate presence of his God !" 

*<I have every sentiment of respect for Sir Wycherly Wyche- 
combe, Sir; every friendly wish for his speedy recovery, and a 
long evening to his life ; but I will accept of the money of no man 
who holds my country in such obvious distaste, as, it is apparent, 
the testator holds mine." 

"You are an Englishman, I believe. Lieutenant Wyche- 
combe ; and a servant of King George II. ? " 

"I am not an Englishman, Sir Gervaise Oakes, but an 
American; a Yirgiuian , entitled to all the rights and privileges of 
a British subject. I am no more an Englishman than Dr. Magrath 
may lay claim to the same character." 

"This is putting the case strongly, — hey! Atwood?" an- 
swered the vice-admiral, smiling, in spite of the occasion. "I 
am far from saying that you are an Englishman in all senses , Sir; 
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but yoa are one in the scDse that gives you national character and 
national rights. You are a subject of England." 

''No, Sir Gervaise; your pardon. I am the subject of 
George II. , but in no manner a subject of E n g 1 a n d. I am , in 
one sense , perhaps , a subject of the British empire ; but I am 
not the less a Yirginian , and an American. Not a shilling of any 
man's money Vfi]\ I ever touch who expresses his contempt for 
either." 

''You forget yourself, young man, and overlook the future. 
The hundred or two of prize-money , bought at the expense of 
your blood , in the late affair at Groix , will not last for ever." 

"It is gone already, Sir, every shilling of it having been sent 
to the widow of the boatswain who was killed at my side. I am no 
beggar. Sir Gervaise Oakes , though only an American. I am the 
owner of a plantation, which affords me a respectable indepen- 
dence already ; and I do not serve from necessity , but from choice. 
Perhaps if Sir Wycherly knew this he would consent to omit my 
name. I honour and respect him ; would gladly relieve his distress, 
either of body or mind , but I cannot consent to accept his money 
when offered on terms I consider humiliating." 

This was said modestly, but with a warmth and sincerity 
which left no doubt that the speaker was in earnest. Sir Gervaise 
too much respected the feelings of the young man to urge the matter 
any further, and he turned towards the bed, in expectation of 
what the sick man might next say* Sir Wycherly had heard and 
understood all that passed; and it did not fail to produce an im- 
pression, even in the state to which he was reduced. Kind* 
hearted , and indisposed to injure even a fly, all the natural feel- 
ings of the old man resumed their ascendency, and he would gladly 
have given every shilling of his funded properly to be able freely to 
express his compunction at having ever uttered a syllable that could 
offend sensibilities so noble and generous. But this exceeded his 
powers , and he was fain to do the best he could , in the painful 
situation in which he was placed. 

" Noble fellow ! " he stuttered out ; "honour to name , — come 
here , — Sir Gervaise , bring here — " 

"I believe it is the wish of Sir Wycherly that you would draw 
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near the bed, Mr. Wychecombe of Virginia," said the vice-^ 
admiral pithily, though he extended a hand to , and smiled kindly 
on the youth, as the latter passed him iu compliance. 

The sick man now succeeded , with a good deal of difficulty, in 
drawing a valuable signet-ring from a finger. This ring bore the 
Wychecombe arms engraved on it. It was without the bloody 
band, however, for it was far older than the order of baronets, 
having, as Wycherly well knew , been given by one of the Planta* 
genet dukes to an ancestor of the family, duiiog the French wars 
of Henry YI*, and that, too, in commemoration of some signal 
act of gallantry in the field. 

"Wear this — noble fellow — honour to name," said Sir 
Wycherly. '* M u s t be descended — all Wychecombes descended 
— him-" 

**I thank you, Sir Wycherly, for this present, which I prize 
as it ought to be prized ," said Wycherly , every trace of any other 
feeling than that of gratitude having vanished from his counter 
nance. '*I may have no claims to your honours or money; but 
this ring I need not be ashamed to wear, since it was bestowed on 
one who was as much my ancestor, as he was the ancestor of any 
Wychecombe in England." 

** Legitimate?" cried Tom, a fierce feeling of resentment 
upsetting his caution and cunning. 

* * Yes Sir , legitimate," answered Wycherly , turning to his 
interrogator with the calmness of one conscious of his own truth, 
and with a glance of the eye that caused Tom to shrink back again 
into the circle. "I need no bar, to enable me to use this seal, 
which, you may perceive, SirGervaise Oakes, is a fac simile 
of the one I ordinarily wear, and which was transmitted to me 
from my direct ancestors." 

The vice-admiral compared the seal on Wycherly*s watch-chain 
with that on the ring, and , the bearings being principally griffins, 
he was enabled to see that one was th« exact counterpart of the 
other. Sir Reginald advanced a step, and when the admiral had 
satisfied himself, he also took the two seals and compared them. 
As all the known branches of the Wychecombes of Wychecombe 
bore the same arms , viz. griffins for W y c h e c o m b e , with three 
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battering-rams quartered, for Wyckerly, he saw, at once, 
that the youDg man habitually carried about his person this proof 
of a common origin. Sir Reginald knew very well that arms w^ere 
often assumed , as well as names , and the greater the obscurity 
of the individual who took these libelees the greater was his im- 
punity; but the seal was a very ancient one, and innovations on 
personal rights were far less frequent a century since than they arc 
to-day. Then the character and appearance of Wycherly put fraud 
out of the question , so far as the young lieutenant himself was 
concerned. Although the elder branch of the family , legitimately 
speaking, was reduced to the helpless old man who was now 
stretched upon his death-bed , his own had been extensive ; and it 
well might be that some cadet of the Wychecombes of Wyche-" 
combe-Regis, had strayed into the colonies and left descendants. 
Secretly resolving to look more closely into these facts, he gravely 
returned the seals , and intimated to SirGervaise that the more im- 
portant business before them had better proceed. On this hint 
Atwood resumed the pen and the vice-admiral his duties. 

** There want yet some six or 7000 /. to make up 20,000/. , Sir 
Wycherly, which I understand is the sum you have in the funds. 
AVhosc name or names will you have next inserted?" 

*• Rotherham — vicar—poor St. James —gone ; yes — Mr. — 
Rotherham — vicar." 

The clause was written, the sum of 1000/. was inserted, and 
the whole was read and approved. 

**This still leaves us some 5000/. more to deal with , my dear 
Sir?" 

A long pause succeeded , during which time Sir Wycherly was 
deliberating what to do with the rest of his ready money. At 
length , his wandering eye rested on the pale features of Mrs. But- 
ton ; and , while he had a sort of liking, that proceeded from habit, 
for her husband , he remembered that she had many causes for 
sorrow. With a feeling that was creditable to his own heart, he 
uttered her name , and the sum of !2000/. The clause was written, 
accordingly, read, and approved. 

**We have still 3000/. certainly, if not 4000/." added Sir 
Gervaise. 
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** Milly — dear little — Milly — pretty Milly ," stammered oul 
the baronet affectionately. 

**This must go into a codicil , Sir Gervaise /' interraptcd Xi- 
wood ; *' there being already one legacy in the young lady's favour. 
Shall it be one , two, throe, or four thousand pounds , SirWy- 
cherly, in favour of Miss Mildred, to whom yon have already be- 
queathed 3000/.?" 

The sick man muttered the words ** three thousand," after a 
short pause , adding * * codicil." 

His wishes were complied with, and the whole was read and 
approved. After this , Sir Gervaise inquired if the testator wished 
to make any. more devises. Sir Wycherly, who had in effect be* 
queathed, within a few hundred pounds, all he had to bestow, 
bethought himself for a few moments, of the state of his affairs, 
and then he signified his satisfaction with what had been done. 

**As it is possible. Sir Wycherly, that you may have over- 
looked something," said Sir Gervaise, *'and it is better that 
nothing should escheat to the Crown , I will suggest the expediency 
of your making some one residuary legatee." 

The poor old man smiled an assent, and then he succeeded in 
muttering the name of '* Sir Reginald Wychecombe." 

This clause, like ail the others, was written, read, and ap- 
proved. The Will was now completed, and preparations were 
made to read it carefully over to tlie intended testator. In order 
that this might be done with sufficient care for future objections, 
the two admirals and Atwood, who were selected for the wit- 
nesses , each read the Testament himself, in order to say, that 
nothing was laid before the testator but that which was fairly con- 
tained in the instrument, and that nothing was omitted. When 
all was ready, the Will was audibly and slowly read to Sir Wych- 
erly by the secretary, from the beginning to the end. The old man 
listened with great attention ; smiled when Mildred's name was 
mentioned; and clearly expressed , by signs and words, his entire 
satisfaction when all was ended. It remained only to place a pen 
in his hand , and to give him such assistance as would enable him 
to affix his name twice; once to the body of the instrument, and, 
when this was duly witnessed . then again to the codicil. By this 
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time , Tom Wyehecombe thought Ihat the moment for interpoeing 
had arriTed. He had beea on thorns during the whole proceeding, 
forming desperate resolutions to sustain the bold fraud of his legi- 
timaey, and thus take all the lands and heirlooms of the estate^ 
under the enUil; still, he well knew that a subordinate bat im- 
portant question might arise, as between the Tslidity of the two 
wills in connexion with Sir Wjcherly's competency to make the 
last. It was material , therefore , in his ?iew of the case , to enter a 
protest. 

** Gentlemen/' he said, advancing to the foot of the bed, 
'*! call on you all to obserre the nature of this whole transaction. 
My poor , beloTed , but misled uncle , no longer ago than last ni|^t, 
was struck with a fit of apoplexy, or something so very near it as to 
disqualify him to judge in these matters; and here he is m^ to 
make a will — ** 

'* By whom, Sir?" demanded Sir Genraise, with a scTerity of 
tone that induced the speaker to fall back a step. 

*'Why, Sir, in my judgment, by aU in the room. If not with 
their tongues, at least with their eyes." 

*' And why should all in the room do this? Am I a legatee? — 
is Admiral Blnewater to be a gainer by this Will? — can witnesses 
to a will be legatees?" 

*' I do not wish to dispute the matter with you. Sir Genraise 
Oakes; but I solemnly protest against this irregular and most 
extraordinary manner of making a will. Let all who hear me re- 
member this , and be ready to testify to it when called on in a court 
of justice." 

Here Sir Wycherly struggled to rise in the bed , in evident ex- 
citement, gesticulating stronfj^y to express his disgust, and his 
wish for his nephew to withdraw. But the physicians endeavoured 
to pacify him , while Atwood , with the paper spread on a portfolio, 
and a pen in readiness , coolly proceeded to obtain the necessary 
signatures. Sir Wycheriy's hand trembled so much when it re- 
ceived the pen 'that, for the moment, writing was out of the 
question, and it became necessary to administer a restorative in 
order to strengthen his nerves. 

" Away — out of sight ," muttered the excited baronet , leaving 

a!%« two Atbnirmit, i4 
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no doubt on all present , that the uppermost feeling of the moment 
was the strong desire to rid himself of the presence of the offensive 
object. ** Sir Reginald — little Milly — poor servants — brothers 
— all the rest, stay." 

'* Just be calming the mind , Sir Wycherly Wychecombe /' put 
inMagrath, **and ye '11 be solacing the body by the same effort. 
When the mind is in a state of exaltation the nervous system is apt 
to feel the influence of sympathy. By bringing the two in har- 
monious co-operation , the testamentary devises will have none the 
less of validity, either in reality or in appearances." 

Sir Wycherly understood the surgeon , and he struggled for 
self-command. He raised the pen, and succeeded in getting its 
point on the proper place. Then his dim eye lighted , and shot a 
reproachful glance at Tom; he smiled in a ghastly manner, looked 
towards the paper, passed a hand across his brow, closed his 
eyes , and fell back on the pillow, utterly unconscious of all that 
belonged to life, its interests, its duties, or its feelings. In ten 
minutes he ceased to breathe. 

Thus died Sir Wycherly Wychecombe, after a long life, in 
which general qualities of a very negative nature had been some- 
what relieved by kindness of feeling, a passive, if not an active 
benevolence, and such a discharge of his responsible dnties.as is 
apt to flow from an absence of any qualities that are positively bad ; 
as well as of many of material account, that are affirmatively good. 

CHAPTER XV. 

Come y« , tvho itill the cnmbroni load of life 
Push hard up hill; bat at the farthest steep 
YoQ trait to gain, and put an end to strife, 
Down thnnders back the stone vrith mighty sweep. 
And hurls your labours to the valley deep. 

Thomson. 

Thr sudden, and, in some measure, unlooked-for event, 
related in the close of the last chapter, produced a great change in 
the condition of things at Wychecombe Hall. The first step was 
to make sure that the baronet was actually dead ; a fact Sir Gervaise 
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Oaku, iDpulIeabr, waarerrimirilliiigtobeliBTfl, lotheactad 
state of his feelings. Men often fauted, and apopleiy reqnired 
three blows to kill; the sick man might still revive, and at least 
be able to eieenle his so elearl; eipressed Intentions. 

"Ye *ll never have act ofanf soil, testamentary or matrimonial, 
legal or illegal, in this life , from the late Sir Wyeherly W|che- 
combe, of Wychecombe Hall, Devonshire," coolly observed 
Uagralh, as he collected the different medicines and Instnimenta 
be had himselfbroaght forth for (he occasion. "He'sfkr beyond 
Ihejnrisdiction of my Lord Bigh Chancellor, orthe College of Phy- 
sicians and Surgeons; andiherefore, ye '11 be acting prudently to 
consider him as deceased; or, in the light In vhich the hoouui 
body is placedby the cessation of all the animal functions." 

This decided the matter; and the necessary orders were given; 
all but the proper attendants quitting the chamber of death. It 
wonld be far from iruc to say that no one lamented Sir Wycherly 
Wycbecombe. Both Mrs. Dulton and Uildred grieved for his 
euddenend, and wept sincerely for hisloss; though totally witbont 
aihoughlof its Gonseqnences to themselves. The daughter did not 
even once think how near she had been to the possession of 6000 1. 
and how unfortunately the cap of comparative affluence had been 
dashed from her lips; thongh truth compels us to avow that the 
mother did once recall this circumstance, with a feeUng skin to 
regrel. A similar recoUeclion had its influence on the maniTestii- 
tions of sorrow that flowed from others. The domestics, in parti- 
cniar, were too much astounded to indulge in any very abstracted 
grief, and Sir Gervaise and Atwood were both eitremely vexed. 
In short, the feelings usual to such occasions were but little Indulged 
in, though there was a strict observance of decorum. 

Sir Reginald Wycbecombe noted these clrcnmstances atten- 
livcly,and he took bis measures accordiogiy. Seizing a favourable 
moment to consult with the two admirals, bis decision was soon 
made; and, within an hour after his kinsman's death, all the guests 
and most of the upper servant were assembled in ihe room which it 
was the usage of the bouse to call the library, tbou^ the books 
vera few, and leldom read. Previously, (here had been a coninl- 
laiioD between Sir Rcgicalii and ilie two admirals, to which Atwood 
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kid been idrnfued ex officio, is eTtrjlbhig, therefore, bad 
beeDarrtDgedrntdvaace, there wasaoilme lost DDDecesMrilf Then 
Ibe compiDy vas collected; the Hertfordshire baronet coming to 
the point al once, and that in the clearest manner. 

"Gentlemen, andjou, good people, domesUcsoflhelate Sir 
WjcherlfWjchecoinbe," be commenced; "ronaretllaeqtitinted 
with tbe unfortunate state of this houaehold. By the recent death 
of its master it is left without a head ; and tbe deceased departing 
tbJslifealMchclor, there is no child to assume his piece as tbe ns~ 
tural and legal successor. In one sense, I raigbt be deemed the 
neitofkin; Iboogh, bja dictumof the common bw, Ihareno 
claim to tbe sncces^on. Nevertheless, you all know it was the 
ioleotion of our lata friend to constitute me bis eiecntor, and I 
conceive It proper that search should now be made for a will, 
which, b J being duly eiecnted, must dispose of all in this boose, 
and let us know who Is entitled to eommind at this solemn and 
important moment. Itstrikesme, Sir Gernise Oakes, that (be 
drcumstances are so peculiar as to eall for prompt proceedings." 

"IfbUf agree with joa. Sir Beglnald ," roomed tbe vice-ad- 
miral; "but before we proceed any htrtber I would safest Ibe 
proprietjofhaTingasmanf of those presentas possible who have 
an interest In the resnlL Mr. Thomas Wrcheeombe , the repnted 
nephew of the deceased, I do not see among ns." 

On eiamination, ibis was fonnd to be true, and tbe man of Tom 
Wychecombe , who had been ordered by his master to be present 
as a spy , was Immediately sent to the latter with a reqoesl that he 
would attend. Alter a delay of two or three minutes , the fdlow 
returned with Ibe answer. 

"Sir Thomas Wycheeombe's compliments, gentlemen," he 
said, "and he desires to know the object of your request. Be 
is in his room, indolging in natural grief for his recent loss; 
and he prefers to be left alone with his sorrows just at this moment, 
if it be agreeable to you." 

This was taking high groand ia the commeoeement ; ud, as 
the man had his cue, and delivered his message with great diilincl- 
ness and steadiness , the effect on tbe dependants of the honfl«lioId 
'iraiTeryeTidenL Sir Seglnald's bee flowed, whBe Sir Gerraise 
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bit his lip ; Bluewater played with the hilt of his sword, very indif- 
ferent to all that was passing; while Atwood and the surgeons 
shrugged their shoulders and smiled. The first of these persons 
well knew that Tom had no shadow of a daim to the title he had 
been in so much haste to assume , however, and he hoped that the 
feebleness of his rights in all particulars, was represented by the 
mixed feebleness and impudence connected with this message. 
Determined not to be bullied from his present purpose, therefore, 
he turned to the servant and sent him back with a second message, 
that did not fail in its object. The man was directed to inform his 
master, that Sir Reginald Wychecombe was in possession of facts 
that, in his opmion, justified the course he was taking; and, if 
**Mr. Thomas Wychecombe" did not choose to appear, in order to 
look after his own interests, he should proceed without him* This 
brought Tom into the room, his face pale with uncertainty rather 
than grief, and his mind agitated with such apprehensions as are 
apt to beset even the most wicked when they take their first impor- 
tant step in evil. He bowed , however , to the company with an air 
that he intended to represent the manner of a well-bred man, 
acknowledging his duties to respected guests. 

** If I appear remiss in any of the duties of a host, gentlemen," 
he said, **you will overlook it, I trust, in consideration of my pre- 
sent feelings. Sir Wycherly was my father^s elder brother, and 
was very dear, as he was very near to me. By this melancholy 
death. Sir Reginald, I am suddenly and unexpectedly elevated to 
be the head of our ancient and honourable family ; but I know my 
own personal unworthiness to occupy that distinguished place, and 
feel how much better it would be fiUed by yourself. Although the 
law has placed a wide and impassable barrier between all of your 
branch of the famUy and ourselves, I shall ever be ready to acknow- 
ledge the affinity, and to confess that ildoesusquiteasmuchhonour 
as it bestows." 

Sir Reginald , by a great effort , commanded himself so far as to 
return the bow, and apparently to receive the condescending ad- 
missions of the speech, with a proper degree of respect. 

' * Sir , I thank you ," he answered , with formal courtesy ; ** no 
affinity that can be properly and legally established, will ever be 
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disayowed by me. Under present circnmstances , however , sam- 
mooed as I haye been to the side of his death-bed, by the late Sir 
Wycherly himself, and named by him , as one might say, with his 
dying breath, as his executor, I feel it a duty to inquire into the 
rights of all parties, and, if possible, to ascertain who is the succes- 
sor, and consequently who has the best claim to command here." 

''You surely do not attach any yalidity, Sir Reginald, to the 
pretended Will that was so singularly drawn up in my dear uncle's 
presence, an hour before he died! Had that most extraordinary 
instrument been duly signed and sealed, I cannot think that the 
Doctors' Commons would sustain it; but unsigned and un- 
se al ed , it is no better than so much waste paper." 

''As respects the real estate. Sir, though so great a loser by the 
delay of fiye minutes , I am willing to admit that you are right. 
With regard to the personals , a question in equity — one of clear- 
ly-expressed intention — might possibly arise; though even of 
that I am by no means certain." 

"No, Sir; no!" cried Tom, a glow of triumph colouring his 
cheek, in spite of every effort to appear calm; "no English court 
would ever disturb the natural succession to the personals ! I am 
the last man to wish to disturb some of these legacies — particu- 
larly that to Mr. Rotherham, and those to the poor, faithful domes- 
tics," — Tom saw the prudence of conciliating allies at such a cri- 
tical moment , and his declaration had an instant and strong effect, 
as was evident by the countenances of many of the listeners; — 
" and I may say , that to Miss Mildred Dutton ; all of which will be 
duly paid , precisely as if my beloved uncle had been in his right 
mind , and had actually made bequests ; for this mixture of reason 
and justice with wild and extraordinary conceits, is by no means 
uncommon among men of great age, and in their last moments. 
However, Sir Reginald, I beg you will proceed, and act as in your 
judgment the extraordinary circumstances of what may be called a 
very peculiar case, require." 

" I conceive it to be our duty , Sir , to search for a Will. If Sir 
Wycherly has actuaUy died intestate, it will be time enough to in- 
quire into the question of the succession at common law. I ^^^^ 
here the keys of his private secretary; and Mr. Furlong, the land'* 
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steward, ^ho has just arrived, and whom you see in the room, tells 
me Sir Wycherly was accustomed to keep all his valuahle papers 
in this piece of furniture. I shall now proceed to open it." 

**Do so, Sir Reginald; no one can hare a stronger desire than 
myself to ascertain my beloved uncle's pleasure. Those to whom 
he s e em e d to wish to give , even , shall not be losers for the want 
of his name." 

Tom was greatly raised in the opinions ofhalfintheroomby 
this artful declaration , which was effectually securing just so many 
friends, in the event of any occurrence that might render such 
support necessary. In the mean time Sir Reginald, assisted by 
the steward, opened the secretary, and found the deposite of pa- 
pers. The leases were all in order; the title-deeds were properly 
arranged; the books and accounts appeared to be exactly kept; 
ordinary bills and receipts were filed with method ; two or three 
bags of guineas proved that ready cash was not wanting; and, in 
short, everything showed that the deceased had left his affairs in 
perfect order , and in a very inteUigible condition. Paper after 
paper, however, was opened, and nothing like a will , rough draft 
or copied, was to be found. Disappointment was strongly painted 
on the faces of all the gentlemen present; for they had ignoiantly 
imbibed the opinion that the production of a will would, in some 
unknown manner, defeat the hopes of the soi-disant Sir Tho- 
mas Wychecombe. Nor was Tom , himself, altogether without 
concern; for, since the recent change in his uncle's feelings to- 
wards himself, he had a secret apprehension that some paper 
might be found , to defeat all his hopes. Triumph , however, gra- 
dually assumed the place of fear in the expression of his counte- 
nance; and when Mr. Furlong, a perfectly honest man, declared 
that , from the late baronet's habits, as weU as from the result of 
this search, he did not believe that any such instrument existed^ 
his feelings overflowed in language. 

**Not so fast. Master Furlong; not so fast/' he cried; ''here is 
something that possibly even your legal acumen may be willing 
to term a Will. You perceive , gentlemen , I have it in my posses- 
sion on good authority, as it is addressed to me by name, and that, 
too, in Sir Wycherly's own hand-writing; the envelope is sealed 
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\rilh his private seal. Ton will pronounce this to be my dear 
uncle's hand. Furlong/' — showing the superscription ofthe let- 
ter— **and this to be his seal?" 

"Both are genuine , gentlemen ," returned the steward , with a 
sigh. '* Thus far, Mr. Thomas is in the right." 

**1I r. Thomas , sirrah ! And why M>t S ir Thomas? Are ba- 
ronets addressed as other men, in England? But, no matter! 
There is a time for ail things. Sir Gervaise Oakes, as you are 
perfectly indifferent in this affair , I ask of you the favour to break 
the seal, and to inquire into the contents of the paper?" 

The vice-admiral was not slow in complying ; for, by this time, 
he began to feel an intense interest in the result, llie reader will 
readily understand that Tom had handed to Sir Gervaise the Will 
drawn up by his father, and which, after inserting his reputed 
nephew's name. Sir Wycherly had duly executed, and delivered to 
the person most interested. The envelope, address, and outer 
seal, Tom had obtained the very day the Will was signed, after 
assuring himself of the contents of the latter , by six or eight care- 
ful perusals. The vice-admiral read the instrument from begin- 
ning to end before he put it into the hands of Sir Reginald to exa- 
mine. The latter fully expected to meet with a clumsy forgery ; 
but the instant his eyes feU on the phraseology he perceived that 
the Will had been drawn by one expert in the law. A second 
look satisfied him that the hand was that of lir. Baron Wyche- 
combe. It has already been said, that in this instrument Sir 
Wycherly had bequeaUied all he had on earth to "his nephew, 
Thomas Wychecombe, son, (f;c. drc." maidng his heir, also, his 
executor. 

"This "^11 appears to me to have been drawn up by a very 
skilftil lawyer, the late Baron Wychecombe," observed the 
baronet. 

"It was. Sir Reginald," answered Tom, endeavouring to appear 
unconcerned. "He did it to oblige my respected uncle, leaving 
blanks for the name of the devisee, not liking to make a will so 
very decidedly in favour of his own son. The writing in the blanks 
is by Sir Wycherly himself, leaving no doubts of hi s intentions." 

" I do not see but yon may daim to be the heir ofWychecombe. 
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Sir, as well as of the personals; though your claims to the baro- 
netcy shaU certainly be contested and defeated." 

"And why defeated?" demanded Wycherly, stepping forward 
for the first time , and speaking with a cariosity he found it difficult 
to control. *' Is not lir. Thomas — Sir Thomas , I ought rather 
to say, — the eldest son of the late Sir Wycherly's next brother; 
and, as a matter of coarse, heir to the title, as well as to the 
cstaU?" 

''Not he, as I can answer, from a careftil examination of 
proofs. Mr. Baron Wychecombe was nerer married, and thus 
could have no heir- at- law." 

"Is this possible! How haye we all been deceived then, in 
America ! " 

"Why do you say this, young gentleman? Can you have any 
legal claims here?" 

"I am Wycherly, the only son of "Wycherly, who was the 
eldest son of Gregory, the younger brother of the late baronet ; and 
if whatyoa say be true, the next in succession to the baronetcy, 
at least." 

"This is — ." Tom's words stuck in his throat; forthe quiet 
stem eye of the young sailor met his look, and warned him to be 
prudent. ' ' This is a m i s t a k e ," he resumed. * ' My uncle Gre- 
gory was lost at sea, and died a bachelor. He can have left no 
lawful issue." 

"I must say, young gentleman," added Sir Reginald, gravely, 
" that such has always been the history of his fate. I have had too 
near an interest in this family to neglect its annals. " 

*'I know. Sir, that such has been the opinion here for more 
than half a century; but it was founded in error. The facts are 
simply these. My grandfather, a warm-hearted but impetuous 
young man , struck an older lieutenant, when ashore and on duty, 
in one of the West India islands. The penalty was death ; but, 
neither the party injured nor the conunander of the vessel, wished 
to push matters to extremity, and the offender was advised to ab- 
sent himself from the ship, at the moment of sailing. The injured 
party was induced to take this course as, in a previous quarrel, my 
grandfather had received his fire without returning it; frankly ad- 
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mitting his fault. The ship did sail without Mr. Gregory Wyche- 
combe, and was lost, every soul on board perishing. My grand- 
father passed into Virginia, where he remained a twelvemonth, 
suppressing his story, lest its narration might lead to military pu- 
nishment. Love next sealed his future fate. He married a woman 
of fortune; and though his history was well-ItnoiKii in his own re- 
tired circle, it never spread beyond it. No one supposed him near 
the succession, and there was no motive for stating the fact, on 
account of his interests. Once he wrote to Sir Wycherly , but he 
suppressed the letter, as likely to give more pam than pleasure. 
That letter I now have , and in his own hand- writing. I have also 
his commission, and all the other proofs of identity that such a 
person would be apt to possess. They are as complete as any 
court in Christendom would be likely to require, for he never feh 
a necessity for changing his name. He has been dead but two 
years; and previously to dying he saw that every document neces- 
sary to establish my claim , — should a moment for enforcing it 
ever arrive, — was put in such a legal form as to admit of no cavil- 
ing. He outlived my own father, but none of us thought there 
was any motive for presenting ourselves, as all believed that the 
sons of Baron Wychecombe were legitimate. I can only say , Sir, 
that I have complete legal evidence that I am heir-at-law of Gre- 
gory , the younger brother of the late Sir Wycherly Wychecombe. 
Whether the fact will give me any rights here , you best can say. " 

''It will make you heir of entail to this estate, master of this 
house, and of most of what it contains, — and the present baronet. 
You have only to prove what you say, to defeat every provision of 
this will, ^Ith the exception of that which refers to the personal 
estate." 

''Bravo!" cried Sir Gervaise, fairly rubbing his hands with 
delight. " Bravo ! Dick. If we were aboard the Plantagenet , by 
the Lord, I 'd turn the hands up , and have three cheers. So then, 
my brave young seaman , you turn out to be Sir Wycherly Wyche- 
combe, after all ! " 

"Yes, that 's the way we always does on board ship," observed 
Galleygo, to the group of domestics , "whenever anything of a hal- 
looing character turns up. Sometimes we makes a signal to Ad- 
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miral Blae and the rest on 'em, to 'stand by to clieer, * and all of 
us sets to , to cheer as if our stomachs was fall of hurrahs , and we 
wanted to get rid on 'em. If Sir Jarvy would just pass the word 
now, you 'd haye a taste of that 'ere custom, that would do your 
ears good for a twelvemonth. It 's a cheering matter when one of 
the trade falls heir to an estate. " 

**And would this be a proper mode ofsettling a question of a 
right of property. Sir Gervaise Oakes?" asked Tom, with more of 
right and reason than he commonly had of his side; '*and that, 
too, with my uncle lying dead beneath this roof?" 

'*I acknowledge the justice of the reproof, young Sir , and will 
say no more in the matter, at least nothing as indiscreet as my last 
speech. Sir Reginald, you have the affair in hand, and I recom- 
mend it to your serious attention. " 

**Fear nothing, SirGenraise," answered he of Hertfordshire. 
'* Justice shall be done in the premises , if justice rule in England. 
Your story, young gentleman, is probable, and naturally told, and 
I see a family likeness between you and Uie Wychecombes gene- 
rally; a likeness that is certainly not to be traced in the person of 
the other claimant. Did the point depend on the legitimacy of Mr. 
Thomas Wychecombe , it might be easily determined, as I have his 
own mother's declaration to the fact of his illegitimacy, as well as 
of one other material circumstance that may possibly unsettle even 
the late Baron Wychecombe's will. But this testamentary devise 
of Sir Wycherly appears to be perfect, and nothing but the entail 
can defeat it. You speak of your proofs ; where are they? It is all- 
important to know which party is entitled to possession. " 

"Here they are. Sir," answered Wycherly, removing a belt 
from his body, and producing his papers; ''not in the originals, 
certainly; for most of them are matters of official record, in Vir- 
ginia; but in, what the lawyers call 'exemplified copies,' and 
which I am told are in a fit state to be read as evidence in any court 
in England, that can take cognizance of the matter. " 

Sir Reginald took the papers, and began to read them , one by 
one, and with deep attention. The evidence of the identity of the 
grandfather was fuU , and of the clearest nature. He had been r&- 
eognised as an old school -fellow, by one of the governors of the 
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colony, and it was at this gentleman's suggestion that he had taken 
so mnch pains to perpetuate the evidence of liis identity. Both 
the marriages, one with Jane Beverly, and the other with Rebecca 
Randolph , were fully substantiated , as were the two births. The 
personal identity of the young man , and this too as the only son of 
Wycherly, the eldest son of Gregory, was well certified too, and 
in a way that could leave no doubt as to the person meant. In a 
word, the proofs were such as a careful and experienced lawyer 
would have prepared, in a case that admitted of no doubt, and 
which was liable to be contested in a court of law. Sir Reg^ald 
was quite half an hour in looking over the papers ; and during this 
time every eye in the room was on him, watching the expression of 
his countenance with the utmost solicitude. At length he finished 
his task, when he again turned to Wycherly. 

'*T1iese papers have been prepared with great method, and an 
acute knowledge of what might be required," he said. ^^Why 
have they been so long suppressed, and why did you permit Sir 
Wycherly to die in ignorance of your near affinity to him, and of 
your claims?" 

'*0f my claims I was ignorant myself , believing not only Mr. 
Thomas Wychecombe, but his two brothers, to stand before me. 
This was the opinion of my grandfather, even when he caused these 
proofs to be perpetuated. They were given to me, that I might 
claim affinity to the family on my arrival in England; and it was 
the injunction of my grandfather that they should be worn on my 
person, until the moment arrived when I could use them. " 

*' This explains your not preferring the claim — why not prefer 
the relationship?" 

««What for. Sir? I found America and Americans looked 
down on, in England; colonists spoken of as a race of inferior 
beings; of diminished stature , feebler intellects, and a waning 
spirit, as compared to those from whom they had so recently 
sprung; and I was too proud to confess an affinity where I saw it 
was not desired. When wounded, and expecting to die, I was 
landed here, at my own request, with an intention to state the 
facts ; but , falling under the care of ministering angels /' — here 
Wycherly glanced his eye at Mildred and her mother — **I less felt 
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the want of relatives. Sir Wycherly I honoured ; but he too mani- 
festly regarded us Americans as inferiors, to leave any wish to tell 
him I was his §;reat-nephew." 

*' I fear we are not altogether free from this reproach , Sir Ger- 
vaise/' observed Sir Reginald, thoughtfully. ** We do appear to 
think there is something in the air of this part of the island that 
renders us better than common. Nay, if a claim comes from 
over water, let it be what it may, it strikes us as a foreign and 
inadmissible claim. The fate from which even princes are not ex- 
empt , humbler men must certainly submit to." 

*'I can understand the feeling, and I think it honourable to 
die young man. Admiral Bluewater , you and I have had occasion 
ofteo to rebuke this very spirit in our young officers ; and you will 
agree with me when I say that this gentleman has acted naturally, 
in acting as he has. 

**I must corroborate what you say, Sur Gervaise," answered 
Bluewater ; '^and, as one who has seen much of the colonies , and 
who is getting to be an old man , I venture to predict that this very 
feeling, sooner or later, will draw down upon England its own 
consequences , in the shape of condign punishment." 

'*I don't go as far as that, Diek — I don't go as far as that. 
But it is unwise and unsound, and we, who know both hemi- 
spheres , ongfht to set our faces against it. We have already some 
gallant fellows from that quarter of the world among us, and I 
hope to live to see more." 

This, let it be remembered, was said before the Hallowells, 
and Coffins, and Brentons of our own times were enrolled in a 
service , that has since become foreign to that of the land of their 
birtii; but it was prophetic of their appearance, and of that of 
many other high names from the colonies, in the lists of the British 
marine. Wycherly smiled proudly, but he made no answer. All 
this time Sir Reginald had been musing on what had passed. 

** It would seem, gentiemen," the latter now observed, ''that, 
contrary to our belief, there is an heir to the baronetcy, as well as 
to the estate of Wychecombe ; and all our regrets tiiat tiie late in- 
cumbent did not live to execute the will we had drawn at his re- 
quest, have become useless. Sir Wycheriy Wychecombe, I 
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congratulate you on thus succeeding to the honours and estates of 
your family; and, as a member of the last, I may be permitted to 
congratulate all of the name in being so worthily represented. For 
one of that family I cheerftilly recognise you as its head and chief." 

Wycherly bowed his acknowledgments, leceiying also the 
compliments of most of the others present. Tom Wychecombe. 
however, formed an exception; and, instead of manifesting any 
disposition to submit to this summary disposal of his claims, he^ 
was brooding oyer the means of maintaining them. Detecting by 
the countenances of the upper servants that they were effectually 
bribed by his promise to pay the late baronet's legacies, he felt 
tolerably confident of support from that quarter. He well knew 
that possession was nine points of the law, and his thougfhts natu- 
raUy turned towards the means necessary to securing this great 
advantage. As yet, the two claimants were on a par, in this 
respect; for, while the executed will might seem to give him a 
superior claim , no authority that was derived from an insufficient 
source would be deemed available in law; and Sir Wycherly had 
clearly no rig^t to devise Wychecombe so long as there existed an 
heir of entail. Both parties, too, were merely guests in the 
house; so that neither had any possession that would require a 
legal process to eject him. Tom had been entered at the Temple, 
and had some knowledge of the law of the land, more especiaDy 
as related to real estate ; and he was aware that there existed some 
quaint ceremony of taking possession, as it existed under the 
feudal system; but he was ignorant of the precise forms, and had 
some reasonable doubts how far they would benefit him, under 
the peculiar circumstances of this case. Onthevriiole, therefore, 
he was disposed to try the effect of intimidation by means of the 
advantages he clearly possessed, and of such little reason as the 
facts connected with Ids claim allowed him to offer. 

''Sir Reginald Wychecombe," he said gravely, and with as 
much indifference as he could assume , ''you have betrayed a fa- 
cility of belief in this American history that has surprised me in 
one with so high a reputation for prudence and caution. This 
sudden revival of the dead may answer for the credulous lovers of 
marvels , but it would hardly do for a jury of twelve sober-minded 
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and sworn men. Admitting the whole of this gentleman's state- 
ment to be troe , however , you will not deny the late Sir Wychcr- 
ly's right to make a will, if he only densed his old shoes; and, 
having this right, that of naming his executor necessarily accom- 
panied it. Now, Sir, I am clearly that executor, and as such I 
demand leave to exercise my functions in this house, as its tem- 
porary master at least." 

*'Notso fast; not so fast, young Sir; wiUs must be proved, 
and executors qualified, before either has any validity. Then, 
again , Sir Wycherly could only give authority over that which was 
his own. The instant he ceased to breathe his brother Gregory's 
grandson became the life-tenant of this estate, the house included; 
and I advise him to assert that rig^t, trusting to the validity of his 
claim for his justification in law , should it become necessary. In 
these matters , he who is right is safe ; while he who is wrong must 
take the consequences of his own acts. Mr. Furlong, your stew- 
ardship ceased with the life of your principal ; if you have any 
keys or papers to deliver, I advise your placing them in the hands 
of this gentleman, who, beyond all cavil, I take to be the rightful 
Sir Wycherly Wychecombe." 

Furlong was a cautious, clear-headed, honest man, and, 
with every desure to see Tom defeated, he was tenacious of doing 
his duty. He led Sir Reginald aside, therefore, and examined 
him at some length tonclung the nature of the proofs that had been 
offered; until, quite satisfied that there could be no mistake, he 
declared his willingness to comply with the request 

** Certainly, I hold the keys of the late Sir Wycheriy's papers, 
— those that have just been seen in the search for the will," he 
said, ''and have every wish to place them in the hands of their 
proper owner. Here they are. Sir Wycherly; though I would 
advise you to remove the bags of gold that are in the secretary to 
some other place; as those your uncle had a right to bequeath 
to whom he saw fit. Everything else in the secretary goes with the 
estate; as do the plate, furniture, and other heir-looms of the 
Hall.** 

'' I thank you, Mr. Furiong, and I will first use these keys to 
follow your advice," answered the new baronet; *<then I will 
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return them to yon, vith a request that you will still retain the 
chaise of all your former duties." 

This was no sooner said than done ; Wycherly placing the bags 
of gold on the floor, until some other place of security could be 
provided. 

**A11 that I legally can, Sir Wycherly, will I cheerfully do , in 
order to aid you in the assertion of your right ; though I do not see 
how I can transfer more than I hold. Qui facit per alium, 
facit per se, isgoodhiw, Sir Reginald; but the principal must 
have power to act, before the deputy can exercise authority. It 
appears to me, that this is a case in which each party stands on 
his own rights , at his own peril. The possession of the farms is 
safe enough, for the time being, with the tenants; but as to the 
Hall and park, there would seem to be no one in the legal occu- 
pancy. This makes a case in which title is immediately available." 

«'Such is the law, Mr. Furlong, and I advise Sir Wycherly to 
take possession of the key of the outer door at once , as master of 
the tenement." 

No sooner was this opinion given, than Wycherly left the 
room, followed by all present, to the hall. Here he proceeded 
alone to the vestibule, locked the great door of the building, and 
put the key in his pocket. This act was steadily performed , and 
in a way to counteract, in a great degree, the effect on the do- 
mestics , of Tom's promises concerning the legacies. At the same 
moment Furlong whispered something in the ear of Sir Reginald. 

^*Now you are quietly in possession, Sir Wycherly," said the 
latter, smiling; ^Uhere is no necessity of keeping us all priso- 
ners , in order to maintain your claims. David , the usual por- 
ter , Mr. Furlong tells me , is a faithfUl servant , and if he will ac- 
cept of the key as your agent, it may be returned to him with 
perfect legal safety." 

As David cheerfully assented to this proposition, the key was 
put into his hands again , and the new Sir Wycherly was generally 
thought to be in possession. Nor did Tom dare to raise the con- 
templated question of his own legitimacy before Sir Reginald, 
who, he had discovered, possessed a clue to the facts; and he 
consequently suppressed, for the moment at least , the eertlficato 
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of marriage he had so recently forged. Bowing round (o the whole 
company, therefore, with a sort of sarcastic compliance, he stalked 
o£F to his own room wiUi the air of an injured man. This left onr 
young hero in possession of the field; hut as the condition of the 
house was not one suitable to an unreasonable display of triumph, 
the party soon separated; some to consult concerning the ftitnre, 
some to discourse of the past, and all to wonder, more or less, of 
the present. 

CHAPTER XVI. 

Let viadi be ibiill, 1st waTei roll high , 
I fear not wave nor vM| 
Tetmanrelnot, SIrChilde, that I 
Am torrowfnl of mind. 

Childe Barold, 

''Well, Sir Jarvy," said Galleygo, following on the heels 
of the two admirals, as the latter entered the dressing-room of 
the officer addressed; ''it has turned out just as I thought; and 
the County of Fairrillian has come out of his hole , liiie a porpoise 
coming up to breathe , the moment our backs is turned I As soon 
as we gives the order to square -away for England, and I sees ttie 
old Planter's cabin windows turned upon France , I foreseed them 
consequences. Well, gentlemen, here 's been a heap of prize- 
money made in this house , without much fighting. We shall hsTe 
to give the young lieutenant a leave for a few months , in order that 
he may take his swing ashore , here , among his brother squires ! " 

"Pray, Sir, what may be your pleasure?" demanded Sir 
Gervaise ; " and what the devil has brought you at my heels?" 

"Why, big ships always tows small craft, your honour," re- 
turned Galleygo, simpering. ' ' Howsoever, I never comes without 
an errand , as everybody knows. You see , Sir Jarvy , — you see. 
Admiral Bine, that our signal -officer is ashore, with a report 
for us; and meeting me in the hall, he made it to me first like, 
that I might bring it up to you a'terwards. His news is, that the 
French County is gone to sea , as I has just told you , gentlemen." 

" Can it be possible that Bunting has brought any such tidings 
here! Hark'eel Galleygo; desire Mr. Bunting to walk up; and 

Tht two Admbralu 15 
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then see that yon behave -yourself as is decent in a hoase of 
monrnUig.'* 

*'Ay» ay. Sir. No fears of I, gentlemen. I can put on as 
grievous a look as the best on 'em , and if they -wishes to see 
sorrow becomingly, and ship -shape, let them study my conduct 
and countenance* We has all seen dead men afore now, gentle- 
men , as we all knows. When we fon't Mouosheer Graveland, 
(Gravelin,) we had forty-seven slain, besides the hurt that lived 
to tell their own pain ; and when we had the — " 

** Go to the devil , Master Galleygo , and desire Mr. Bunting to 
walk up stairs," cried Sir Gervaise impatiently. 

**Ay, ay, Sir. Which will your honour have done first?" 

"Let me see the signal-officer, first," answered the vice-i 
admiral, laughing; '< then be certain of executing the other order." 

"Well," muttered Galleygo, as he descended the stairs ; "if 
I was to do as he says, now, what would we do with the fleet? 
Ships wants orders to fight; and flags virants food to give orders; 
and food wants stewards to be put upon the table, and stewards 
wants no devils to helps 'em do their duty. No, no. Sir Jarvy; 
1 11 not pay that visit tiU we aU goes in company, as is suitable for 
them that has sailed so long together." 

"This will be great news, Dick, if De Yervillin has really 
come out!" cried Sir€rervaise, rubbing his hands with delight. 
" Hang roe ! if I wait for orders from London ; but we 11 sail with 
the first wind and tide. Let them settle the quarrel at home as 
they best can ; it is our business to catch the Frenchman. How 
many ships do you really suppose the count to have?" 

"Twelve of two decks, besides one three-decker, and beating 
us in frigates. Two or three, however, are short vessels, and 
cannot be quite as heavy as our own. I see no reason why we 
should not engage him." 

"I rejoice to hear you say so! How much more honourable is 
it to seek the enemy than to be intriguing about a court! I hope 
you intend to let me announce that red riband in general orders to- 
morrow, Dick?" 

** Never , with my consent , Sir (gervaise , so long as the house 
of Hanover con fers the boon. But what an extraordinary scene we 
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have just had below ! This young lieutenant is a noble fellow, and 
I hope, with all my heart, he will be enabled to make good his 
claim." 

'*0f that Sir Reginald assures me there can be no manner of 
doubt. His papers are in perfect order , and his story simple and 
probable. Do yon not remember hearing, when we were midship- 
men in the West Indies , of a lieutenant of the Sappho striking 
a senior ofiBcer, ashore; and of his haying been probably saved 
from the sentence of death by the loss of the ship?" 

'* As well as if it were yesterday, now you name the vessel. 
And this you suppose to hare been Uie late Sur Wycherly's bro- 
ther? Did he belong to the Sappho?" 

« So they tell me, below; and it leaves no doubt on my mind 
of the truth of the whole story." 

*'It is a proof, too, how easy it is for one to return to Eng- 
land , and maintain his rights , after an absence of more than half 
a century. He in Scotland has a claim quite as strong as that of 
this youth." 

*< Dick Bluewater , you seem determined to pull a house down 
about your own ears ! What have you or I to do with these Scotch 
adventurers , when a gallant enemy invites us to come out and 
meet him? But, mum — here is Bunting." 

At this instant the signal-lieutenant of the Rantagenet was 
shown into the room by Galleygo in person. 

'*Well, Bunting, what tidings from the fleet?" demanded 
Sir Gervaise. ''Do the ships still ride to the flood?" 

''It is slack water. Sir Gervaise, and the vessels are looking 
all ways at once. Most of us are clearing hawse, for there ar6 
more round turns in our cables than I remember ever to have seen 
in 80 short a time." 

"That comes of there being no wind, and the uselessness of 
the staysails and spankers. What has brought yon ashore? 
Galleygo tells us something of a cntter^s coming in , with informa- 
tion that the French are out; but his news is usually galley- 



news." 



"Not always, Sir Gervaise," returned the lieutenant, casting 
a side-look at the steward, who often comforted him with ship's 
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delicacies In the adoiiral's cabin; *'this time he is right, at least. 
The Active is coming in slowly, and has been signalling us all the 
morning. We make her out to say that Monsieur YeniUin is at 
sea with his whole force." 

"Yes," muttered Galleygo to the rear-admiral, in a sort of 
aside; *Hhe County of Fairviliian has come out of his hole, just 
as I told Sir Jarvy. Fair-weather- villians they all is, and no 
bones broken." 

« Silence — and you think, Bunting, you read the signals 
clearly?" 

''No doubt of it, Sir Gervaise. Captain Greenly is of the 
same opinion, and has sent me ashore with the news. He de- 
sired me to tell you that the ebb would make in half an hour , and 
that we can then fetch past the rocks to the westward, light as the 
wind is." 

"Ay, that is Greenly, lean swear! He '11 not sit down untU 
we are all aweigh, and standing out. Does the cutter tell us 
which way the count was looking ? " 

"To the westward, Sir; on an easy bowline, and under short 



canvass." 



"The gentleman is in no hurry, it would seem. Has he a 
convoy?" 

''Not a sail. Sir. Nineteen sail, all cruisers, and only twelve 
of the line. He has one two-decker, and two frigates more than 
we can muster; just a Frenchman's odds , Sir." 

"The count has certainly with him the seven new ships that 
were built last season," quietly observed Blnewater, leaning back 
in his easy chair until his body inclined at an angle of forty-five 
degrees , and stretching a leg on an empty stand , in his usual 
self-indulgent manner. "They are a little heavier than their old 
vessels, and will give us harder work." 

"The tougher the job tbe more creditable the workmanship* 
The tide is turning, you say, Bunting?" 

"It is. Sir Gervaise; and we shall all tend ebb in twenty mi- 
nutes. The frigates outside are riding down ebanndakeady. The 
Chloe seems to think that we shall be moving soon, as she has 
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crossed top-gallaDt and royal-yards. Even Captain Greenly was 
thinking of stretching along the messenger." 

*'Ah! yon 're a set of uneasy fellows, ail round! You tire of 
your native land in twenty-fours, I find, Well, Mr. Bunting, 
you can go off, and say that all is very well. This house is in a 
sad state of confusion , as I presume you know. Mention this to 
Captain Greenly," 

*'Ay, ay, Sir; is it your pleasure I should tell him anything 
else, Sir GenFaise Cakes?" 

**Why — yes. Bunting," answered the vice-admiral, smiling; 
M you may as well give him a hint to get all his fresh grub off, as 
fast as he can — and — yes ; to let no more men quit the ship on 
liberty." 

'* Anything more, Shr Gervaise?" added the pertinacious 
officer. 

'* On the whole , you may as well run up a signal , to be ready 
to unmoor. The ships can very well ride at single anchors , when 
the tide has once fairiy made. What say you, Bluewater?" 

* * A signal to unmoor , at once , would expedite matters. Ton 
know very well, you intend to go to sea, and why not do the 
thing off-hand?" 

*'I dare say, now, Bunting, you too would like to give the 
commander-in-chief a nudge of some sort or other." 

**If I could presume so far, Sir Gervaise. I can only^say, 
Sir, that the sooner we are off the sooner we shall flog thef^nch." 

**And, Master Galleygo, what are your sentiments, on this 
occasion? It is a foil council, and all ought to speak freely." 

*' You knows. Sir Jarvy, that I never speaks in these matters, 
unless spoken to. Admiral Bine and your honour are quite 
enough to take care of the fleet in most circumstances, though 
there is some Imowledge in the tops , as well as in the cabin. My 
ideas is, gentlemen, that, by casting to starboard on this ebb 
tide, we shall all have our heads off-shore, and we shall fetch 
into Uie offing as easily as a country wench turns in a jig. What 
we diall do with the fleet, when we gets out, will be shown in 
our ultra movements." 

By *<ultra," David meant ** ulterior," t word he had caught 
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ap from hearing despatches read, which he understood no better 
than those who wrote them at the Admiralty. 

''Thanks to yon all, my friends!" cried Sir Genraise, who 
was so delighted at the prospect of a general engagement that he 
felt a boyish pleasure in this fooling; ''and now to business, 
seriously. Mr. Bunting, I would have the signal for sailing 
shown. Let each ship fire a recall-gun for her boats. Half an 
hour later, show the bunting to unmoor; and send my boat 
ashore as soon as you begin to heave on the capstan. So , good-^ 
morning, my fine fellow, and show your activity." 

"Mr. Bunting, as you pass the Casar, do me the favour to 
ask for my boat, also/* said Bluewater, lazUy, but half-raising 
his body to look after the retiring lieutenant. "If we are to move 
I suppose I shall have to go with the rest of them. Of course we 
shall repeat all your signals." 

Sir Gervaise waited until Bunting was out of the room, when he 
turned to the steward, and said with some dryness of manner — 

"Mr. GalleygOy you have my permission to go onboard, bag 
and baggage." 

"Tes, Sir Jarvy, I understands* We are about to get the 
ships under way, and good men ought to be in their places. Good- 
b'ye , Admiral Blue. We shall meet before the face of the French, 
and then I expects eveiy man on us will set an example to himself 
of courage and devotion." 

"That fellow grows worse and worse, each day, and I shall 
have to send him forward, in order to check his impertinence," 
said Sir Gervaise , half-vexed and half-laughing. " I wonder you 
stand his saucy familiarity as well as you appear to do, with his 
'Admiral Blues/" 

"I shall take oflTence as soon as I find Sir Jarvy really out of 
humour with him. The man is brave , honest, and attached ; and 
these are virtues that would atone for a hundred faults." 

" Let the fellow go to the devil ! Do you not think I had better 
go out, without waiting for despatches from town?" 

"It is hard to say. Tour orders may send us all down into 
Scotland, to face Charies Stuart. Perhaps, too, they may make 
you a duke , and me a baron, in order to secure our fidelity?" 
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**The blackguards! — well, say no more of that, jast now. 
If M. de Yervillin is steering to the westward , he can hardly be- 
aiming at Edinburgh , and the movements in the north." 

**That is by no means so certain. Your really politic fellows 
usually look one way and steer another." 

**It is my opinion , that his object is to effect a diversion ; and 
my wish is , to give it to him to his heart's content. So long as this 
force is kept near the chops of the channel, it can do no harm in 
(he north, and, in -so -much, must leave the road to Germany 
open." 

* * For one , I think it a pity — not to say a disgrace — that Eng- 
land cannot settle her own q[uarrels without calling in the aid of 
either Frenchman or Dutchman." 

** We must take the world as it is, Dick, and act like two 
straightforward seamen , without stopping to talk politics. I take 
it for granted , notwithstanding your Stuart fervour, that you are 
willing enough to help me thrash Monsieur de Yervillin?" 

«« Beyond a question. Nothing but the conviction that he was 
directly employed in serving my natural and legitimate prince, 
could induce me to show him any favour. StUl, Oakes, it is pos- 
sible he may have succours for the Scotch on board , and be bound 
to the north by the way of the Irish channel." 

**Ay, pretty succours, truly, for an Englishman to stomach ! 
Mousquetaires, and regiments de Croy, or de Dillon, 
or some d — d French name or other; and, perhaps, beautiful 
muskets from theBoisdeYincennes; or some other infernal 
nest of Gallic inventions to put down the just ascendancy of Old 
England! No — no — Dick Bluewater, your excellent, loyal, 
true-hearted English mother, never bore you to be a dupe of Bour- 
bon perfidy and trick. I dare say she sickened at the very name of 
Louis!" 

**I11not answer for that, Sir Jarvy," returned the rear-ad- 
miral^ with a vacant smile ; "for she passed some time at the court 
of le Grand Monarque. But all this is idle; we know eaeh 
other's opinions , and, by this time , ought to know each other's 
characters* Have you disgested any plan for your ftitare opera* 
tions; and what part am I to play in it?' 
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Sir Gwraise paced the room, with hands folded behind bis 
back, in an air of deep contemplation , for quite five minutes, be« 
fore he answered. Ali this time , Bluewater remained watching* 
his countenance and moTements, in anticipation of what was to 
come. At length , the vice-admiral appeared to have made up his 
mind, and he delirered himself of his decision , as follows. 

"I have reflected on them, Dick," he said, *' even while my 
thoughts have seemed to be occupied with the concerns of others. 
If De YerYillin is out, he must stUl be to the eastward of us; for, 
running as the tides do on the French coast, he can hardly have 
made much westing with this light south-west wind. We are yet 
uncertain of his destination , and it is all-important that we get im- 
mediate sight of him, and keep him in view, until he can be 
brought to action. Now, my plan is this. I will send out the ships 
in succession, with orders to keep on an easy bowline , until each 
reaches the chops of the channel, when she is to go about, and 
stand in towards the English coast. Each succeeding vessel, how- 
ever, will weigh as soon as her leader is hull down, and keep within 
signal distance, in order to send intelligence through the whole 
line. Nothing will be easier than to keep in sight of each other, 
in such Gne weather; and by these means we shall spread a wide 
dew, — quite a hundred miles , — and command the whole of the 
channel. As soon as Monsieur de Yervillin is made , the fleet can 
dose, and then we will be governed by circumstances. Should 
we see nothing of the French by the time we make their coast, we 
may be certain they have gone up channel ; and then, a signal from 
the van can reverse the order of sailing, and we will chase to the 
eastward, dosing to a line abreast as fast as possible.*' 

'* An this is very well , certainly ; and by means of the frigates 
and smaller croisers we can easily sweep a hundred and fifty miles 
of ocean ; — nevertheless , the fleet will be much scattered." 

**Toa do not think there wifl be any danger of the French en- 
gaging the van before the rear can close to aid ft? " asked Sir Ger- 
vaise, with interest, for he had the profonndest respect for his 
fKend's professional opinions. *^I intended to lead out in thePIan- 
tagenet, myself, and to have five or six of the fastest ships next 
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to me , with a view that we might keep off until yon eoold bring up 
the rear. If they chase, you know we can retire." 

*' Beyond a doubt, if Sir Gcrvaise Oakes can make up his mind 
to retire, before any Frenchman who was ever born," returned 
Bluewater, laughing. **AI1 this sounds well; but, in the event 
of a meeting , I should expect to find you , with the whole van dis- 
masted , fighting your hulks like bull-dogs , and keeping the count 
at bay, leaving the glory of covering your retreat to me." 

**No, no, Dick: I '11 give you my honour I'll do nothing so 
boyish and silly. I 'm a different man at fifty-five from what I was 
at twenty-five. You may be certain that I will run , until I think 
myself strong enou^ to fig^t." 

**Will yon allow me to make a suggestion. Admiral Oakes; 
and this with all the frankness that ought to characterize our ancient 
friendship?" 

Sir Gervaise stopped short in his walk, looked Bluewater 
steadily in the face , and nodded his head. 

'* I understand by the expression of your countenance," con- 
tinued the other , "that I am expected to speak. I had no more to 
say , than to make the simple suggestion , that your plan would be 
most likely to be executed were / to lead the van, and were you 
to bring up the rear." 

'*The devil you do! This comes as near mutiny, or scan- 
dalummagnatum, as one can wish ! And why do you suppose 
that the plan of the commander-in-chief will be least in danger of 
failing, if Admiral Bluewater lead on this occasion instead of Ad- 
miral Oakes?" 

"Merely because I think Admiral Oakes, when an enemy is 
pressing him, is more apt to take counsel of his heart than of his 
head; while Admiral Bluewater is not. Tou do not know your- 
self , Sir Jarvy , if you think it so easy a matter to run away." 

"I 've spoiled you , Dick, by praising your foolish manoeuvring 
so much before your face; and that 's the whole truth of the matter. 
No — my mind is made up; and, I believe you know me well 
enough to feel sure, when that is the case , even a council of war 
could not move it. / lead out , in the f ir s t two-decked ship that 
lifts her anchor, and you follow in the last. You understand 
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my plan, and wiQ see it executed, as you see eTerylUog executed, 
in face of the enemy." 

Admiral Blaewaler smiled , and not altogether without irony in 
his manner; though he managed , at the same time , to get the leg 
that had been lowest for the last fiye minutes , raised , by an in- 
genuity peculiar to himself, several inches above its fellow. 

*' Nature never made yon for a conspirator, Oakes," he said, 
as soon as this change was effected to his mind ; ''for you carry a 
top-light in your breast that even the blind can see ! " 

''What crotchet is uppermost in your mind, now, Dick? Ar'n't 
the orders plain enough to suit you?'' 

"I confess it; — as well as the motive for giving them just in 
this form." 

V Let 's have it at once. I prefer a full broadside to your mi- 
nute-guns. What is my motive?" 

"Simply that you, Sir Jarvy, say to a certain Sir Gervaise 
Oakes, Bart. , vice-admiral of the red , and member forBowldero, 
in your own mind, 'now, if I can just leave that feUow, Dick 
Bluewater , behind me, with four or five ships , he 'U never desert 
me, when in front of the enemy, whatever he might do with 
KingGeorge; and so I '11 make sure of him by placing the ques- 
tion in such a light that it shall be one of friendship, rather than 
one of loyalty.'" 

Sir Gervaise coloured to the temples, for the other had pene- 
trated into his most secret thoughts; and yet, spite of his mo- 
mentary vexation, he faced his accuser, and both laughed in the 
heart-felt manner that the circumstance would be likely to excite. 

" Heark'ee , Dick ," said the vice-admiral , as soon as he could 
command sufficient gravity to speak; " they made a mistake when 
they sent you to sea ; you ought to have been apprenticed to a con- 
juror. I care not what you think about it; my orders are given, 
and they must be obeyed. Have you a clear perception of the 
plan?" 

" One quite as clear, I tell yon , as I have of the motive." 

"Enough of this, Bluewater; we have serious duties be- 
fore us." 

Sir Gervaise now entered more at length into his scheme; ex- 
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plaining to his friend all his wishes and hopes « and letting him 
know, with official minuteness , what was expected at his hands. 
The rear-admiral listened with his accostomed respect, whenever 
anything grave was in discussion between them ; and , had any one 
entered while they were thus engaged he would have seen in the 
manner of one , nothing but the dignified frankness of a friendly 
superior , and in the other the deference which the naval inferior 
usually pays to rank. As he concluded. Sir Gervaise rang his 
bell , and desired the presence of Sir Wycberly Wychecombe. 

**I could have wished to remain and see this battle for the suc- 
cession fairly fought," he said ; "but a battle of a dilTerent sort calls 
us in another quarter. Show him in ," he added , as his man in-^ 
timated that the young baronet was in waiting. 

"What between the duties of our professional stations, and 
those of the guest to the host ," said the vice-admiral , rising and 
bowing to the young man , " it is not easy to settle the question of 
etiquette between us, Sir Wycheriy; and I have, from habit, 
thought more of the admiral and the lieutenant than of the lord of 
the manor and his obliged guests. If I have erred, you will ei- 
cuse me." 

"My new situation is so very novel that I still remain all sailor. 
Sir Gervaise," answered the other, smiling; "as such I hope 
you will ever consider me. Can I be of any service here ? " 

"One of our cutters has just come in with news that will take 
the fleet to sea again this morning; or as soon as the tide begins to 
run a strong ebb. The French are out, and we must go and look 
for them. It was my intention and my hope to be able to take you 
to sea with me m the Plantagenet. The date of your commission 
would not put you very high among her lieutenants; but Bunting 
deserves a first lieutenancy, and I meant to give it to him this 
afternoon , in which case there would be a vacancy in the situation 
of my own signal-officer, a duty yon could well perform. As it is, 
you ought not to quit this house, and I must take my leav« of you 
with regret it is so." 

"Admiral Oakes, what is there that ought to keep one of my 
station ashore on the eve of a general battle? I sincerely hope and 
trust you will alter the hist delerminatioD , and return to the first." 
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'*Tou forget yoor own important interests; remember that 
possession is nine points of the law." 

"We had heard the newsbeiow, and Sir Reginald, Mr. Far- 
long, and myself, were discussing the matter when I received your 
summons. These gentlemen tell me, that possession can be held 
by deputy as well as in person. I am satisfied we can dispose of 
this objection." 

** Your grandfather's brother, and the late head of your famUy, 
lies dead in this house ; it is proper his successor should be present 
at his ftineral obsequies." 

''We thought of that, also. Sir Reginald has kindly offered 
to appear in my place ; and then there is the chance that the meet- 
ing with Monsieur de Yervillin will take place within the next eight 
and forty hours , whereas my uncle cannot be interred certainly for 
a week or ten days." 

"I see you hare well calculated all the chances, young Sir," 
said SirGenraise, smiling. ''Bluewater, how does this matter 
strike you?" 

"Leave it in my hands , and I will see to it. Tou will sail near 
or quite twenty-four hours before me , and there will be time for 
more reflection. Shr Wycherly can remain with me in the Gttsar, 
in the action ; or he can be thrown aboard the Plantagenel when we 
meet." 

After a little reflection, SirGenraise, who liked to give every 
one a fair chance, consented to the arrangement, and it was dfr- 
cided that Wycherly should come out in the tesar , if nothing oc- 
curred to render the step improper. 

This arrangement completed, the vice-admiral declared he was 
ready to quit the Hall. Galleygo and the other servants had already 
made the dispositions necessary for embarking, and it only re- 
mained to take leave of the inmates of the dwelling. The parting 
between the baronets was friendly; for the common interest they 
felt in the success of Wycherly had, in a degree, rendered them 
intimates , and much disposed Sir Reginald to overlook the sailor's 
well-known whlggery. Button and the ladies took their departure 
at the same time ; and what passed between them and Shr Gervaise 
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on this oecislon took place od the road to the head-laod; whither 
aQ parties proceeded on foot. 

A parson so important as Sir Genraise Oakes did not leare the 
roof that had sheltered him, to embark on board his own ship, 
without a dne escort to the shore* filnewater accompanied him, 
in order to discuss any little point of duty that might occur to the 
mind of either at the last moment; and Wyeheriy was of the 
group, partly firom professional feeling, and more from a desire 
to be near Mildred* Then there were Atwood, and the surgeons, 
Mr. Rotherfaam, and two or three of the cabin attendants. Lord 
GeoflTrey, too, strolled along with thereat, though it was under- 
stood that his own ship would not sail that day. 

Just as the party issued from the gate of the park into the street 
of the hamlet, a heavy gun was fired from the fleet* It was soon 
succeeded by others , and whi£Es and comets were seen flying from 
the mast-heads that rose above the openings in the difiis, the sig- 
nal of recall for all boats. Ibis set every one in motion , and, 
never within the memory of man, had Wychecombe presented 
such a scene of conftision and activity. Half-intoxicated seamen 
were driven down to the boats by youngsters with the cloth dia- 
mond in their collars, like swine, who were reluctant to go, and 
yet afraid to stay. Quarters of beeves were trundled along in carts 
or barrows , and were soon seen swinging at diflTerent main-stays ; 
while the gathering of eggs, butter, poultry, mutton, lamb, and 
veal, menaced the surrounding country with a scarcity. Through 
this throng of the livhig and the dead our party held its way, jostled 
by the eager countrymen , and respectftilly avoided by all who b^ 
longed to the fleet, until it reached the point where the roads to 
the difls and the landing separated , when the vice-admiral turned 
to the only midshipman present, and courteously lifting his hat, 
as if reluctant to impose such a duty on a *' young gentleman" on 
liberty, he said — 

*'Do me the favour, Lord Geoffrey, to step down to the land- 
ing , and ascertain if my barge is there. The officer of the boat will 
find me at the signal-station." 

The boy dieerfully complied ; and this son of an English duke, 
who , by the death of an elder brother, became in time a duke hink- 
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self, went on a senrice that among gentlemen of the land would be 
deemed nearly menial , with as much alacrity as if be felt honoured 
by the request. It was by a training like this , that England came, 
in time, to possess a marine that has achieved so many memorable 
deeds; since it taught those who were destined to command , the 
high and useful lesson how to obey. 

While the midshipman was gone to look for the boat the two 
admirals walked the cliff, side by side, discussing their future 
movements; and when all was ready. Sir Gervaisc descended to 
the shore, using the very path by which he had ascended the 
previous day; and, pushing through the throng that crowded the 
landing, almost too much engaged to heed even his approach , he 
entered his barge* In another minute the measured strokes of the 
oars urged him swiftly towards the Plantagenet* 

CHAPTER XVII. 

'T vat not vithont lone vmsoii, for the wind 
Inereat'd at night, until it blew n gnle; 
And though *t wne not nnch to n n«vnl mind, 
Some landsmen would hare look'd a little pale. 
For aailort are, in fact, a different kind« 
At tuneet they began to take in tail. 
For the ukj ehow'd it would come on to blow t 
And carry away, perhapit a maat or eo. 

Byron. 

As it was just past the turn of the day, Bluewaler determined 
to linger on the cliffs for several hours, or until it was time to think 
of his dinner. Abstracted as his thoughts were habitually, his 
mind found occupation and pleasure in witnessing the evolutions 
that succeeded among the ships ; some of which evolutions it may 
be well now briefly to relate. 

Sir Gervaise Oakes' foot had not been on the deck of the Plan- 
tagenet Gve minutes before a signal for all commanders was flying 
at that vessel's mast-head. In ten minutes more every captain of 
the fleet, with the exception of those belonging to the vessels in the 
offing, were in the flag-ship's cabin, listening to the intentions 
and instructions of the vice-admiral« 
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*'Hy plan of saOing, gentlemen. Is easily eomprehended ," 
continued the commander-in-diief , after he had explained hfs ge- 
neral intentions to chase and engage ; '* and every one of you will 
implicitly follow it. We have the tide strong at ebb , and a good 
'six-knot breeze is coming up at south-west. I shall weigh, with 
my yards square, and keep them so, until the ship has drawn out 
of the fleet, and then I shall luff up on a taut bowline and on the 
starboard tack, bringing the ebb well under my lee-bow. This 
will hawse the ship over towards Morlaix, and bring us quite as far 
to windward as is desirable. While the ebb lasts , and this breeze 
stands, we shall have plain sailing; the dilBcuUy will come on the 
flood , or with a shift of wind. The ships that come out last must 
be careful to keep their seconds , ahead and astern, in plain sight, 
and regulate their movements, as much as they can, by the leading 
vessels. The object is to spread as wide a clew as possible , while 
we hold the ships within signal-distance of each other. Towards 
sunset I shall shorten sail, and the linewill close up within a league 
from vessel to vessel; and I have told Bluewater to use his discre- 
tion about comhig out with the last ships, though I have requested 
him to hold on as long as he shall deem it prudent, in the hope of 
receiving another express from the Admiralty. When the flood 
makes , I do not intend to go about , but shall continue on the star- 
board tack , and I wish you all to do the same. This will bring the 
leading vessels considerably to windward of those astern, and may 
possibly throw the fleet into a bow and quarter Une. Being in the 
van, it will fall to my duty to look to this , and to watch for the con- 
sequences. But I ask of you to keep an eye on the weather, and to 
hold your ships within plain signal-distance of each other. If it 
come on thick , or to blow very hard , we must close , from van to 
rear, and try our luck, in a search in compact order. Let the man 
who first sees the enemy make himself heard at once , and send the 
news , with the bearings of the French, both ahead and astern, as 
fast as possible. In that case yon will all close on the point from 
which the intelligence comes; and, mark me, no cruising to get 
to windward, in your own fashions, as if you safled with roving 
commissions. You know I 'II not stand that. And now, gentle 
men , it is probable that we shall all never meet again . God bless 
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yoa ! Come and shake hands with me , one by one , and then to 
your boats , for the Orst lientenaat has just sent Greenly word thai 
we are ap and down. Let him trip , Greenly » and be off as soon 
as we can/' 

The leave-taking, a scene in which joyousness and sadness 
were strangely mingled, succeeded , and then the captains disap- 
peared. From that moment every mind was bent on sailing. 

Although Bluewater did not witness the scene in the Plaota- 
genet's cabin, he pictured it in his mind's eye, and remained on 
the cliffs to watch the succeeding movements. As Wycherly had 
disappeared in the house, and Dutton clung to his flag-staff, the 
rear^dmiral had no one but Lord <zeofirey for a companion. The 
latter, perceiving that his relation did not seem disposed to con- 
verse, had the tact to be silent himself; a task that was less diifi- 
cult than common, on account of the interest he felt in the spec- 
tacle* 

The boats of the different captains were still shoving off from 
the starboard side of the Plantagenet, whither etiquette had 
brought them together, in a little crowd , when her three topsaib 
fell, and their sheets steadily drew the clews toward the ends of 
the lower yards. Even while this was in process the yards be- 
gan to ascend , and rose with that steady but graduated movement 
which maiks the operation in a man-of-war. All three were fairly 
mast-headed in two minutes. As the wind struck the canvass ob- 
liquely the sails 6Iled as they opened their folds , and, by the time 
their surfaces were flattened by distension, the Plantagenet steadily 
moved from her late berth, advancing slowly against a strong tide, 
out of the group of ships, among which she had been anchored. 
This was a beautiAil evolution , resembling that of a sea-fowl, 
which lazily rises on its element, spreads its wings, emerges from 
the water, and glides away to some distant and unseen point. 

The movement of the flag-ship was stately, measured, and 
grand. For five minutes she held her vi'ay nearly due east, with 
the wind on her starboard quarter, meeting the tide in a direct 
line ; until , having drawn sufficiently ahead of the fleet, she let fall 
her courses, sheeted home topgallant-sails and royals, set her 
spanker, jibs and staysails, and braced up shaip on • wind, with 
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her head at soath-soath-cast. This brought the tide well under 
herleefore-chaiii8» and set her rapidly oflT the land, and to wind- 
ward. As she trimmed her sails » and steadied her bowlines, she 
€red a §;an, made the numbers of the vessels in the oflhig to weigh, 
and to pass within hail. All this did Bluewater note , with the at- 
tention of an amateur^ as well as with the critical analysis of a 
connoisseur. 

"Very handsomely done. Master Geoffrey, Tory handsomely 
done , it must be allowed ! Never did a bird quit a flock with less 
fuss, or more beautifully, than the Plantagenet has drawn out of 
the fleet. It must be admitted that Greenly knows how to handle 
his ship.** 

" I fancy Captain Stowel would have done quite as well with the 
Cssar, Sir," answered the boy, with a proper esprit-de ship. 
'* Don't you remember, Admiral Bluewater, the time when we 
got under way offFOrient, with the wind bloidng a gale directly on 
shore? Even Sir Gervaise said, afterwards, that we lost less 
ground than any ship in the fleet, and yet the Plantagenet is the 
most weatherly two-decker in the navy; as everybody says." 

^'Everybody! She is certainly a weatherly vessel, but not 
more so than several others. Whom did you ever hear give that 
character to this particular ship? " 

'*Why, Sir, her reefers are always bragging as much as that; 
and a great deal more too." 

* ' Her reefers ! Toung gentlemen are particularly struck with 
the charms of their first loves, both ashore and afloat, my boy. 
Did you ever hear anoldseamansay that much for the Plan- 
tagenet?" 

**I think I have. Sir,'*' returned Lord Geoffrey, blushing. 
*' Galleygo , Sir Gervalse's steward , is eonmionly repeating some 
such stuff, or other. They are flarious braggarts, the Planta- 
genet's, aU round. Sir." 

** That comes honestly," answered Bluewater, smiling, "her 
namesakes and predecessors of old having some such characteristic 
too. Look at that ship's yards, boy, and learn how to trim a ves- 
sel's sails on a wind. The pencil of a painter could not draw lines 
more accurate!" 

Tht two Admiralt. 15 
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" Captain Stowel tells us, Sir, that the fards oagfat not to be 
braced in eiactly alike; but that we ought to check the weather- 
braces, a little, as we go aloft, so that the topsail-yard should 
poiut a little less forward than the lower yard , and the topgallant 
than the topsail/' 

*'Tou are quite right hi taking StoweFs opinion in all such mat- 
ters, Geoffrey; but has not Captain Greenly done the same thing 
in th* Plantagenet? When I speak of symmetry , I mean the sym- 
meiry of a seaman." 

The boy was silenced ; though exceedingly reluctant to admit 
that any ship could equal his own. In the mean time there was 
every appearance of a change in the weather. Just about the time 
the Plantagenet braced up, the wind freshened, and in ten minutes 
it blew a stiflT breeze. Some time before the Admiral spoke the 
vessels outside he was compelled to take in all his light canvass ; 
and when he filled, again, after giving his orders to the frigate and 
sloop , the topgallant sheets were let fly, a single reef was taken in 
the topsails, and the lighter sails were set over them. This change 
in the weather, more especially as the night threatened to be 
clouded, if not absolutely dark, would necessarily bring about a 
corresponding change in the plan of sailing, reducing the inter- 
vals between the departure of the vessels quite one-half. To such 
vicissitudes are all maritime operations liable ; and it is fortunate 
when there is sufficient capacity in the leaders to remedy them. 

In less than an hour the Plantagenet's hull began to sink , to 
those on a level with it, when the Camatic tripped her anchor, 
opened her canvass, shot out of the fleet, hauled by the wind, and 
followed in the admiral's wake. So accurate was the course she 
steered that, half an hour after she had braced up, a hawse-bucket, 
which had been dropped from the Plantagenet in hauling water, 
was picked up. We may add, here, though it will be a little 
anticipating events, that the Thunderer followed the Camatic ; the 
Blenheim the Thunderer; theAchilles the Blenheim; theWarspite 
the Achilles; the Dover the Warspite; the York the Dover; the 
Elizabeth the York; the Dublin the Elizabeth; and theCttsar the 
Dublin. But hours passed before all these ships were in motion, 
and hours in which we shall have some occurrences to relate that 
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took place oo shore. StiU ic will aid the reader Id better mder- 
standiDg the future ineidents of oar tale , if we describe , at once, 
some of the cireumstanees under which aO Uiese ships got in 
motion. 

By the time the Planta^enef s topsails were begionfag to dip 
from the eliflb the Garnatic, the Thnnderer, the Blenheim, the 
Achilles, and the Warspite were all stretdiing ont in line, with 
intervals of qaite two leagues between them, under as much 
canvass as they eould now bear. The Admiral had shortened sail 
the most, and was evidently allowing theCamatlc toelose, most 
probably on account of the threatening look of the sky , to wind- 
ward ; while he was suffering the frigate and sloop , the Chloe and 
Driver, to pass ahead of him, the one on his weather, and the 
other on his lee bow. When the Dover weighed , the admiral's 
upper sail was not visible flrom her tops , though the Warspite's 
buU had not yet disappeared fk^m her deck. She left the fleet , or 
the portions of it that stili remained at anchor, with her fore-course 
set, and hauled by the wind, under double-reefed tc^sails, a 
single reef in her mainsail, and with her malntopgaUant sail set 
over its proper sail. With thb reduced canvass she started away 
on the track of her consorts, the brine foaming under her bows, 
and with a heel that denoted the heavy pressure that bore on her 
sails. By this time the York was aweigh; the tide had turned, 
and it became necessary to fill on the other tack in order to clear 
the land to the eastward. This altered the formation ; but we will 
now revert to the events as they transpired on the shore , with a 
view to relate them more in their regular order. 

It is scarcely necessary to say that BInevrater must have 
remained on , or about the clifb several hours , in order to witness 
the departure of so many of the vessels. Instead of returning to 
the Hall at the dinner-hour, agreeably to promise, he profited by 
the appearance of Wycberiy, who left the cottage with a flushed, 
agitated manner, just as he was thinking of the necessity of sending 
a message to Sir Reginald , and begged the young man to be the 
bearer of his excuses. He thought that the change in the weather 
rendered it necessary for him to remain in sight of the sea. Button 
overheard this message, and, after a private conference with his 

16* 



244 



wife, he Tentured to loYite his superior to appease his appetite 
Qoder his owa hamble roof. To thIsBlaewater eheerftilly assented ; 
and when the sammons came to the table, to Ids gnat joy be 
foand that his only companion was to be HUdred, who, like 
himself, for some reason known only to her own bosom, had let 
the ordinary dining-honr pass withont appearing at table, but 
whom her mother had now directed to take some sastenance. 

** The late eyents at the Hall have agitated the poor child , Sir," 
said Mrs. Datton , in the way of apology , ** and she has not tasted 
food since morning. I have told her yon would excuse the intru- 
sion, and receiYO her carving and attentions as an excuse for her 
company/' 

Blnewater looked at the pallid countenance of the giri, and 
never before had he found the resemblance to Agnes Hedworth 
so strong as at that moment. The last year or two of his own 
sweet friend's life had been far from happy, and the languid look 
and tearfiil eyes of Mildred revived the recollection of the dead, 
with painftil distinctness. 

^*Good God!" he murmured to himself; **that two such 
beings should exist only to suffer! My good Mrs. Dutton, make 
no excuses ; but believe me when I say that you coold not have 
found in England another that would have proved as welcome as 
my present little messmate." 

Mildred struggled for a smile; and she did succeed in looking 
extremely gratefdl. Beyond this, however, it exceeded her powers 
to go. Mrs. Dutton was gratified, and soon left the two to partake 
of their neat, but simple meal, by themselves ; household duties 
requiring her presence elsewhere. 

*' Let me persuade you to take a glass of this really excellent 
port, my child," said Blnewater. *'If you had cruised as long 
as I have done, on the coast of Portugal, you would know how 
to value a liquor as pure as this. I don't know of an admiral that 
has as good!" 

"It is probably our last. Sir," answered Mildred, shaking 
a tear finom each of her long dark lashes by an involuntarily 
trembling motion as she spoke. ''It was a present from dear 
old Sir Wyeheily, who never left my mother wholly unsupplied 
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-with 8ach plain delieaeies » as ha findad poTer^ placed beyond 
our reach* The wine we can easily forget; not so easily the 
doDor." 

Blnewater felt as if he conld draw a cheque for one-half the 
fortane he had devised to his companion; and yet, by a caprice 
of feeliog that is not nnoommon to persons of the liveliest suscepti- 
bility , he answered in a way to smother his own emotion. 

** There wUl not soon be another old Sir Wycheriy to make 
his neighbours comfortable; but there is a young one, who is 
not likely to forget his uncle's good example. I hope you all, here, 
rejoice at the sudden rise in fortune that has so unexpectedly been 
placed within the reach of onr favourite lieutenant?" 

A look of anguish passed over MUdred's foce, and her com- 
panion noted it; though surprise and pity, not to say resentment, 
prevented his betraying his discovery. 

**We endeavour to be glad. Sir," answered Mildred, 
smiling in so suffering a manner as to awaken all her companion's 
sympathies ; ** but it is not easy for ns to rqoice at anything which 
is gained by the loss of our former yalued friend." 

''I am aware that a young fellow, like the present Sir Wych- 
eriy, can be no substitute for an old fellow like the last Sir 
Wycheriy, my dear; but as one is a sailor, and the other was 
only a landsman , my professional prejudices may not consider 
the disparity as great as it may possibly appear to be to your less 
partial judgment." 

Bluewater thought the glance he received was hnploring, and 
he instantly regretted that he had taken such means to divert his 
companion's sadness. Some consciousness of this regret probably 
passed through Mildred's mind, for she rallied her spirits, and 
made a partially successful effort to be a more agreeable eom* 
panion. 

«'My father thinks. Sir," she said, *«that onr late pleasant 
weather is about to desert us , and that it is likely to blow heavily 
before six-and-thirty hours are over." 

*'I am afraid Mr. Dntton will prove to be too accurate an 
Almanac. The weather has a breeding look^ and I expect a dirQr 
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night. Good or bad , we seamen mast face it , and that toe in the 
narrow seas , where gales of wind are no gales of Araby •" 

"Ah, Sir, it is a terrible life to lead ! By living on this cliff I 
have learned to pity sailors." 

" Perhaps, my child, yon pity us when we are the most happy. 
Nine seamen in ten prefer a respectable gale to a flat calm. There 
are moments when the ocean is terrific; bat, on the whole, it is 
capricioas rather than malignant. The night that is before us 
promises to be just such a one as Sir Gervaise Oa]|;es delights in. 
He is never happier than when he hears a gale howling through the 
cordage of his ship." 

'*I have heard him spoken of as a very daring and self-relying 
commander. Bat you cannot entertain such feelings, Admiral 
Bluewater; for to me you seem better fitted for a fire-side, well 
filled with friends and relatives , than for the conflicts and hard- 
ships of the sea." 

Mildred had no difficulty now in forcing a smile, for the sweet 
one she bestowed on the veteran almost tempted him to rise and 
fold her in his arms , as a parent would wrap a beloved daughter 
to his heart. Discretion, however, prevented a betrayal of feelings 
that might have been misinterpreted, and he answered in his 
original vdn. 

**I fear I am a wolf in sheep's clothing, " he said; '* while 
Cakes admits the happiness he feels in seeing his ship ploughing 
through a raging sea, in a dark night, he maintains that my rapture 
is sought in a hurricane. I do not plead guilty to the accusation, 
but I will allow there is a sort of fieree delight in participating, as 
it might be, in a wild strife of the elements. To me, my very 
nature seems changed at such moments , and I forget all that is 
mild and gentle. That oomes of having lived so much estranged 
from your sex, my dear; desolate badielor, as I am." 

** Do you think sailors ought to marry ! " asked Mildred, with 
a steadiness that aiuprised herself; for, while she pot the ques- 
tion , consciousness brought tlie blood 4o her temples. 

*'I should be sorry to condemn a whoie profession, and that 
one I so well love, to the hopeless misery of single life. There 
are miseries peculiar to the wedded lives of both soldiers and 



247 



jsailore; bat are there not miseries peculiar to those who never 
separate? I have heard seamen say; men, too, who loved their 
wives and families; that they believed the extreme pleasure of 
meetings after long separations , the delights of hope, and the zest 
of excited feelings, have rendered their years of active service more 
replete with agreeable sensations , than the stagnant periods of 
peace. Never having been married myself, I can only speali on 
report. " 

** Ah! this may be so with men; bat — surely — sorely — 
women never can feel thus! " 

**I suppose » a sailor's daughter yourself, you icnow Jaclc's 
account of his wife's domestic creed : * A good fire, a clean hearth, 
the children abed , and the husband at sea ,' is supposed to be the 
climax of felicity." 

**This may do for the sailor's jokes, Admiral Bluewater," 
answered Mildred, smiling; **but it will hardly ease a breaking 
heart. I fear, from all I have heard this afternoon , and from the 
sudden sailing of the ships, that a great battle is at hand? " 

'*And why should you, a British officer's daughter, dread 
that? Have you so litde faith in us as to suppose a battle will 
necessarily bring defeat ? I have seen much of my own profession , 
Miss Button , and trust I am in some small degree above the rho- 
domontade of the braggarts ; but it is n o t usual for us to meet the 
enemy, and to give those on shore reason to be ashamed of the 
English flag. It has never yet been my luck to meet a Frenchman 
who did not manifest a manly desire to do his country credit; and 
I have always felt that we must fight hard for him before we could 
get him; nor has the result ever disappointed me. Still, fortune, 
or skill, or right, is commonly of our side, and has given us 
the advantage in the end." 

** And to which , Sir, do you ascribe a success at sea , so very 
uniform?'' 

^*As a Protestant, I ought to say, to our religion; but, this 
my own knowledge of Protestant vices rejects. Then, to say 
fortune, would be an exceeding self-abasement — one, that 
between us, is not needed ; and I believe I must impute it to skill. 
As plain seamen, I do believe we are more expert than most of 
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our oeigfabonn ; though I am &r from bdog positiye we haye any 
great advantage otw them eren in tactics. If any, the Dntch are 
oar equals.'' 

*' Notwithstanding, you are quite certain of success. It must 
be a great encouragement to enter into the fight with a strong con* 
fidence in victory ! I suppose — that is , it seems to me — it is a 
matter of course, Sir, — that our new Sir Wycherly will not be 
able to join in the battle, this time ? " 

Mildred spol^e timidly, and she endeavoured to seem uncon- 
cerned; but Bluewater read her whole heart, and pitied the pain 
which she had inflicted on herself, in asking the question. It 
struciL him, too, that a girl of his companion's delicacy and sensi- 
bility would not thus advert to the young man's movements, at all, 
if the ktter had done aught justly to awaken censure ; and this 
conviction greatly relieved his mind as to the effect of sudden ele- 
vation on the handsome lieutenant. As it was necessary to answer, 
however, lest Mildred might detect his consciousness of her feel- 
ings , not a moment was lost before making a reply. 

'*Itis not an easy matter to prevent a young, dashing sailor, 
like this Sir Wycherly Wychecombe, from doing his part in a 
general engagement, and that, too, of the character of the one to 
which we are looking forward," he said. '^Oakes has left the 
matter in my hands ; I suppose I shaU have to grant the young 
man's request. " 

**He has then requested to be received in your ship?" asked 
Mildred, her hand shaking as she used the spoon it held. 

<*That of course. No one who wears uniform could or would 
do less. It seems a ticklish moment for him to quit Wychecombe, 
too ; where I fancy he will have a battle of his own to fi^^ ere long; 
but professional feeling will over-shadow all others, in young men. 
Among us seamen , it is said to be even stronger than love." 

Mildred made no answer; but her pale cheek and quivering 
lips — evidences of feeling that her artlessness did not enable her 
to conceal , — caused Bluewater again to regret the remark. 
With a view to restore the poor girl to her self-command, he 
changed the subject of conversation , which did not again advert to 
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Wycherly. The remaioder of the meal was conseqnenUy eateo ia 
peace, the admiral manifesting to the last, however , tlvB sadden 
and generous interest he had taken in the eharacter and welfkre of 
his companion. When thej rose Arom the table, Mildred joined 
her mother, and Blnewater walked out upon the cliffs again. 

It was now evening, and the waste of water that lay stretched 
before the eye, though the softness of summer was shed upon it, 
had the wild and dreary aspect that the winds and waves lend to a 
view, as the lig^t of day is about to abandon the ocean to the gloom 
of nighL All this had no effect on Blnewater, however, who knew 
that two-decked ships, strongly manned, with their heavy canvass 
reduced, would make light work of worrying through hours of 
darkness that menaced no more than these. Still the wind had 
freshened, and when he stood on the verge of the cliff, sustained 
hj the breeze , which pressed him back from the precipice , ren- 
dering his head more steady, and his footing sure, the Elizabeth 
was casting, under close-reefed topsails, and two reefs in her 
courses , with a heavy staysail or two , to ease her helm. He saw 
that the ponderous machine would stagger under even this short 
canvass, and that her captain had made his dispositions for a 
windy night. The lights that the Dover and the York carried in 
their tops were just beginning to be visible in the gathering gloom, 
the last about a league and a half down channel , the ship standing 
in that direction to get to windward, and the former, more to the 
southward, the vessel having already tacked to follow the admiral. 
A chain of lights connected the whole of the long line, and placed 
the means of communication in the power of the captains. At this 
moment the Plantagenet was fully fifty miles at sea, ploughing 
through a heavy south-west swell, which the wind was driving 
into the chops of the channel, Arom the direction of the Bay of 
Biscay, and the broad Atlantic. 

Blnewater buttoned his coat , and he felt his frame invigorated 
by a gale that came over his person, loaded with the peculiar fla- 
vour of the sea. But two of the heavy ships remained at their an- 
chors, the Dublin and theCttsar; and hte experienced eye could 
see that Stowel had everything on board the latter ready to trip and 
be off, as soon as he himself should give the order. At this mo- 
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meot the midshipman , who had been absent for hoars , retorned, 
and stood again at his side. 

**Oitr turn wiQ soon eome, Sir," said the gallant boy, **and, 
for one, I shall not be sorry to be in motion. Them chaps on 
board the Plan tagenet will swagger like so many dons if they should 
happen to get a broadside at Monsieur de Vervillin , while we are 
lying here, under the shore, like a gentleman's yacht hauled 
into a bay, that the ladies might eat without disturbing their 
stomachs." 

'* Little fear of that , Geolfrey. The Active is too light of foot, 
especially in the weather we have had, to suffer heavy ships to be 
so close on her heels. She must have had some fifteen or twenty 
miles the start, and the French have been compelled to doable 
Cape la Hogue and Aldemey, before they could even look this way. 
If coming down channel at all , they are fully fifty miles to the east- 
ward ; and , should our van stretch far enough by morning to head 
them off, it will bring us handsomely to windward. Sir Gervaise 
never set a better trap than he has done this very day. The Eliza- 
beth has her hands full, boy, and die wind seems to begetting 
scant for her. If it knock her off much more , it will bring the 
flood on her weather-bow, and compel her to tack. This will throw 
the rear of oar line into confusion ! " 

**What should we do, Sir, in such a case? It would never 
answer to leave poor Sir Jarvy out there by himself! " 

'*We would try not to do that!" returned Bluewatar, smi- 
ling at the affectionate solicitude of the lad, a solicitude that caused 
him slightly to forget his habitual respect for the commander-in- 
chief, and to adopt the s o b r i q u e t of the fleet. * * In such a case, 
it would become my duty to collect as many ships as I could , and 
to make the best of our way towards the place where we might hope 
to fall in with the others in the morning. There is little danger of 
losing each other for any length of time in these narrow waters, 
and I have few apprehensions of the French being far enough west» 
to fall in with oar leading vessels before morning. If they should, 
indeed, Geoffrey—" 

''Ay, Sir, if they should, I know well enough what would 
come to pass!" 
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**Wliat, boy? On the supposition that Monsieur de Yerviilin 
d i d meet with Sir Genraise by daybreak , what , in your experien- 
eed eyes , seem most likely to be the consequences?" 

'^Why, Sir, Sir Janry would go at 'em like a dolphin at a 
fiying«<fi8h ; and if he s honl d reaHy happen to catch one or two of 
'em , there be no sailing in company with the Plantagenet's for us 
Ccsar^sl When we had the last 'bout with Monsieur de Gravelin, 
they were as saucy as peacocks , because we didn't close until their 
fore-yard and miuen^op-^knWmast were gone, although the 
shift of wind brought us dead to leeward, and, after all, we had 
•leyen men the most hurt In the fight. Ton don't know them Plan- 
tagenet's , Sir ; for they ncYer d a r e say anything before you!" 

'* Nor to the discredit of my young Cssars , 1 11 answer for it. 
Yet, yon '11 remember Sir Genraise gave us full credit in his des- 
patches." 

**Tes, Sir, all very true. Sir Genraise knows better; and 
then he understands what the Cssar is; and what she can do, 
and has done. But it 's a very different matter with his young- 
sters , who fancy because they carry a red flag at the fore , they are 
80 many Blakes and Howards , themselves. There 's Jack Old- 
castle , now; he 's always talking of our reefers as if there was no 
sea-blood in our veins, and that just because his own father hap- 
pened to be a captain — acommodore, he says, because he 
happened once to have three frigates under his orders." 

*' Well that would make a commodore , for the time being. 
But, surely he does not claim privilege for the Oldcastle blood, 
over that of the Clevelands ! " 

«'No, Sir, it isn't that sort of thing, at all," Kturned the 
fine boy, blushing a little, in spite of his contempt for any such 
womanly weakness ; *' you know we never talk of that nonsense in 
our squadron. With us it 's all service, and that sort of thing. 
Jack Oldcastle says the Clevelands are all civilians, as he calls 
'em; or soldiers, which isn't much belter, as you know. Sir. 
Now , I tell him that there is an old picture of one of 'em , with an 
anchor-button , and that was long before Queen Anne's time — 
Queen Elizabeth's , perhaps , — and then you know , Sir, I fetch 
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bim up with a yaro about the Hedworths; for I am just as much 
Hedworth as Qeveland." 

* * And what does the impudent dog say to that , Geoffrey ? ** 

''Why, Sir, he says the name should be spelt Headworlc, 
and that they were all lawyers. Butlga?e him as good as be 
sent for that saucy speech , I 'm certain ! " 

'*And what did you give him , in return for such a compliment? 
Bid you tell him the Oldcastles were just so much stone, and wood, 
and old iron; and that, too, in a tumble-down condition ! " 

«*No, Sir, not I," answered the boy, laughing; **I didn't 
think of any answer half so clcTCr ; and so I just gave him a dig in 
the nose , and that, laid on with right good will.'' 

** And how did he receive that argument? Was it conclusive; — 
or did the debate Cfmtinue?" 

'* Oh , of course , Sir, we fought it out. T was on board the 
Dover, and the first-lieutenant saw fair play. Jack carried too 
many guns for me. Sir, for he's more Uian a year older; but I 
hulled him so often that he owned it was harder work than being 
mastr-headed. After that the Dover's chaps took my part , and they 
said theHedworths had no Head work at all, but they were regular 
sailors; admirals, and captains, and youngsters, you know. 
Sir, like all the rest of us. I told 'em my grand-father Hedworth 
was an admiral , and a good one, too." 

*' In that you made a small mistake. Tour mother's father was 
only a general; but his father was a full admiral of the red, — 
for he lived before that grade was abolished — and as good an 
officer as ever trod a plank. He was my mother's brother, and 
both Sir Gervaise and myself served long under his orders. He 
was a sailor of whom you well might boast." 

*'I don't think any of thePlantagenetswill chase in that quarter 
again, Sir; for we 've had an overhauling among our chaps , and 
we find we can muster four admirals , two commodores , and thir- 
teen captains in our two messes ; that is , counting all sorts of re- 
latives, you know. Sir." 

"Well, my dear boy, I hope you may live to reckon all that 
and more too , in your own persons , at some future day. Yonder 
is Sir Reginald Wychecombe, coming this way, to my surprise^ 



253 

UDd perhaps he wishes to see me alone. Go down to the landing 
and ascertain if my harge is ashore , and let me know it , as soon 
as is convenient. Remember, Geoffrey, yon will go off with me; 
and hont np Sir Wycberly Wychccombc, who wiU lose his pas- 
sage unless ready the instant he is wanted." 

The boy touched his cap, and went bounding down the hill to 
execute the order. 

CHAPTER XVIII. 

So glozed tbe Tempter, and hii poiion tnned; 
Into the heart of Eve hU vords made waj, 
Though at the voice nnich marreUing. 

Milton. 

It was, probably, a species of presentiment that induced Blue- 
water to send away the midshipman, when he saw the adherent of 
the dethroned house approaching. Enough had passed between 
the parties to satis^ each of the secret bias of the other; and, by 
that sort of free -masonry which generally accompanies strong 
feelings of partisanship, the admiral felt persuaded that the ap- 
proaching interview was about to relate to the political troubles of 
the day. 

The season and the hour, and the spot, too, were all poetically 
favourable to an interview between conspirators. It was now 
nearly dark; the head-land was deserted, Button having retired, 
first to his bottle, and then to his bed; the wind blew heavily 
athwart the bleak eminence, or was heard scuffling in the caverns 
of the cliffs, while the portentous clouds that drove through the air 
now veiled entirely, and now partiaUy and dimly revealed the light 
of the moon , fai a way to render the scene both exciting and wild. 
No wonder, then, that Bluewater, his visitor drawing near, felt a 
stronger disposition than had ever yet come over him, to listen to 
the tale of the tempter, as, under all the circumstances , it would 
scarcely exceed the bounds of justice to call Sir Reginald. 

" In seeking you at such a spot, and in the midst of this wild 
landscape," said the latter, "I might have been assured I should 
be certain of finding one who reaUy loved the sea and your noble 
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profession • The Hall is a melancholy house, just at this momentv 
and vhen I inquired for you, no one coold say whither yon had 
strolled. In following what I thought a seaman's instinct, it ap- 
pears that I did well. Do my eyes fail me, or are there no more 
than three vessels at anchor yonder?" 

'* Your eyes are still good, Sir Reginald. Admiral Oakes sailed 
several hours since, and he has been followed by all the fleet, with 
the exception of the two line-K)f-battle ships, and the frigate you 
see, leaving me to be the last to quit the anchorage." 

**Is it a secret of state , or are you permitted to say whither so 
strong a force has so suddenly sailed?" demanded the baronet, 
glancing his dark eye so expressively towards the other as to give 
him, in the growing obscurity, the appearance of an inquisitor. 
*'I had been told the fleet would wait for orders from London?" 

*'Such was the first intention of the commander-in-chief; but 
intelligence of the sailing of the Comte de Tervillin has hdduced 
Sir Gervaise to change his mind. An English admiral seldom errs 
when he seeks and beats an active and dangerous enemy." 

**Is this always true. Admiral Bluewater?" returned Sir Regin- 
ald , dropping in at the side of the other, and joining in his walk, 
as he paced to and fro a short path that Button called his own 
quarter-deck, **or is it merely an unmeaning generality, that some- 
times causes men to become the dupes of their own imagina- 
tions. Are those always our enemies who may seem to be so? or 
are we so infallible that every feeling or prejudice may be safely set 
down as an impulse to which we ought to submit, without ques- 
tionfaig its authority?" 

«Do you esteem it a prejudice to view France as the natural 
enemy of England, Sir Reginald?" 

"By Heaven I do. Sir! lean conceive that England may be 
much more her own enemy than France has ever proved to be. 
Then, conceding that ages of warfare have contributed to awaken 
some such feeling as this you hint at, is there not a question of 
right and wrong that lies behind all? Reflect how often England 
has invaded the French soil, and what serious injuries she has 
committed on the territory of the latter, while France has so littlft 
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ivronged as in the same way ; how even her throne has been occu- 
pied by onr princes , and her provinces possessed by onr armies." 

**I think yon hardly allow for all the equity of the different ca- 
ses. Parts of what is now France were the jnst inheritance of 
those who have sat on the English throne, and the qnanrels were 
no more than the usual difficulties of neighbourhood. When our 
claims were just in themselves, you surely could not have wished 
to see them abandoned." 

" Far from it ; but when claims were disputed, is it not natural 
for the loser to view them as a hardship ? I believe we should have 
had a much better neighbourhood , as yon call it, with France, had 
not the modem difficulties connected with religious changes, oc- 
curred." 

'* I presume you know , Sir Reginald , that I and all my family, 
are Protestants?" 

*'I do, AdmhralBluewater; and I rejoice to find that a difference 
of opinion on this great interest does not necessarily produce one 
on all others. From several little allusions that have passed 
between us to-day , I am encouraged to beUeve that we think alike 
oa certain temporal matters, however wide the chasm between us 
on spiritual things." 

** I confess I have fallen into the same conclusion ; and I should 
be sorry to be undeceived if wrong." 

**What occasion, then, for ftirther ambigaity? Surely two 
honourable men may safely trust each other with their common 
sentiments, when the times call for decision and firankness ? I am 
a Jacobite, Admiral Bluewater; iff risk life or fortune by making 
the avowal I place both, without reserve, at your mercy." 

* * They could not be in safer hands , Sir ; and I know no better 
mode of giving you every possible assurance that the confidence 
will not be abused, than by telling you in return, that I would 
cheerfully lay down my life, could the sacrifice restore the deposed 
family to the throne." 

**This is noble, and manly, and frank, as I had hoped, from a 
sailor ! " exclaimed Sir Regmald, more delighted than he well knew 
how to express at the moment. *'This simple assurance firom 
your lips carries more weight than all the oaths and pledges of 
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\algar conspiracy. We understand each other, and I should be 
truly sorry to inspire less confidence than I feel." 

** What better proof can I giye you of the reliance placed on 
your faith than the declaration you have heard , Sir Reginald ? My 
head would answer for your treachery in a week ; Lut I haye never 
felt it more securely on my shoulders than at this moment." 

The baronet grasped the other^s hand, and each gaye and re- 
ceiyed a pressure that was ftdl of meaning. Then both walked 
on, thoughtftil and relieyed, for quite a minute, in profound 
silence. 

*'This sudden appearance of the prince in Scotland has taken 
us all a little by surprise," Sir Reginald resumed, after the pause ; 
"though a few of us knew that his intentions led him th^ way* 
Perhaps he has done well to come unattended by a foreign force, 
and to throw himself, as it might be singly, into the arms of his 
subjects; trusting eyerything to their generosity, loyalty, and 
courage. Some blame him ; but I do not. He will awaken inter- 
est , now , in eyery generous heart in the nation," — this was art- 
fully adapted to the character of the listener; — '* whereas, some 
might feel disposed to be lukewarm under a less manly appeal to 
their affections and loyalty. In Scotland, we learn from all direc- 
tions that his royal highness is doing wonders, while the friends 
of his house are full of activity in England, though compelled^ 
for a time, to be watchful and prudent." 

"I rejoice, from the bottom of my heart, to hear this I " said 
Bluewater , drawing a long breath , like one whose mind was un- 
expectedly relieyed from a heavy load. ** From the bottom of my 
heart , do I rejoice ! I had my apprehensions that the sudden ap - 
pearance of the prince might find his well wishers unprepared, and 
timid through surprise." 

^^ As far from that as possible, my dear Sir; though much 
still depends on the promptitude and resolution of the master 
spirits of the party. We are strong enough to control the nation, 
if we can bring those forward who have the strength to lead and 
control ourselves. All we now want are some hundred or two of 
prominent men to step out. of their diffidence and show us the way 
to honourable adiievement and certain success.' 
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**Gan such men be wanting at a moment like this?** 
'*I think we are secure of most of the high nobility, though 
their great risks render them all a little wary in the outset. It is 
among the professional men, the gallant soldiers, and the bold, 
ardent seamen of the fleet , that we must look for the first demon- 
strations of loyalty and true patriotism. To be honest with yon, 
Sir , I tire of being ruled by a German." 

"Bo you know of any intention to rally a force in this part of 
England, Sir Reginald? If so, say but the word; point out the 
spot where the standard is to be raised, and I will rally under it, 
the instant circumstances will permit t " 

'*This is just what I expected. Admiral Bluewater/' answered 
the baronet , more gratified than he thought it prudent to express ; 
«* though it is not exactly the form in which you can best serve us 
at this precise moment. Cut off from the north , as we are in this 
part of the island , by all the resources of the actual govemment, it 
would be the height of imprudence in us to show our hands, until 
all the cards are ready to be played* Active and confidential agents 
are at work in the army; London has its proper share of business 
men, while others are in the counties, doing their best to put 
things in a shape for the consununation we so anxiously look for. 
I have been with several of our friends in this vicinity, to bring 
matters into a combined state ; and it was my intention to visit this 
very estate , to see what my own name might do with the tenantry, 
had not the late Sir Wycherly summoned me as he did, to attend 
his death-bed. Have you any clue to the feelings of this new and 
young head of my famOy, the sea -lieutenant, and present 
baronet?" 

'*Not a very plain one, Shr, though I doubt if they be favour- 
able to the house of Stuart*' 

''I feared as much ; this very eveningi have had an anonymous 
communication that I think must come from his competitor, pretty 
plainly hitimating that, by asserthig his rights, as they are 
called , the whole Wychecombe tenantry and interest could be 
united , in the present straggle , on whi^ever side I might desire 
to see them.'' 

The two Admirals. |7 
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"Iliisisa bold and decided stroke, trnly! May I inquire as 
to your answer, Sir Reginald ? " 

** I shall gi?e none. Under all circumstances I will ever refuse 
to place a bastard in the seat of a legitimate descendant of my fa-* 
mily. We contend for legal and natural rights , my dear admiral, 
and the means employed should not be unworthy of the end. 
Besides, I know the scoundrel to be unworthy of trust, and shall 
not haTO the weakness to put myself in his power. I could wish 
the other boy to be of another mind; but, by getting him off to 
sea, whither he tells me he is bound, we shaU at least send him 
out of harm's way." 

In all this Sir Reginald was perfectly sincere ; for, while he did 
not always hesitate about the employment of means , in matters of 
politics, he was rigidly honest in everything that related to priyate 
property; a species of moral contradiction that is sometimes found 
among men who aim at the management of human affairs; since 
those often yield to a besettingweakness whoare nearly irreproach- 
able in other matters. Bluewater was glad to hear this declara- 
tion; his own simplicity of character inducing him to fancy it was 
an indication to the general probity of his companion." 

**Yes," observed the latter, ''in all cases, we must maintain 
the laws of the land , in an affair of private right. This young man 
is not capable, perhaps, of forming a just estimate of his political 
duties, in a crisis like this, and it may be well, truly, to get him 
off to sea , lest by taking the losing side he endanger his estate 
before he is fairly possessed of it. And having now disposed of 
Sir Wycherly, what can I do most to aid the righteous and glorious 
cause!" 

''This is eoming to the point manfully, Sir Richard — I beg 
pardon for thus styling you , but I happen to know that your name 
has been before the prince, for some time, as one of those who 
are to receive the riband from a sovereign really authorized to 
bestow it; if I have spoken a little prematurely, I again entreat 
your pardon; but, this is at once coming manfully to the point! 
Serve as you can, of course, and that most effectually, and in 
an all*important manner. I now greatly regret that my father had 
not put me hi the army, in my youth , that I might serve my prince 
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as I could wish , in this perilous trial. Bat we have many frieoda 
accastomed to arms , and among them your own hononrable name 
will appear conspicuous as to the past , and encouraging as to the 
future." 

**I have earned arms from boyhood, it is true, Sir Reginald, 
but it is in a seirice that will scarcely much avail us in this warfare. 
Prince Edward has no ships ; nor do I know he will need any." 

** True , my dear Sir , but King Gleorge has ! As for the ne- 
cessity, permit me to say you are mistaken; it will soon be all- 
important to keep open the communication with the continent. No 
doubt. Monsieur de Yerrillin is out, with some such object, 
already." 

Bluewater started, and he recoiled from the firm grasp which 
the other took of his arm, in the earnestness of discourse, with 
some such instinctiye aversion as a man recoils from the touch of 
the reptile. The thought of a treachery like that implied in the 
remark of his companion had never occurred to him, and his honest 
mind turned with a strong disrelish from even the implied pro- 
position of the other. Still, he was not quite certain how far Sir 
Reginald wished to urge him , and he felt it just to ascertain his 
real views before he answered them. Plausible as this appeared, 
it was a dangerous delay for one so simple-minded , when brought 
in contact with a person as practised as the baronet; Sir Reginald 
having the tact to perceive that his new friend's feelings had already 
taken the alarm , and at once determining to be more wary. 

*'What am I to understand by this. Sir Reginald Wyche- 
combe?" demanded the rear-admiral. **ln what manner can I 
possibly be connected with the naval resources of the house of 
Hanover, when it is my intention to throw off its service. King 
George's fleets will hardly aid the Stuarts ; and they will , at least, 
obey the orders of their own officers." 

* * Not the least doubt in the world of this , Admiral Bluewater ! 
What a glorious privilege it was for Monk to have it in his power 
to put his liege sovereign in his rightful seat , and thus to save the 
empite, by a coup de main, from the pains and grievances of 
a civil contest ! Of all the glorious names in English history I 
esteem that of George Monk as the one most to be envied. It is 
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1 great thlDg to be a prince — one born to be set apart as God's 
sobstitate on earth , in all that relates to human justice and human 
power, and yet it is greater in my eyes, to be the subject to 
restore the order of these almost divine successions, when once 
deranged by lawless and presuming men." 

'^This is true enough , Sir; though I would rather have joined 
Charles on the beach atDover, armedonly withan untainted sword, 
than followed by an army at my heels. " 

''What, when that army followed cheerfully, and was 
equally eager with yourself to serve their sovereign?" 

' ' That, Indeed , mi£^t somewhat qualify the feeling. But sol* 
diers and sailors are usually influenced by the opinions of those 
who have been placed in command over them by the higher author 
lities." 

''No doubt they are ; and that is as it should be. We are en-* 
couraged to believe that some ten or fifteen captains are already 
well disposed towards us , and will cheerfully take their respective 
ships to the points our wants require the moment they feel assured 
of being properly led when collected. By a little timely concert, 
we can conmiand the North Sea, and keep open important commu- 
nications with the continent. It is known , the ministry intend to 
employ as many German troops as they can assemble, and a naval 
force will be all-important in keeping these mustachioed foreigners 
at a distance. The quarrel is purely English, Sir, and ought to be 
decided by Englishmen only. " 

"In that, indeed, I fully concur. Sir Reginald," answered 
Bluewater, breathing more freely. " I would cruise a whole winter 
in the North Sea to keep the Dutchmen at home, and let English- 
men decide who was to be England's king. To me, foreign inter- 
ference in such a matter is the next evil to positive disloyalty to my 
rightful prince. " 

"These are exactly my sentiments , dear Sir, and I hope to see 
you act on them. By the way , how happens it yon are left alone, 
and in what manner do you admirals divide your authority irtiea 
serving in compau} ? " 

" I do not know I comprehend your question , Sir Reglmld. I 
am left here to sail the last with the Cesar: Sir Genraise leading 
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oat in thePIantagenet vHh a view to draw a line across the channel 
that shall effectually prevent De Yenrillin from getting to the west- 
ward." 

**To the westward!" repeated the other, smiling ironically, 
though the darkness prevented the admiral from seeing the express 
sion of his features. * 'Does Admiral Oakes, then, think that the 
French ships are steering in th at direction?" 

*'Such is our information; have you any reason to suppose 
that the enemy intend differently ? " 

The baronet paused, and he appeared to ruminate. Enough 
had already passed to satisfy him he had not an ordinary mind in 
that of his companion to deal with , and he was slightly at a loss 
how to answer. To bring the other within his lures he was fully 
resolved; and the spirits that aid the designing just at that moment 
suggested the plan which, of all others, was most likely to be 
successftil. Bluewater had betrayed his aversion to the interfe- 
rence of foreign troops in the quarrel, and on this subject he in- 
tended to strike a chord which, he rightly fancied , would thrill on 
the rear -admiral's feelings. 

''We have our information, certainly," answered Sir Regin- 
ald, like one who was reluctant to tell all ho knew; ''though 
good faith requires it should not actually be exposed. Neverthe- 
less , any one can reason on the probabilities. The Duke of Cum- 
berland will collect his German auxiliaries , and they must get into 
England the best way that they can. Would an intelligent enemy, 
with a well-appointed fleet , suffer this junction , if he could pre- 
vent it? We know he would not ; and when we remember the pre- 
cise time of the sailing of the Comte , his probable ignorance of 
the presence of this squadron of yours in the channel , and all the 
other circumstances of the case , who can suppose otherwise than 
to believe his aim is to intercept the German regiments. " 

"This does seem plausible; and yet the Active's signals told 
us that the French were steering west; and that, too , vnih a light 
westerly wind." 

"Do not fleets, like armies, frequently make false demon- 
strations? Might not Konsieur de Yervillin , so long as his vessels 
were in sight from the shore, have turned toward the west, with 
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an iotenfion , as soon as covered by'the darkness , to incline to the 
east again , and sail up channel, nnder English ensigns , perhaps ? 
Is it not possible for him to pass the Straits of Dover, even as an 
English squadron — your own, for instance — and thus deceive 
the HanbvfBrian cruisers until ready to seize or destroy any trans-* 
ports that may be sent?" 

'^^ Hardly, Sir Reginald/' said Bluewater, smiling. *'A 
French sliip can no more be mistaken for an English ship than a 
Frenchman can pass for a Briton. We sailors are not as easily 
deceived as that would show. It is true, however, that a fleet 
might well stand in one direction , until far enough oiT the land, 
or covered by night, when it might change its course suddenly , in 
an opposite direction; and itispossiblethe Comte de Yervillin 
has adopted some such stratagem. If he actually knew of the in-> 
tention to throw German troops into the island, it is even quite 
probable. In that case, for one, I could actually wish him 
success!" 

**Well, my dear Sir, and what is to prevent it?" asked Sir 
Reginald, with a triumph that was not feigned. ** Nothing, you 
will say , unless he fall in with Sir Gervaise Oakes. But you have 
not answered my inquiry, as to the manner in which flag- officers 
divide their conunands at sea ? " 

"As soldiers divide their commands ashore. The superior 
orders , and the inferior obeys. " 

'*Ay, this is true; but it does not meet my question. Here 
are eleven large ships, and two admirals; now what portion of 
these ships are under your particular orders, and what portion 
under those of Sir Gervaise Oakes?" 

'*The vice-admiral has assigned to himself a division of six of 
the ships, and left me the other five. Each of us has his frigates 
and smaller vessels. But an order that the commander-in-chief 
may choose to give any captain must be obeyed by him , as the in* 
ferior submits » as a rule, to the last order." 

** And you," resumed Sir Reginald, with quickness; *'how 
are you situated as respects these captains? " 

"Should I give a direct order to any captain in the fleet, ft 
would certainly be his duty to obey it ; though drcumstanees might 
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occur which would render it obligatory on him to let me know (hat 
he had different instmctions from our common superior. But 
why these questions , Sir Reginald ? " 

'* Your patience, my dear admiral ; — and what ships have you 
specifically under your care ! " 

''TheCssar, my own; the Dublin, the Elizabeth, the York, 
and the Dover. To these must be added, the Druid frigate, the 
sloop of war, and the Gnat. My division numbers eight in all." 

*' What a magnificent force to possess at a moment as critical as 
this! But where are all these vessels? I see but four and a cutter, 
and only two of these seem to be large." 

'* The light you perceive there , along the land to the westward, 
is on board the Elizabeth ; and that broad off here , in the channel, 
is on board the York. The Dover's lantern has disappeared further 
to the southward. Ah! there the Dublin casts, and is off after 
the others I" 

" And you intend to follow , Admiral Bluewater ? *' 

*'Withinanhour, or I shall lose the division. As it is, I have 
been deliberating on the propriety of calling back the sternmost 
ships, and collecting them in close squadron; for this increase 
and hauling of the wind render it probable they will lose the vice- 
admiral, and that daylight will find the line scattered and in con- 
fusion. One mind must control the movements of ships , as well 
as of battalions , Sir Keginald , if they are to act in concert." 

** With what view would you collect the vessels you have men- 
tioned, and in the manner you have named, if you do not deem 
my inquury indiscreet?" demanded the baronet, with quickness. 

"Simply that they might be kept together, and brought in 
subjection to my own particular signals. This is the duty thai 
more especially falls to my share, as head of the division." 

*'Have you the means to effect this, here, on this hill, and 
by yourself. Sir?" 

'* It would be a great oversight to neglect so important a provi- 
sion. My signal - oflBcer is lying under yonder cover , wrapped in 
his cloak , and two quarter-masters are in readiness to make the 
very signal in question; for its necessity has been foreseen , and 
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really would seem to be approaching. If done at all it mast be 
done quickly, too. The light of the York grows dim in the 
distance. It shall be done. Sir; prudence requires it, and 
yoQ shall see the manner in which we hold our distant ships in 
command." 

Bluewater could not have announced more agreeable intel- 
ligence to his companion. Sir Reginald was afraid to propose the 
open treason he meditated; but he fancied, if the rear-admiral 
could fairly withdraw his own division from the fleet, it would at 
once weaken the vice-admiral so much as to render an engage- 
ment with the French impossible , and might lead to such a sepa- 
ration of the commands as to render the Gnal defection of the di- 
vision inshore easier of accomplishment. It is true, Bluewater 
himself was actuated by motives directly contrary to these wishes ; 
but as the parties travelled the same road to a certain point, the 
intriguing baronet had is expectations of being able to persuade his 
new friend to continue on in his own route. 

Promptitude is a military virtue, and among seamen it is a 
maxim to do everything that is required to be done with activity 
and vigour. These laws were not neglected on the present occa- 
sion. No sooner had the rear-admiral determined on his course 
than he summoned his agents to put it in execution. Lord Geoffrey 
had returned to the heights, and was within call, and he carried 
the orders to the lieutenant and the quarter-masters. The lan- 
terns only required lighting, and then they were run aloft on But- 
ton's staff, as regularly as the same duty could have been per- 
formed on the poop of the Cssar. Three rockets were thrown up 
immediately after, and the gun kept on the cliffs for that purpose 
was fired , to draw attention to the signal. It might have been a 
minute ere the heavy ordBrance of the C»sar repeated the suuh 
mons , and the same signal was shown at her mast- head. The 
Dublin was still so near that no time was lost, but, according to 
orders, she too repeated the signal; for in the line that night it 
was understood that an order of this nature was to be sent firom 
ship to ship. 

**Now for the Elizabeth ! " cried Bluewater; she cannot fail to 
have heard our guns , and to see our signals." 
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*< The York is ahead of her, Sir!" eiclaimedtheboy; ''ace; 
ahe has the signal ap already ! " 

All this passed in a ?ery few minntes, the last ships ha?ing 
sailed in the expectation of receiving some such recall. The York 
preceded the ship next to her in the line , in consequence of having 
gone about, and being actually nearer to the rear-admiral than 
her second astern. It was but a minute before the gun and the 
lanterns of the Elizabeth , however, announced her knowledge of 
the order also. 

The two ships last named were no longer visible from the cliffs, 
though their positions were known by their lights ; but no sign 
whatever indicated the part of the ocean on which the Dover was 
struggling along through the billows. After a pause of several mi- 
nutes, Bluewater spoke. 

*' I fear we shall collect no more ," he said; ''one of my ships 
must take her chance to find the commander-in-chief, alone. 
Ha ! that means something ! " 

At this instant a faint, distant flash was seen for a single mo- 
ment in the gloom , and then all heads were bent forward to listen, 
in breathless attention. A little time bad elapsed, when the dull, 
smothered report of a gun proclaimed that even the Dover had 
caught the rapidly transmitted order. 

'* What means that. Sir?" eagerly demanded Sir Reginald, 
who had attended to everything with intense expectation. 

**It means. Sir, that all of the division are still under my 
command. No other ship would note the order. Their direc- 
tions, unless specifically pointed out by their numbers, must 
come from the vice- admiral. Is my barge ashore , Lord Geolfrey 
Cleveland?'' 

*'Itis, Sir, as well as the cutter for Mr. Comet and the quar- 
ter-masters." 

'* It is well. Gentlemen, we will go on board ; the Cssar roust 
weigh and join the other vessels in the offing. I will follow yon to 
the landing, but you will shove off at once, and desire Captain 
Stowel to weigh and cast to -port. We will fill on the starboard 
tack, and haul directly off the land." 

The whole party immediately left the station , hurrying down 
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to the boats , leaviDg Blnewater and Sir Reginald to follow more 
leisurely. It was a critical moment for the baronet , who had so 
nearly effected his purpose, that his disappointment would have 
been double , did he fail of his object altogether. He determined^ 
therefore , not to quit the admiral while there was the slightest 
hope of success. The two consequently descended together to the 
shore, walking, for the first minute or two , in profound silence* 

''A great game is in your hands, Admiral Bluewater," re- 
sumed the baronet; *' rightly played, it may secure the triumph 
of the good cause. I think I may say I know De Yervillin's 
object; and that his success will reseat the Stuarts on the thrones 
of their ancestors ! One who loves them should ponder well before 
he does ought to mar so glorious a result." 

This speech was as bold as it was artful, In point of fact , Sir 
Reginald Wychecombe knew no more of the Compte de Yervillin's 
intended movements than his companion; but he did not hesitate 
to assert what he now did, in order to obtain a great political ad* 
vantage , in a moment of so much importance. To commit Blue- 
water and his captains openly on the side of the Stuarts would be 
a great achievement in itself; to frustrate the plans of Sir Gervaise 
might safely be accounted another; and then, there were all the 
chances that the Frenchman was not at sea for nothing, and that 
his operations might indeed succour the movements of the prince. 
The baronet, upright as he was in other matters, had no scruples 
of conscience on this occasion; having long since brought himself 
over to the belief that it was justifiable to attain ends as great as 
those he had in view by the sacrifice of any of the minor moral 
considerations. 

The effect on Bluewater was not triflng. The devil had placed 
the bait before his eyes in a most tempting form; for he felt that 
he had only to hold his division in reserve to render an engagement 
morally improbable. Abandon his friend to a superior force he 
could and would not; but, it is oar painful duty to avow that his 
mind had glimpses of the possibility of doing the adventurer in 
Scotland a great good without doing the vice-admiral and the van 
of the fleet any very essential harm. Let us be understood , how- 
ever. The rear-admiral did not even contemplate treason , or 
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serious defection of any sort; but, through one of those avenues 
of frailty by which men are enyironed, he had a glance at results 
that the master-spirit of evil momentarily placed before his mental 
vision as both great and glorious. 

"I wish we were really certain of De Verviflin's object," he 
said ; the only concession he made to this novel feeling, in words. 
**It might, indeed, throw a great light on the course we ought to 
^ke ourselves. I do detest this German alliance, and would aban- 
don the service ere I would convoy or transport a ragamuffin of 
them all to England.*' 

Here Sir Reginald proved how truly eipert he was in the arts 
of management. A train of thought and feeling had been lighted 
in the mind of his companion, which he felt might lead to all he 
wished, while he was apprehensive that further persuasion would 
awaken opposition, and renew old sentiments. He wisely deter- 
mined, therefore, to leave things as they were, trusting to the strong 
and declared bias of the admiral in favour of the revolution, to work 
out its own consequences, with a visible and all-important 
advantage so prominently placed before his eyes. 

**I know nothing of ships," he answered, modestly; **but I 
do know that the Compte has our succour in view. It would ill 
become me to advise one of your experience how to lead a force 
like this, which is subject to your orders ; but, a friend of the good 
cause, who is now in the west, and who was lately in the presence 
itself, tells me that the prince manifested extreme satisfaction when 
he learned how much it might be in your power to serve him." 

''Do you then think my name has reached the royal ear, and 
that the prince has any knowledge of my real feelings?" 

''Nothing but your extreme modesty could cause you to doubt 
the first. Sir; as to the last, ask yourself how came I to approach 
you to-night, with my heart in my hand, as it might be, making you 
master of my life as weU as of my secret. Love and hatred ar« 
emotions that soon betray themselves." 

It is matter of historical truth that men of the highest principles 
and strongest minds have yielded to the flattery of rank. Bluewa-* 
ter's political feelings had rendered him indifferent to the blandish- 
ments of the court at London, while his imagination, that chival- 
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rou8 deference to antiquity and poetical right, vhich lay at the root 
of his Jacobitism, and his brooding sympathies, disposed him but 
too well to become the dupe of language like this. Had he been 
more a man of facts, one less under the influence of his own imagi- 
nation; had it been his good fortune to live even in contact with 
those he now so devoutly worshipped, in a political sense at least, 
their influence over a mind as just and clear-sighted as his own 
would soon have ceased ; but, passing his time at sea, they had the 
most powerful auxiliary possible , in the high faculty he possessed 
of fancying things as he wished them to be. No wonder, then, that 
he heard this false assertion ofSirReginaldwitha glow of pleasure, 
with even a thrill at the heart to which he had long been a stranger. 
For a time his better feelings were smothered in this new and 
treacherous sensation. 

The gentiemen by this time were at the landing, and it became 
necessary to separate. The barge of the rear-admiral was with 
diflBculty Isept from leaping on the roclc, by means of oars and boat^ 
hool(s, and each instant rendered the embarkation more and more 
difficult. The moments were precious on more accounts than one, 
and the leave-taking was short. Sir Reginald said but littie, 
though he intended the pressure of the hand he gave his companion 
to express everything. 

**God be with you," he added; *'and as you prove true, may 
you prove successful! Remember, 'a lawful prince, and the 
claims of birth-right.' God be with you ! " 

**^ Adieu, Sir Reginald; when we next meet, the future will 
probably bo more apparent to us aU. But who comes hither, rush- 
ing like a madman towards the boat? ** 

A form came leaping through the darlmess ; nor was it known, 
until it stood within two feet of Bluewater, it was that of Wycherly. 
He had heard the guns and seen the signals. Guessing at the 
reasons, he dashed from the park, which he was pacing to cool his 
agitation, and which now owned him for a master, and ran the 
whole distance to the shore, in order not to be left. His arrival 
was most opportune ; for in another minute the barge left the rock. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Vr the glad waters of the dark-blae lea , 
Our thonghts ai bonndlesi, and our sonli as free» 
Far ai the breeze can bear, the billovi foam, 
Snrvej onr empire and behold our home! 

The Cortahr, 

One is never fally aware of the extent of the movement that 
agitates the bosom of the ocean until fairly snbject to its action 
himself, when indeed we all feeiils power; and reason closely on 
its dangers. The 6rst pitch of his boat toldBluewater that the night 
threatened to be serions. As the lusty oarsmen bent to their stroke, 
the barge rose on a swell , dividing the foam that glanced past it 
like a marine Aurora Borealis , aqd then plunged into the trough 
as if descending to the bottom. It required several united and vi- 
gorous efforts to force the little craft from its dangerous vicinity to 
the rocks, and to get it in perfect command. This once done, 
however, the well -practised crew urged the barge slowly but 
steadily a-head. 

'*A dirty night! a dirty night!** muttered Bluewater, uncon- 
sciously to himself; "we should have had a wild berth had we rode 
out this blow at anchor. Oakes will have a heavy time of it out 
yonder in the very chops of the channel , with a westerly swell hea- 
ving in against this ebb." 

*'Yes, Sir," answered Wycherly; "the vice-admiral will be 
looking out for us all , anxiously enough , in the morning." 

Not another syllable did Bluewater utter until his boat had 
touched the side of the Cesar. He reflected deeply on his situa- 
tion , and those who know his feelings will easily understand that 
his reflections were not altogether free from pain. Such as they 
were, he kept them to himself , however; and in a man-of-war's 
boat, when a flag-oificer chooses to be silent, it is a matter of course 
for his inferiors to iniUate his example. 

The barge was about a quarter of a mile from the landing when 
the heavy flap of the Casar's niain-top-sail was heard, as, close- 
reefed, it struggled for freedom, ^hile her crew drew its sheets 
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down to the blocks on the lower yard-arms. A minute later the 
Gnat, nnder the head of her fore-and-aft-mainsail, was seen 
standing slowly off from the land, looking In the darkness like 
some half-equipped shadow of herself. The sloop of war, too, 
was seen bending low to the force of the wind , with her mere 
apology of a topsail thrown aback, in waiting for the flag-ship to 
cast. 

The surface of the waters was a sheet of glancing foam , while 
the air was filled with the blended sounds of the wash of the ele- 
ment and the roar of the winds. Still there was nothing chilling or 
repulsive in the temperature of the air, which was charged with the 
freshness of the sea, and was bracing and animating, bringing 
with it the flavour that a seaman loves. After fully fifteen minutes' 
severe tugging at the oars , the barge drew near enough to permit 
the black mass of the Caesar to be seen. For some time Lord 
Geoffrey, who had seated himself at the tiller, — yoke-lines were 
not used a century since, — steered by the top-light of the rear-* 
admiral; but now the maze of hamper was seen waving slowly to 
and fro in the lurid heavens , and the huge hull became visible, 
heaving and setting, as if the ocean groaned with the labour of 
lifting such a pile of wood and iron. A light gleamed from the ca- 
bin-windows, and ever and anon one glanced athwart an open gun- 
room port. In all other respects the ship presented but one hue of 
blackness. Nor was it an easy undertaking, even after the barge 
was under the lee of the ship, for those in it to quit its uneasy sup- 
port and get a firm footing on the cleets, that lined the vessel's side 
like a ladder. This was done, however, and all ascended to the 
deck but two of the crew, who remained to hook-on the yard and 
stay-tackles. This effected, the shrill whistle gave the word, and 
that large boat, built to carry at need some twenty souls, was 
raised from the raging water , as it were by some gigantic effort of 
the ship herself, and safely deposited in her bosom. 

'*We are none too soon. Sir," said Stowel, the moment he 
had received the rear-admiral with the customary etiquette of the 
hour. '*It's a capful of wind already, and it promises to blow 
harder before moroiog. We are catted and fished , Sir, and the 
forecastlemen are passing the shank-painter at this moment*' 
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^'Filly Sir, and stretch off on an easy bowline," was tbe an- 
swer; "when a league in the offing, let me know it, Mr. Comet, 
I have need of yoti in my cabin." 

As this was said, BInewater went below, followed by his 
signal-officer. At the same instant the first-lieutenant called out 
to man the main-braces , and to fill the topsail. As soon as this 
command was obeyed theCnsar started ahead. Her movement was 
slow, but it had a majesty in it, that set at naught the turbulence 
of the elements. 

Bluewater had paced to and fro In his cabin no less than six 
times , with his head drooping in a thoughtfol attitude , ere his at- 
tention was called to any external object. 

*'Do you wish my presence. Admiral Bluewater?" the signal-* 
officer at length inquired. 

''I ask your pardon, Mr. Comet; I was really unconscious that 
you were in the cabin. Let me see , — ay, — our last signal was, 
* division come within hail of rear-admiral.' They must get close 
to us to be able to do that, to-night. Comet I The winds and 
waves have begun their song in earnest." 

" And yet. Sir, I '11 venture a month's pay that Captain Drink- 
water brings the Dover so near us as to put the officer of the deck 
and the quarter^master at the wheel in a fever. We once made that 
signal, in a gale of wind, and he passed hisjib-boom-end over our 
taffrail." 

" He is ceitainly a most literal gentleman, that Captain Drink- 
water , but he knows how to take care of his ship. Look for the 
number of « follow the rear-admiral's motions.' T is 211, I 
think." 

'*No, Sir; but 212. Blue, red and white, with the flags. 
With the lanterns , 't is one of the simplest signals we have." 

** We will make it at once. When that is done, show *the rear- 
admiral; keep in his wake, in the general order of sailing.' That 
I am sure is 204." 

'*Tes, Sir; you are quite right. Shall I show the second 
signal as soon as all the vessels have answered the first , Sir?" 

**Tbaf is my intention. Comet. When all have answered, let 
me know It." 
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Mr, Cornet now left the cabin , and Bluewater took a seat in 
an arm-chair 9 in deep meditation. For qnite half an hour the 
former was basy on the poop, with his two quarter-masters, going 
through the slow and far from easy duty of making night-signals, 
as they were then practised at sea. It was some time before the 
most distant vessel, the Dover, gave any evidence of comprehend- 
ing the first order, and then the same tardy operation had to be 
gone through with for the second. At length the sentinel threw 
open the cabin-door, and Cornet reappeared. During the whole 
ofhis absence on deck Bluewater had not stirred; scarce seemed 
to breathe. His thoughts were away from his ships, and for the 
first time in the ten years he had worn a flag he had forgotten the 
order he had given. 

**The signals are made and answered, Sir,*' said Comet, as 
soon as he had advanced to the edge of the table , on which the 
rear-admiral's elbow was leaning. ** The Dublin is already in our 
wake, and the Elizabeth is bearing down fast an our weather- 
quarter; she will bring herself into her station in ten minutes." 

^'What news of the York and Dover, Comet?" asked Blue- 
water, rousing himself from a fit of deep abstraction. 

**The York's light nears us, quite evidently; though that of the 
Dover is still a fixed star. Sir," answered the lieutenant, chpck- 
ling a little at his own humour; <'it seems no larger than it did 
when we first made it." 

'*It is something to have made it at all. I was not aware it 
could be seen from deck?" 

**Nor can it. Sir; but, by going up half-a-dozen ratlins we 
get a look at it. Captain Drlnkwater bowses up his lights to the 
gaff-end , and I can see him always ten minutes sooner than any 
other ship in the fleet, under the same circumstances." 

''Drlnkwater is a careful officer; do the bearings of his light 
alter enough to tell the course he Is steering?" 

'*I think they do, Sir, though our standing out athwwt his 
line of sailing would make the change slow , of course. Every foot 
we get to the southwaid, you know. Sir, would throw his bear- 
ings farther west; while every foot he comes east would counteract 
that change and throw his bearings farther south.' 
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« That 's?ery clear; but, as he mast go three fathoms to our 
one, raDDiDgoffwith square yards before such a breeze, I think 
we should be constantly altering his bearings to the southward/' 

'*No doubt of it in the world, Sir; and that is just what we 
are doing, I think I can see a difference ofhalf a point already; 
but when we get his light fairly in view from the poop we shall be 
able to tell with perfect accuracy." 

''All very well, Comet. Do me the favour to desire Captain 
Stowel to step into the cabin ; and keep a bright look-out for the 
ships of the division. Stay , for a single instant ; what particularly 
sharp-eyed youngster happens to belong to the watch on deck?" 

*' I know none keener in that way than Lord Geoffrey Cleveland, 
Sir; he can see all the roguery that is going on in the whole fleet, 
at any rate , and ought to see other things." 

*'He will do perfectly well ; send the young gentleman to me, 
Sir ; but first Inform the ofiScer of the watch that I have need of him." 

Bluewater was unusually fastidious in eiercising his authority 
over those who had temporary superiors on the assigned duty of the 
ship ; and he never sent an order to any of the watch , without cau- 
sing it to pass through the officer of that watch. He waited but a 
minute before the boy appeared. 

**Have you a good gripe to-night, boy?" asked the rear-ad- 
miral, smiling; '<or will it be both hands for yourself and none 
for the king? I want you on the fore-top-gallant-yard for eight or 
ten minutes." 

''Well, Sir, it's a plain road there, and one I 've often tra- 
velled ," returned the lad cheerfully. 

** That I well know; you are certainly no skulk when duty is to 
be done. Go aloft then, and ascertain if the lights of any of Sir 
Gervaise's squadron are to be seen. You will remember that the 
Dover bears somewhere about south-west from us , and that she 
is still a long way to seaward. I should think all of Sir Gervaise*s 
ships must be quite as far to windward as that point would bring 
them , but much farther off. By looking sharp a point or half a 
point to windward of the Dover, you may possibly see the light of 
the Warspite, and then we shall get a correct idea of the bearings 
of all the rest of the division — " 
IVIe itifo Admiralty |5 
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"Aj, a;, Sir," iaternipled the bof ; "I diiok I uDdetsUad 
GMcUj what jou wish la know. Admiral Blaewaler." 

"TbatisinalDTslgiftatBiileeD, mf lord," retnraed ^e ad- 
miral, Bmlling; "but it may be improved a little, perhaps, by 
theeiperieDceofSrij, Now, it is possible Sir Gervaise may bave 
gone about, as soon as the flood made; in wbich ease baougbtto 
bear aearif west of us, and joa will also look in that direciion. 
Od tbe other hand. Sir Gervaiee may have stretcbed so far over 
towards tbe FreDcb coast before night sfant in as to feel satisfied 
Hoosieorde VervilliDisslill to tbe eastward of him; in wbichcase 
he would keep offa little, and maj, at this momeut, be nearly 
■headofos. So that, trnder all tbe circumstances, youwillsweep 
the boriioa from the wealber-beam to the lee-bow, ranging for- 
ward. Am I auderstood , now, mylord?" 

'*Tes, Sir, I thii^you are," answered the boy , blashing at 
bis own impetuosity. "Too will excuse my indiscreUon, Admiral 
Bluewater; but I ihoagbl I understood all yon desired, when I 
spoke so hastily." 

" No douht yon did , Geoffrey , but you perceive yon did not. 
Nature has made you qnick of apprehension, bnt not quick enough 
to foresee all an old man's gossip. Comeoearer, now, andlet 
ns shake hands. So go alofX, ud hold on well, forftissirindy 
night, andldonotdesireioioseyonoTerhoard." 

The boy did as told , sqneeifldBluewaier'B hand, and daded 
out of tbe cabin la conceal bis tears. As for tbe reared mirsl, he 
immediately relapsed into bis fit of forgetfiiluess, wailing for the 
arrival ofSlowel. 

A summons to a captain does not as fmmediately produce > 
visit, on board a vessel of war, asastunmons toamidsbipman. 
Captain Slowel was busy In iooiting at the manner in which Us 
boats were stowed , when Cornel told him of the rear-admiral's re- 
quest; and tiien he had to give some orders le the firt lienteDsat 
coaeeming tbe fresh meat Ifaathad been got off. and one or two 
other similar little things , before he was at leisure to comply. 

"See me, doyousay, Mr.Comei; in his own cabin, as soon 
sail is convenient?" beatiengthreniBrked, when all these scrcnl 
offices bad been duly performed. 
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h H K ^ Signal-officer repeated the request, word for word as he" 
of th '^^ ^^ and then he turned to take another look at the light 
the Dover. As for Stowel, he cared no more for the Dover, 
^ndy and dark as the night promised to be, than the bnrgher is 
^^ to care for his neighbour's house when the whole street is threa- 
tened with destruction. To him the C«sar was the great centre of 
^traction, and Comet paid him off in kind; for, ofall the vessels 
Q the fleet, the Oesar was precisely the one to which be gave the 
^east attention ; and this for the simple reason that she was the 
^^^J ship to which he never gave, or from which he never received 
« signal. 

"Well, Ifr.Bury," Mid Stowel to the first lieutenant, ''one 
^ ^ will have to be on deck most of the night, and 1 11 take a slant 
■>elow , for half an hour first, and see what the admiral wishes." 

Thus saying, the captain left the deck, in order to ascertain his 
stiperlor^s pleasure. Captain Stowel was several years the senior of 
Bluewater, having actually been a lieutenant in one of the fHgates 
in which the rear-admiral had served as a midshipman ; a circum- 
stance to which he occasionally alluded in their present intercourse. 
The change in the relative positions was the result of the family in- 
fluence of the junior, who had passed his senior in the grade of 
master and commander; a rank that then brought many an honest 
man up for life, in the English marine. At the age of five-and- 
ibrty, that at which Bluewater first hoisted his flag, Stowel was 
posted; and soon after he was invited by his old shipmate, who 
had once had him under him as his first-lieutenant in a sloop of 
war, to take the command of his flag-ship. From that day down 
to the present moment the two officers had sailed together, when- 
ever they sailed at all, perfectly good friends; though the captain 
never appeared entirely to forget the time when they were in the 
aforesaid frigate; one a gun-room officer, and the other only a 
<« youngster." 

Stowel must now have been about siity-five ; a square , hard- 
featured, red-faced seaman, who knew all about his ship, from 
her truck to her limber-rope, but who troubled himself very little 
about anything else. He had married a widow when he was posted, 
but was childless, and had long since permitted his affections to 
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mndf r back Into (Itdr ovn cluDnels , Trotn (he domeslte htanh la 
his ship. He Beidom spolie of mitrimoiij, but the liuie he ebw 
fit 10 sif on (he subject wis compreheasive and to the poiot. A 
petfect); sober man, be coosamed lai^ quantities oF both wioe 
and tirandT. as well as of tobacco , sod never seemed to be the 
worse for either. Loyal he was by political faith , and ho looked 
upon a reTolalioa, let its object be wbal it might, as he would have 
regarded a mDliny fn the Ceser, Be was eiceedingly pertioa- 
cjovs of his rigbls as " eaplain of bis own ship ," bolb ashore and 
■Ooal; a disposilion ibat produced less trouble with the mild and 
gentlemBDij rear-idmfral , than wilb Hrs. Slowel. If we add , that 
Ibis plain sailor never looked into a book, bis proper scientific 
works excepted , we shall have said all of him thathtscoDDeciion 
with oar tale demands. 

"Good eveniog, Admiral Bine water," said Ibis Ime tar, stinting 
the rear-admiral as one nei^bourwonld greet another on dropping 
In of aa evening, fortbejoecnpied different cabins. "Hr. Comet 
loldmeyoawouMlike to ssya word tome, before 1 Inmed In ; if, 
indeed, tnrainattll, I do Uiis blessed night." 

"Take ■ seat, Stowel, and a glass of this sherrj, in Ihe 
bargeiD;" Bluewiter answered kindlj, showing how well he nn- 
derslood his man , by the manner in which he shoved bolh bottle 
and glass wflbin reach ofhis hand. " Bow goes the nig^t? — and 
is Ibis wind likel; to standi" 

"I'mof opinion. Sir, — we 11 driob his majestjr, if yon 're 
no objection , Admiral Blaewaier, — I 'm of opinion we shall 
stretch the threads of that new main-topsail before we 've done 
vrith the breeze. Sir. I believe I've not told fon, jet, that I've 
had the new sail bent, since we last spoke together on the snbject. 
It 'si good Gt, Sir; and, close-reefed, the saU stands like the side 
of a house," 

"I'mgladtobearit, Stowel; thongh I Ihinb allyourcanvass 
usually appears to be in its place." 

"Whf yon know. Admiral Bluewater, that I 're been long 
enough at it to andersland something aboat the matter. It ia now 
more (han forty years since we were in the Calypso together , and 
ever since that time 1 've borne the commission of an offlcer. Ton 
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were then a youngster, and thought more of your joke than of 
bending sails , or of^eeing how they would stand." 

"There wasn't much of me, certainly, forty years ago, Stowel ; 
but I well remember the knack you had of making every ro- 
bin, sheet, bowline, and thread do its duty then, as you do 
to-day. By the way, can you tell me anything of the Doyer, this 
evening?" 

'*NotI, Sur; she came out with the rest of us, I suppose, 
and must be somewhere in the fleet ; though I dare say the log will 
have it all, if she has been anywhere near us lately. I am sorry 
we did not go into one of the watering-ports, instead of this open 
roadstead , for we must be at least twenty - seven hundred gallons 
short of what we ought to have, by my calculation; and then we 
want a new set of light spars, pretty much all round; and the lower 
hold hasn't as many barrels of provision in it, by thirty odd, as ^ 
could wish to see there." 

**I leave these things to you, entirely, Stowel; you will re- 
port in time to keep the ship efficient." 

**No fear of the Cssar, Sir; for, between Mr. Bury, the 
master, and myself, we know pretty much all about her; though 
I dare say there are men in the fleet who can tell you more about 
the Dublin, or the Dover, or the York. We will drink the queen, 
and all the royal famfly, if you please, Sir." 

As usual, Bluewater merely bowed, for his companion re- 
quired no further acquiescence in his toasts. Just at that moment, 
too, it would have needed a general order, at least, to induce 
him to drink any of the family of the reigning house. 

''Oakes must be well off, mid-channel, by this time. Captain 
Stowel?" 

''I should think he might be. Sir; though I can't say I took 
particular notice of the time he sailed. I dare say it's all in the log. 
The nantagenetis a fast ship, Sir, and Captain Greenly undei^ 
stands her trim, and what she can do on all tacks; and, yet, I 
do think his majesty has one ship in this fleet that can find a 
Frenchman quite as soon, and deal with him, when found, quite 
as much to the purpose." 

''Of course you me^n the Cssar; — well, I'm quite of your 



278 



way of thinking, though Sir Genraise manages neyer to be in a 
slow ship. I suppose you know , Stowel , that Monsieur de Yer- 
viilin is out, and that we may expect to see or hear something of 
him, to-morrow?" 

''Tes, Sir, there is some such couTersation in the ship, I 
know ; but the quantity of galley-news is so great in this squadron 
that I never attend much to what is said. One of the oflScers 
brought off a rumour, I believe , that there was a sort of a row in 
Scotland. By the way. Sir, there is a supemumeraiy lieutenant 
on board, and as he has joined entirely without orders, I 'm at a 
loss how to berth or to provision him. We can treat the gentleman 
hospitably to-night; but in the morning I shall be obliged to get 
him regularly on paper." 

'*Tou mean Sir Wycherly Wychecomoe; ne shall come into 
my mess , rather than give you any trouble." 

''I shall not presume to meddle with any gentleman you may 
please to invite into your cabin. Sir," answered Stowel, with a 
stiff bow , in the way of apology. ' ' That's what I always tell Mrs. 
Stowel, Sir; — that my cabin is my own, and even a wife has 
no right to shake a broom in it." 

** Which is a great advantage to us seamen; for it gives us a 
citadel to retreat to, when the outworks are pressed. Ton appear 
to take but little hiterest in this civil war, Stowel?" 

*' Then it 's true , is it , Sir ? I didn't know but it might turn 
out to be galley-news. Pray what is the rumpus all about, Admi- 
ral Bluewater; for, I never could get that story fidded properly, 
so as to set up the rigging, and have the spar well stayed in its 
place." 

*'It is merely a war to decide who shall be king of England; 
nothing else, I do assure, you. Sir." 

« They 're an uneasy set ashore, Sir, if the truth must be said 
of them. We 've got one king, already; and on what principle 
does any man wish for more. Now, there was Captain Blakely, 
from the Elizabeth , on board of me this afternoon ; and we talked 
the matter over a little, and both of us concluded that they got 
these things up much as a matter of profit among the army con- 
tractors , and the dealers in warlike stores." 
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Blaewater listened with intense interest, for here was proof 
how completely two of his captains, at least, would be at his 
own command, and how little they would be likely, for a time, 
at least , to dispute any of his orders. He thought of Sir Reginald, 
and of the rapture with which h e would have receiyed this trait of 
nautical character. 

^ There are people who set their hearts on the result , notwith- 
standing," carelessly observed the rear-admiral ; " and some who 
see their fortunes marred or promoted by the success or downfall 
of the parties. They think De Yervillin is out on some errand con- 
nected with this rising in the north." 

"Well, I don't see what he has got to do with the matter at 
all; for, I don't suppose that King Louis is such a fool as to ex- 
pect to be king of England as well as king of France ! " 

*'The dignity would be too much for one pair of shoulders to 
bear. As well might one admiral wish to command all the diYi- 
sions of his own fleet, though they were fifty leagues asunder." 

''Or one captain two ships; or what is more to the purpose. 
Sir, one ship to keep two captains. **We H drink to discipline, 
if you 've no objection, Sir. 'T is the soul of order and quiet, 
ashore or afloat. For my part , I want no c o-equal — I belieye 
that 's the cant word they use on such occasions — but I want no 
co-equal, in the Gcsar, and I am unwilling to haye one in the 
house at Greenwich; though Mrs. Stowel thinks differently. 
Here 's my ship ; she 's in her place in the line ; it 's my business to 
see she is fit for any seryice that a first-class two-decker can un- 
dertake, and that duty I endeavour to perform; and I make no 
doubt it is all the better performed because there 's no wife or co- 
equal aboard here. Where the ship is to go, and what she is 
to do, are other matters, which I take from general orders, spe- 
cial orders , or signals. Let them act up to this principle in Lon- 
don , and we should hear no more of disturbances , north or 
south." 

''Certainly, Stowel, your doctrine would make a quiet na- 
tion , as well as a quiet ship. I hope you do me the justice to 
think there is no co-equal in my commands?" 

"That there is not, Shr — and I have the honour to drink your 
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health — that there is not. When we were in the Calypso together 
I had the adyantage; and I mast say that I neyer had a youngster 
under me who eyer did his duty more cheerAilly. Shice that day 
we 've shifted pkces; end for end, as one might say; and I endea- 
your to pay you, in your own coin. There is no man whose or- 
ders I obey more willingly or more to my own adyantage; always 
excepting those of Admiral Oakes, who, being commander-in- 
chief, overlays us all with his anchor. We must dowse our peaks 
to his signals, though we can maintain, without mutinying, 
that the Cssar is as good a boat, on or off a wind, as the Plan- 
tagenet , the best day Sur Janrey eyer saw." 

'* There is no manner of doubt of that. Ton haye all the no- 
tions of a true sailor, I find , Stowel ; obey orders before all other 
things. I am carious to know how our captains , generally, stand 
affected to this claim which the Pretender has set up to the 
throne?" 

'* Can't tell you, on my soul. Sir; though I fancy few of them 
give themselves any great anxiety in the matter. When the wind is 
fair we can run off large, and when it is foul we must haal ap a 
bowline, let who will reign. I was a youngster under Queen 
Anne, and she was a Stuart, I believe; and I have served under 
the German family ever since ; and to be frank with you , Admiral 
Bluewater, I see but little difference in the duty, the pay, or the 
rations* My maxim is to obey orders , and then I know the blame 
will fall on them that give them , if anything goes wrong." 

'*We have many Scotchmen in the fleet, Stowel," observed 
the rear-admiral, in a musing manner, like one who rather 
thonght aloud than spoke. ''Several of the captains are from 
north of Tweed." 

'* Ay, Sir, one is pretty certain of meeting gentlemen from that 
part of the island in almost all situations in life. I never have un- 
derstood that Scotland had much of a navy in ancient times , and 
yet the moment old England has to pay for it the lairds are willing 
enough to send* their children to sea." 

"Nevertheless it must be owned that they make gallant and 
useful officers , Stowel.*' 



281 



**No doubt they do, Sir; hot gtlltnt aod osefol meo are nol 
scarce aojwliere* Ton and I are too old aod too experienced. Ad- 
miral Blnewater, to put any faith in the notion that courage be- 
longs to any particular part of the world , or useftilness either. 
I never fought a Frenchman yet that I thought a coirard; and, in 
my judgment, there are brave men enough in England to command 
all her ships , and to fight them too."* 

*'Let this be so, Stowel, still we must take things as they 
come. What do you think of the night? *' 

«* Dirty enou^ before morning, I should think, Shr, though 
it is a little out of rule that It does not rain with this wind , already. 
The next time we come-to , Admiral Bluewater, I intend to anchor 
with a shorter scope of cable than we have been doing lately; for, 
I begin to think there is no use in wetting so many yarns in the 
summer months. They tell me the York brings up always on forty 
fathoms." 

** That's a short range, I should think , for a heavy ship. But 
here is a visitor." 

The sentinel opened the cabin-door, and Lord Creoffrey, with 
his cap £istened to his head by a pocket-handkerchief, and his 
face red with exposure to the wind , entered the cabin. 

**Well," said Bluewater, quietly, '*what is the report from 
aloflt" 

** The Dover is running down athwait our forefoot, and nearing 
us'fost, Sir," relumed the midshipman. ''The York is close on 
our weather-beam, edging in to her station; but I can make out 
nothing ahead of us , though I was on the yard twenty minutes." 

'*Did you look well on the weather-beam , and thence forward 
to the lee-bow?" 

''I did. Sir; if any light is in view better eyes than mine must 
find it." 

Stowel looked fi'om one to the other as this short conversation 
was held ; but, as soon as there was a pause, he put in a word in 
behalf of the ship. 

'*Toa 've been up forward , my lord?" he said. 

**Tes, I have, Captain Stowel." 

''And did you think of seeing how the heel of the top-gallant- 
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mast stood it in this sea? Bnry tells me 't is too loose to be 6( for 
very heavy weather." 

*' I did not. Sir. I was sent aloft to look oat for the ships of the 
commandeMn-chiefs division , and didn't think of the heel of the 
top-gallant-mast's being too loose , at all." 

'* Ay, that 's the way with all the youngsters now-a-days. In 
my time, or even in yours. Admiral Bluewater, we never put 
our feet on a ratlin but hands and eyes were at work until we 
reached the halting place, even though it should be the truck. 
That is the manner to know what a ship is made of! " 

** I kept my hands and eyes at work , too , Captain Stowel ; but 
it was to hold on well , and to look out well." 

**That will never do — that will never do , if you wish to make 
yourself a saUor. Begin with your own ship first; learn all about 
her, and then, when you get to be an admiral, as your father's 
son , my lord , will be certain to become , it will be time enough to 
be inquiring about the rest of the fleet." 

"You forget. Captain Stowel — " 

"That will do, Lord Geoffrey," Bluewater soothingly inter- 
posed , for he knew that the captain preached no more than he 
literally practised ; *'if / am satisfied with your report , no one else 
has a right to complain. Desire Sir Wycherly Wychecombe to 
meet me on deck, where we will now go , Stowel, and take a look 
at the weather for ourselves." 

"With all my heart. Admiral Bluewater, though 1 11 just drink 
the First Lord's health before we quit this exeelfent liquor. That 
youngster has stuff in him , in spite of his nobility; and by fetching 
him up with round turns occasionally, I hope to make a man of 
him, yet." 

" If he do not grow into that character , physically and morally, 
within the next few years, Sir, he will be the first person of his 
family who has ever failed of it." 

As Bluewater said this he and the captain left his cabin , and 
ascended to the quarter-deck. Here Stowel stopped to hold a eon* 
sultation with his firstp-Iieutenant, while the admiral went up the 
poop-ladder and Joined Comet. Ilie last had nothing new to com- 
manicate, and as he was permitted to go below, he was desired to 



■«tid Wycberly np to the poop , where the young man would he ex- 
pected by the rear-admiral. 

Some little time elapsed before the Virginian could he found; 
^ soonerwas this effected, however, than he joined Bluewater. 
'^ey had a private conversation of Ailly half an hour, pacing the 
poop the whole time, and then Cornet was summoned back again 
to his usual station. The latter immediately received an order to 
Aoqnaini Captain Stowel the rear-admirai desired that the Cssar 
■^^ght be hove-to, and to make a signal for the Bruid, 36, to 
come under the flag-ship's lee and back her main-top-saU. No 
sooner did this order reach the quarter-deck than the watch was 
sent to the braces, and the main-yard was rounded in, until the 
portion of sail that was still set lay against the mast. This deadened 
the way of the huge body, which rose and fell heavily in the seas as 
^ey washed under her, scarcely large enough to lift the burthen it 
tnaposed upon them. Just at diis instant the signal was made. 
The sudden check to the movement of the Casar brought the 
Dublin booming up in the darkness, when putting her helm up, 
that ship surged slowly past to leeward, resembling a black 
mountain moving by in the gloom. She was hailed , and directed 
to heave4o, also, as soon as far enough al^ead. The Elizabeth 
followed, clearing the flagship by merely twenty fathoms, and 
receiving a similar order. The Bruid had been on the admiral's 
weatheivquarter, but she now came gliding down, with the wind 
abeam , taking room to back her top-saU under the Cesar's lee- 
bow. By this time a cutter was in the water, rising six or eight feet 
up the black side of the ship , and sinking as low apparently 
beneath her bottom , and then Wycherly reported hhnself as ready 
to proceed. 

'*ToawiIl not forget, Sur," said Bluewater, *' any part of my 
commission; but inform the commander-in-chief of the whole. 
It may be important that we understand each other ftilly. You will 
also hand him this letter, which I have hastily written while the 
boat was getting ready. '* 

** I think I understand your wishes, Sir; — at least, I hope 
so ; and I will endeavour to execute them. " 

<*God bless yon, Sir Wycherly Wyehecombe,*' added Blue- 
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water » with emotioD. *' Wemay never meet again; we sailors 
carry uncertain liyes ; and we may be said to carry them in oar 
hands. " 

Wycherly tooli his leave of the admiral , and he ran down the 
poop-ladder, to descend into the boat. Twice he paused on the 
quarter-deck , however , in the manner of one who felt disposed to 
return and ask some explanation ; but each time he moved on, 
decided to proceed. 

It needed all the agility of our young sailor to get safely into the 
boat. This done, the oars fell, and the cutter was driren swiftly 
away to leeward. In a few minutes it shot beneath the lee of the 
frigate, and discharged its freight. Wycherly could not have been 
three minutes on the deck of the Druid ere her yards were braced 
up , and her top-sail filled with a heavy flap. This caused her to 
draw slowly ahead. Five minutes later, however, a white cloud 
was seen dimly fluttering over her hull, and the reefed main-sail 
was distended to the wind. The effect was so instantaneous that 
the frigate seemed to glide away from the flag-ship, and in a 
quarter of an hour, under her three top-sails double-reefed , and 
her courses, she was a mile distant on her weather-bow. Those 
who watched her movements without understanding them, ob- 
served that she lowered her light, and appeared to detach herself 
from the rest of the division. 

It was some time before the Cesar's boat was enabled to pull 
up against the tide, wind, and sea. When this hard task was 
successfully accomplished, the ship filled, passed the Dublin and 
Elizabeth, and resumed her place in the line. 

Bluewater paced the poop an hour longer, having dismissed his 
signal-officer and the quarter-masters to their hammocks. Even 
S towel had turned in, nor did Mr. Bury deem it necessaiy to 
remain on decli any longer. At the end of the hour the rear-ad* 
miral bethought him of retiring too. Before he quitted the poop, 
however, he stood at the weathei^adder , holding on the miszen * 
rigging, and gazing at the scene. 

The wind had increased, as had the sea, but it was not yet a 
gale. The York bad long before hauled up in her station, a cable's 
length ahead of the Cssar, and was standing on, under the same 
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canyass as the flag-ship , looking stately and black. The Doyer 
was just shooting into her berth, under the standing sailing-orders, 
at the same distance ahead of the York, visible, but much less 
distinct and imposing. The sloop and the cutter were running 
along, under the lee of the heavy ships, a quarter of a mUe distant, 
each vessel keeping her relative position , by close attention to her 
canvass. Further than this, nothing was in sight. The sea had 
that wild mixture of brightness and gloom which belongs to the 
element when much agitated in a dark night, while the heavens 
Hrere murky and threatening. 

Within the ship all was still. Here and there a lantern threw 
its wavering light around, but the shadows of the masts and guns, 
and other objects , rendered this relief to the night trifling. The 
lieutenant of the watch paced the weather side of the quarter-deck, 
silent but attentive. Occasionally he hailed the look-outs, and 
admonished them to be vigilant, also, and at each turn he glanced 
upward, to see how the top-sail stood. Four or five old and 
thoughtful seamen walked the waist and forecastle, but most of 
the watch were stowed between the guns, or in the best places 
they could find, under the lee of the bulwarks , catching cat's - 
naps. This was an indulgence denied the young gentlemen , of 
whom one was on the forecastle, leaning against the mast, 
dreaming of home, one in the waist, supporting the nettings, and 
one walking the lee-side of the quarter-deck, his eyes shut, his 
thoughts confused, and his fooling uncertain. As Bluewater 
stepped on the quarter-deck-ladder, to descend to his own cabin, 
the youngster hit his foot against an eye bolt, and fetched away 
plump up against his superior. Bluewater caught the lad in his 
arms, and saved him from a fall, setting him fairly on his feet 
before he let him go. 

'*'Tis seven bells, Geoffrey," said the admiral, in an under 
tone. **Hold on for half an hour longer, and then go dream of 
your dear mother." 

Before the boy could recover himself to thank his superior, the 
latter had disappeared. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

ret Botwitbitftoding, being incenied, he *• flintj 

Ab hnmoroiif ai winter, and ai eadden 

At flaws congealed in tlie spring of day. 

Hit temper, therefore, mutt be well obterved. 

Sbakipeare. 

The reader will remember that the wind had not become fresh 
when Sir Gervaise Oakes got into his barge, with the intention of 
carrying his fleet to sea, A retrospective glance at the state of the 
weather will become necessary to the reader, therefore, in carrying 
his mind back to that precise period , whither it has now become 
our duty to transport him in imagination. 

The vice-admiral governed a fleet on principles very difl'erent 
from those of Bluewater* While the last left so much to the com- 
manders of the different vessels , his friend looked into everything 
himself* The details of the service he knew were indispensable to 
success on a larger scale, and his active mind descended into all 
these minutiffi to a degree , sometimes, that annoyed his captains* 
On the whole, however, he was suflSciently observant of that for- 
midable barrier to excessive familiarity, and that great promoter 
of heart-burnings in a squadron, naval etiquette, to prevent 
anything like serious misunderstandings, and the best fiedings 
prevailed between him and the several magnates under his orders. 
Perhaps the circumstance that he was a fighting admiral contri- 
buted to this internal tranquillity; for, it has been often remarked, 
that armies and fleets will both tolerate more in leaders that give 
them plenty to do with the enemy, than in commanders who leave 
them inactive and less exposed. The constant encounters with the 
foe would seem to let out all the superfluous quarrelsome tenden- 
cies. Nelson, to a certain extent, was an example of this influence 
in the English marine, Suffren* in that of France , and Preble, to 

* Snifren, thovgh one of the bett lea-captains France ever poa- 
seiied, was a man of extreme leverity and great longhneti of manner 
Still be mnit have been a man of family, at bit title of Bjailli de SxtS- ' 
ren, wai derived from big being a Knight of Malta. It is a tingular cit- 
pumfttance connected with the death of thii diitingniihed officer, which 
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a much greater degree than in either of the other cases, in our owo«* 
At all erents » while most of his captains sensibly felt themselves 
less of commanders , while Sir Gervaise was on board or around 
their ships, than when he was in the cabin of the Plantagenet, the 
peace was rarely broken between them , and he was generally b&- 
loved as well as obeyed. Bluewater was a more invariable fa- 
vourite, perhaps, though scarcely as much respected; and certainly 
not half as much feared. 

On the present occasion the vice-admiral did not pull through 
the fleet without discovering the peculiar propensity to which we 
have alluded. In passing one of the ships he made a sign to his 
coxswain to cause the boat's crew to lay on their oars , when he 
hailed the vessel, and the following dialogue occurred : — 

'*CarnatiCy ahoy!" cried the admiral. 

"Sir," exclaimed the officer of the deck, jumping on a quar« 
ter-deck gun , and raising his hat. 

'* Is Captain Parker on board , Sir? " 

'*Heis, Sir Gervaise; will you see him , Sir?" 

A nod of the head sufficed to bring the said Captain Parker on 
deck, and to the gangway, where he could converse with his 
superior, without inconvenience to either. 

**How do you do, Captain Parker?" — a certain sign Sir 
Gervaise meant to rap the other over the knuckles , else would it 
have been Parker. *'How do you do. Captain Parker? lam 
sorry to see you have got your ship too much down by the head, 
Sir* She '11 steer off the wind , like a colt when he fiist feels the 
bridle, now with his head on one side, and now on the other. 
You know I like a compact line and straight wakes , Sir." 

<*I am well aware of that, Sir Gervaise, " returned Parker, a 
grey-headed , meek old man, who had fought his way up from the 
forecastle to his present honourable station, and who, though 

occnrrefl not long before tbe French revolation , that he dieappeared ia 
%n extraordinary manner, and ii bnried no one knows where. It it tup- 
^oied that he wai killed by one of hit own officers, in a rencontre in the 
streets of Paris, at night, and that the influence of the friends of the 
victor was tnffieiently great to suppress inqniry. The canse of the ^uav* 
kI is attributed to harsh treatment on serrice. 
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brave as a lion before the enemy, bad a particular dread of all his 
commanders, ''but we have been obliged to use more water aft 
than we could wish , on account of the tiers. We shall coil away 
the cables anew, and come at some of the leaguers forward, and 
bring all right again in a week, I hope. Sir." 

**A week! the devil, Sir; that will never do, when I expect to 
see De Yervillin to-morrow. Fill all your empty casks aft with 
salt-water immediately, and, if that wont do, shift some of your 
shot forward. I know that craft of yours well ; she is as tender as 
a fellow with corns, and the shoe musn't pinch anywhere." 

'^Yery well. Sir Gervaise ; the ship shall be brought in trim as 
soon as possible." 

**Ay, ay, Sur, that is what I expect from every vessel, at a 11 
times , and more especially when we are ready to meet an enemy. 
And, I say. Park er ," — making a sign to his boat's crew to stop 
rowing again, — "I say, Parker, I know you love brawn; I'll 
send you some that Galleygo tells me he has picked up alongshore 
here, as soon as I get aboard. The fellow has been robbing all the 
hen-roosts in Devonshire, by his own account of the matter." 

Sir Gervaise viraved his hand, Paiker smiled and bowed his 
thanks, and the two parted with feelings of perfect kindness, 
nntwithstanding the little skirmish with which the interview had 
commenced. 

**Mr. Williamson," said Captain Parker to his first-lieutenant, 
on quitting the gangway, **you hear what the commander-in-chief 
says , and he must be obeyed. I d o n ' t think the Camatic would 
have sheered out of the line , even if she is a little by the head ; but 
have the empty casks filled, and bring her down six inches more 
by the stem." 

^'That's a good fellow, that old Parker," said Sir Gervaise to 
his purser, whom he was carrying off good-naturedly to the ship, 
lest he might lose his passage , "and I wonder how he let his ship 
get her nose under water , in that fashion. I like to have him for a 
second astern, for I feel sure he 'd follow if I stood into Cherbourg, 
bows on. Yes; a good fellow is Parker; and, Locker," — to his 
own man , who was also in the boat, — ''mind you send him two 
of the best pieces of that brawn. Hey! hey I hey! — what the 



289 

devil has Lord Morganic/'— a descendant from royalty, by the 
left-hand , — * ' been doing now ! That ship is kept like a tailor's 
lay-figure, just to stuff jackets and gimcracks on her. Achilles, 
there!" 

A quarter-master ran to the edge of the poop, and then turning, 
he spoke to his captain , who was walking the deck, and informed 
him that the commander-in-chief hailed the ship. The Earl of 
Morganic , a young man of four-and-twenty, who had succeeded to 
the title a few years before by the death of an elder brother, — the 
usual process by which an old peer is brought into the British 
navy, the work being too discouraging for those who have fortune 
before their eyes from the start, — now advanced to the quarter of 
the ship, bowed with respectful ease , and spoke with a self-pos- 
session that not one of the old commanders of the fleet would have 
dared to use. In general, this nobleman's intercourse with his 
superiors in naval rank betrayed the consciousness of his own 
superiority in dvil rank; but. Sir Gervaise being of an old family, 
and quite as rich as he was Irimself^ the iice-admiral commanded 
more of his homage than was customary. His ship was ftill of 
'* nobs," as they term it in the British navy, or the sons and rela- 
tives of nobles, and it was by no means an uncommon thing for 
her messes to have their jokes at the eipense of even flag-ofiicers, 
who were believed to be a little ignorant of the peculiar sensibi- 
lities that are rightly enough imagined to characteriie social 
station. 

''Good-morning, Sir Gervaise ," called out this noble captain ; 
**I'm glad to see you looking so well, after our long cruise in the 
Bay ; I intended to have the honour to inquire after your health in 
person , this morning, but they told me you slept out of your ship. 
We shall have to hold a court on you. Sir, if you fall much into that 
habit!" 

All within hearing smiled, even to the rough old tars, who were 
astraddle of the yards; and even Sir Gervaise's lip curled a little, 
though he was not exactly in a joking humour. 

''Come, come, Morganic, do you let my habits alone, and look 
out for your own foretop-mast. Why, in the name of seamanship, 

Tht two Admirah, ) 9 
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is that spar stayed forward in such a fashion , looking like a xebec's 
foremast?" 

''Do you dislike it , Sir Gervaise? Now, to our fancies aboard 
here, it gives the Achilles a knowing look, and we hope to seta 
fashion. By carrying the head-sails well forward we help the ship 
round in a sea, you know, Sir." 

''Indeed I know no such thing, my lord. What you gain after 
being taken aback you lose in coming to the wind. If I had a pair 
of scales suitable to such a purpose, I would have all that hamper 
you have stayed away yonder over your bows, on the end of such 
a long lever , weighed , in order that you might learn what a beau- 
tiful contrivance you've invented among you , to make a ship pitch 
in a head sea. Why, d — e , if I think you'd lie-to at aU , with so 
much stuff aloft to knock you off to leeward. Come up, everything, 
forward; come up everything, my lord, and bring the mast as near 
perpendicular as possible. It 's a hard matter , I find, to make one 
of your new-fashioned captains keep things in thehr places." 

"Well, now, Sir Gervaise, I think the Achilles makes as good 
an appearance as most of the other ships; and as to travelling or 
working, I do not know that she is either dull or clumsy." 

"She 's pretty well, Morganic, considering how many Bond- 
street ideas you have got among you ; but she 11 never do in a head 
sea, with that fore-top-mast threatening your knight-heads. So 
get the mast up-^nd-down, again, as soon as convenient, and come 
and dine with me , without further invitation , the first fine day we 
have at sea. I 'm going to send Parker some brawn ; but I '11 feed 
yon on some of Galleygo's turtle-soup, made out of pig's heads." 

" Thank 'ee, Sir Gervaise; we'll endeavour to straighten the 
stick, since you will have it so; though, I confess I get tired of 
seeing everything to-day, just as we had it yesterday." 

"Yes, yes; that's the way with most of them St. James's 
cruisers," continued the vice-admiral, as he rowed away. '* They 
want a fashionable tailor to rig a man-of-war, as they are rigged 
themselves. There 's my old friend and neighbour , Lord Scup- 
perton; he's taken a fancy to yachting lately, and when his new 
brig was put into the water Lady Scupperton made him send for an 
upholsterer from town to fit out the cabin; and when the black- 
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guard had surveyed the uufortunate craft, as if it were a country 
box, what does he do but give an opinion, that 'this here edifice, 
my lord , in my judgment , should be furnished in cottage style,' — 
the vagabond ! " 

This story, which was not particularly original, for Sir Ger- 
vaise himself had told it at least a dozen times before, put the 
admiral in a good humour, and he found no more fault with bis 
captains until he reached the Plantagenet. 

''Daly," said the Earl of Morganic to his first-lieutenant, an 
experienced old Irishman of fifty, who still sung a good song and 
told a good story, and , what was a little extraordinary for either of 
these accomplishments , knew how to take good care of a ship ; — 
'* Daly , I suppose we must humour the old gentleman , or he '11 
be quarantining me , and that I shouldn't particularly like on the 
eve of a general action ; so we '11 ease off fbrward , and set up the 
strings aft , again. Hang me if I think he could find it out if we 
didn't , so long as we kept dead in his wake ! " 

"That wouldn't be a very safe desait for Sir Jarvy, my lord, 
for he 's a wonderful eye for a rope ! Were it Admiral Blue , now, 
I 'd engage to cruise in his company for a week, with my mizzen- 
mast stowed in the hold , and there should be no bother about the 
novelty, at all; quite likely he'd be hailing us, and ask 'what 
brig 's that?' But none of these tricks will answer with f other, 
who misses the whipping off the end of a gasket, as soon as any 
first luff of us all. And so I '11 just go about the business in 
earnest; get the carpenter up with his plumb-bob, and set every 
thing as straight up-and-^iown as the back of a grenadier." 

Lord Morganic laughed , as was usual with him when his lieu- 
tenant saw fit to be humorous; and then his caprice in changing 
the staying of his masts, as well as the order which countermanded 
it, was forgotten. 

The arrival of Sir Grervalse on board his own ship was always 
an event in the fleet, even though his absence had lasted no longer 
than twenty-four hours. The effect was like that which is produced 
on a team of high-mettled cattle , when they feel that the reins are 
in the hands of an experienced and spirited coachman. 

"Good morning, Greenly, good morning to you all, gentle* 

19* 
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men," said the vice-admirAl, boating to the quarter-deck in gross, 
in return for the 'preseDt^nns/ and rattling of drums, and 
lowering of hats that greeted his arrival; ''a fine day, and it is 
likely ve shall have a fresh breeze. Captain Greenly, your sprit* 
sail-yard wants squaring by the lifts; and, Bunting, make the 
Thunderer's signal to get her fore-yard in its place, as soon as 
possible. She 's had it down long enough to make a new one, 
instead of merely fishing it. Are your boats all aboard, Greenly?" 

'* All but your own barge, Sir Gervaise, and that is hooked on.*' 

**In with it 9 Sir; then trip, and we '11 be off. Monsieur de 
Yervillin has got some mischief in his head , gentlemen , and we 
must go and take it out of him.'* 

These orders were promptly obeyed; but, as the manner in 
which the Plantagenet passed out of the fleet, and led the other 
ships to sea, has been already related , it is unnecessary to repeat 
iU There was the usual bustle , the customary orderly concision, 
the winding of calls , the creaking of blocks , and the swinging of 
yards , ere the vessels were in motion. As the breeze freshened 
sail was reduced, as already related, until, by the time the leading 
ship was ten leagues at sea, all were under short canvass, and itte 
appearance of a windy, if not a dirty night, had set in. Of course, 
all means of communication between the Plantagenet and the 
vessels still at anchor had ceased , except by sending signals down 
the line; but, to those Sir Gervaise had no recourse, since he was 
satisfied Bluewater understood his plans , and he then entertained 
no manner of doubt of his friend's willingness to aid them. 

Little heed was taken of anything astern by those on board the 
Plantagenet. Every one saw, it is true, that ship followed ship 
in due succession , as long as the movements of those in-shore 
could be perceived at all; but the great interest centred on the 
horizon to the southward and eastward. In that quarter of the 
channel the French were expected to appear, for the cause of this 
sudden departure was a secret from no one in the fleet. A dozen 
of the best look-outs in the ship were kept aloft the whole after- 
noon, and Captain Greenly, himself, sat in the forward-cross-trees, 
with a glass , for more than an hour, just as the sun was setting, 
in order to sweep the horizon. Two or three sail were made , it is 
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trae , but they all proved to be Eoglish coasters ; Gaemsey or 
Jerseymen, staoding for ports in the vest of England, most 
probably laden with prohibited articles from the country of the 
enemy. Whatever may be the dislike of an Englishman for a 
Frenchman, he has no dislike to the labour of his hands; and 
there probably has not been a period since civilisation has intro- 
duced the art of smuggling among its other arts, when French 
brandies, and laces, and silks, were not exchanged against 
English tobacco and guineas, and that in a contraband way, let 
it be in peace or let it be in war. One of the characteristics of Sir 
Gervaise Oakes was to despise all petty means of annoyance; 
usually he disdained even to turn aside to chase a smuggler. 
Fishermen he never molested at all; and, on the whole, he carried 
on a marine warfare , a century since , In a way that some of his 
successors might have imitated to advantage in our own times. 
Like that high-spirited Irishman, Caldwell,* who conducted a 
blockade in the Chesapeake , at the commencement of the Revo- 
lution , with so much liberality , that his enemies actually sent 
him an invitation to a public dinner. Sir Gervaise knew how to 
distinguish between the combatant and the non-combatant, and 
heartily disdained all the money-making parts of his profession, 
though large sums had fallen into his hands , in this way , as pure 
God-sends. No notice was taken, therefore, of anything that 
had not a warlike look; the noble old ship standing steadily on 
towards the French coast, as the mastiff passes the cur, on his 
way to encounter another animal, of a mould and courage more 
worthy of his powers. 

''Hake nothing of 'em, hey! Greenly,'^ said Sir Gervaise, 
as the captain came down from his perch , in consequence of the 
gathering obscurity of evening, followed by half-a-dozen lieute- 
nants and midshipmen, who had been aloft as volunteers. "Well, 
we know they cannot yet be to the westward of us, and by standing 
on shall be certain of heading them off, before this time six months. 
How beautifully all the ships behave, following each other as 

* The writer belieyet this noble-minded lailor to have been the late 
Admiral Sir Benjamin Caldwell. It ie tcarcelj neceiiary to eay that the 
invitation could not be accepted, though quite lerlonily giveu. 



294 



accurately as if Bluewater himself were aboard each vessel to 
conaher!" 

"Yes» Sir, they do keep the line ancominonly veil* coii« 
sidering that the tides run in streaks in the channel. I do think 
if we were to drop a hammock overboard that the Camatic would 
pick it up , although she must be quite four leagues astern of us.** 

' * Let old Parker alone for that ! I '11 warrant you, h e is never 
out of the way. Were it Lord Morganie, now, in the Achilles, 
I should expect him to be away off here on our weather-quarter, 
just to show us how his ship can eat us out of the wind when he 
tries; or away down yonder, under our lee, that we might 
understand how she falls off, when he don't try." 

**My lord is a gallant officer, and no bad seaman, for his 
years, notwithstanding. Sir Gervaise," observed Greenly, who 
generally took the part of the absent, whenever his superior felt 
disposed to berate them. 

'^ I deny neither. Greenly, most particularly the first. I know 
very well , were I to signal Morganie to run into Brest, he 'd do it ; 
but whether he would go in , ring-tail-boom or jib-boom first, 
I couldn't tell till I saw it. Now you are a youngish man yourself. 
Greenly — " 

** Every day of eight-and-thirty. Sir Gervaise, and a few 
months to spare ; and I care not if the ladies know it." 

''Poh! They like us old fellows, half the time, as well as 
they do the boys. But you are of an age not to feel time in your 
bones , and can see the folly of some of our old-fashioned notions, 
perhaps; though you are not quite as likely to understand the 
fooleries that have come in, in your own day. Nothing is more 
absurd than to be experimenting on the settled principles of ships. 
They are machines, Greenly, and have their laws just the same 
as the planets in the heavens. The idea comes from a fish, ~ 
bead , run , and helm ; and all we have to do is to study the fishes 
io order to get the sort of craft we want. If there is occasion for 
bulk, take the whale, and yon get a round bottom, full fore4>ody, 
and a clean run. When you want speed , models are plentiful — 
take the dolphin , for instance, — and there yon find an entrance, 
like a wedge, a lean fore-body, and a run as clean as this ship's 
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decks« But some of our young captains would spoil a dolphin's 
sailing, if they could breathe under water, so as to get at the poor 
devils. Look at their fancies ! The first lord shall give one of his 
cousins a frigate , now, that is moulded after nature itself , as one 
might say ; with a bottom that would put a trout to shame. Well, 
one of the first things the lad does, when he gets on board her, 
is to lengthen his gaff, perhaps , put a cloth or two in bis mizzen, 
and call it a spanker, settle away the peak till it sticks out over his 
taffirail like a sign-post , and then away he goes upon a wind , with 
his helm hard up , bragging what a weatherly craft he has , and 
how hard it is to make her even look to leeward.'' 

''I have known such sailors, I must confess, Sir Gervaise; 
but time cures them of that folly. " 

** That is to be hoped ; for what would a man think of a fish to 
which nature had fitted a tail athwart- ships, and which was ob- 
liged to carry a fin , like a lee-board , under its lee-jaw, to prevent 
falling off dead before the wind ! " 

Here Sir Gervaise laughed heartily at the picture of the awk- 
ward creature to which his own imagination had given birth; 
Greenly joining in the merriment, partly from the oddity of the 
conceit, and partly from the docility with which a commander-in- 
chiefs jokes are usually received. The feeling of momentary in- 
dignation which had aroused Sir Gervaise to such an expression of 
his disgust at modem innovations, was appeased by this little 
success ; and inviting his captain to sup with him , ~ a substitute 
for a dinner, — he led the way below in high good humour, Gal- 
leygo having just announced that the table was ready. 

The convives on this occasion were merely the admiral 
himself. Greenly, and Atwood. The fare was substantial, rather 
than scientific; but the service was rich; Sir Gervaise uniformly 
eating off of plate. In addition to Galleygo , no less than five 
domestics attended to the wants of the party. As a ship of the 
Plantagenet's size was reasonably steady at all times, a gale of 
wind excepted, when the lamps and candles were lighted, and 
the group was arranged, aided by the admixture of rich furniture 
with frowning artillery and the other appliances of war, the great 
cabin of the Plantagenet was not without a certain air of rude mag^ 



296 



ni6cence. Sir Gervaise kept do less than three servants in livery, 
as apart of his personal establishment, tolerating Galleygo, and 
one or two more of the same stamp , as a homage due to Neptone. 

The sitaaUon not being novel to either of the party, and the 
day's work having been severe, the first twenty minutes were 
pretty studiously devoted to the duty of ** restoration," as it is 
termed by the great masters of the science of the table. By the 
end of that time, however, the glass began to circulate, though 
moderately, and with it tongues to loosen. 

** Your heahh, Captain Greenly — Atwood , I remember you," 
said the vice-admiral, nodding his head familiarly to his two 
guests, on the eve of tossing off a glass of sherry. ** These Spanish 
wines go directly to the heart, and I only wonder why a people who 
can make them , don't make better sailors. " 

**In the days of Columbus the Spaniards had something to 
boast ofin that way, too. Sir Gervaise," Atwood remarked. 

* * Ay , but that was a long time ago , and they have got bravely 
over it. I account for the deficiencies of both the French and Spa- 
nish marines something in this way , Greenly. Columbus , and 
the discovery of America, brought ships and sailors into fashion. 
But a ship without an officer fit to command her is like a body 
without a soul. Fashion, however, brought your young nobles 
into tlielr services, and men were given vessels because their 
fathers were dukes and counts, and not because they knew any- 
thing about them. " 

«l8 our own service entirely free from this sort of favouritism?" 
quietiy demanded the captain, 

*' Far firom it, Greenly ; dse would not Morganic been made a 
captain at twenty, and old Parker, for instance, one only at fifty. 
But, somehow, our classes slide into each other in a way that 
neutralizes, in a great degree, the effect of birth. Is it not so, 
Atwood?" 

'*Some of our classes. Sir Gervaise, manage to slide into 
all the best places , if the truth must be said. " 

''Wen, that is pretty bold for a Scotchman!" rejoined the 
vice-«dmiral , good-humouredly. ''Ever since the accession of 
the house of Stuart, we 've built a bridge across the Tweed that 
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lets people pass in only one direction. I make no doubt this Pre- 
tender's son will bring dovn half Scotland at his heels , to fill ail 
the berths they may fancy snitable to their merits. It 's an easy 
way of paying bounty — promises. " 

** This affair in the north , they tell me , seems a little serious/' 
said Greenly. ' * I belieye this is Ifr . Atwood's opinion ? " 

''Ton '11 find it serious enough , if Sir Genraise's notion about 
the bounty be true," answered the immo?able secretary. *' Scotia 
is a small country, but it 's well filled with ' braw sperits,' if there 's 
an opening for them to prove it." 

''Well, well, this war between England and Scotland is out 
of place, while we have the French and Spaniards on our hands. 
Most extraordinary scenes have we had ashore , yonder, Greenly, 
with an old Devonshire baronet, who slipped and is off for the 
other world, while we were in his house." 

''Magrath has told me something of it. Sir; and he tells me 
the fill-US null-US — hang me if I can make out his gibberish, 
five minutes after it was told to me." 

*'Filius nullius, you mean; nobody's baby — the son of 
nobody — have you forgotten your Latin, man?" 

** 'Faith y Sir Gervaise , I never had any to forgeL My father 
was a captain of a man-of-war before me, and he kept me afloat 
from the time I was five down to the day of his death. Latin was 
no part of my spoon-meat." 

''Ay, ay, my good fellow, I knew your father, and was in 
the third ship firom him , in the action in which he feU ," returned 
the vice-<admiral, kindly. "Bluewater was just ahead of him, 
and we all loved him as we did an elder brother. You were not 
promoted then." 

"No, Sir, I was only a midshipman, and I didn't happen to 
be in his own ship that day," answered Greenly, sensibly touched 
with this tribute to his parent's merit; " but I was old enough to 
remember how nobly you all behaved on the occasion. Well , " — 
iSlily brushing his eye with his hand, — "Latin may do a school- 
master good , but it is of little use on board ship. I never had but 
one scholar among all my cronies and intimates." 

'*And who was be, Greenly? You shouldn't despise know* 
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ledge because you don't understand it. I dare say your intimate 
was none the worse for a little Latin — enough to go through 
nuUns, nulla, nullum, for instance. Who was this inti- 
mate, Greenly?" 

"John Bluewater, — handsome Jaek, as he was called; the 
younger brother of the admiral. They sent him to sea, to keep 
him out of harm's way in some love affair; and you may remember 
that while he was with the admiral, or Captain Bluewater, as he 
was then, I was one of the lieutenants. Although poor Jack was 
a soldier , and in the guards , and he was four or five years my se- 
nior, he took a fancy to me, and we became intimate. He un- 
derstood Latin better than he did his own interests." 

** In what did he fail? Bluewater was nerer very communicative 
to me about that brother." 

** There was a private marriage , and cross guardians , and the 
usual difficulties. In the midst of it all, poor John fell in battle, 
as you know, and his widow followed him to the grave, within a 
month or two. T was a sad story all round , and I try to think of 
it as little as possible." 

** A private marriage!" repeated Sir Gervaise, slowly. ''Are 
you quite sure of that? I don't think Bluewater is aware of that 
circumstance; at least, I never heard him allude to it. Could 
there have been any issue?" 

*^No one can know it better than myself, as I helped to get the 
lady off, and was present at the ceremony. That much I k n o w. 
Of issue , I should think there was none ; though the colonel lived 
a year after the marriage. How far the admiral is familiar with all 
these circumstances I cannot say, as one would not like to intro- 
duce the particulars of a private marriage of a deceased brother to 
his commanding officer." 

**I am glad there was no issue. Greenly; particular circum- 
stances make me glad of that. But we will change the discourse, 
as these family disasters make one melancholy; and a melancholy 
dinner is like ingratitude to Him who bestows it." 

The conversation now grew general, and in due season, in 
common with the feast, it ended. After sitting the usual time the 
guests retired. Sir Gervaise then went on deck , and paced the 
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poop for an hour, looking aniiously ahead, in quest of the French 
signals; and, failing of discovering them , he was fain to seek his 
berth out of sheer fatigue* Before he did this, howerer, the ne- 
cessary orders were given; and that to call him , should anything 
out of the common track occur, was repeated no less than four 
times. 

CHAPTER XXI. 

Roll on , thou deep and dark-bine ocean — roll I 
Ten thouiand fleeti iweep over thee in Tain ; 
Man marki the earth with min — hit control 
Stops with the ihore ; — npon the wat*iy plain 
The wrecki are all thj deed. 

Childe HarnltL 

It was broad day-light when Sir Gervaise Oakes next appeared 
on deck. As the scene then offered to his view , as well as the im- 
pression it made on his mind , will sufficiently explain to the reader 
the state of afibirs , some six hours later than the time last included 
in our account, we refer him to those for his own impressions. The 
wind now blew a real gale , though the season of the year rendered 
it less unpleasant to the feelings than is usual with wintry tempests. 
The air was even bland, and still charged with the moisture of the 
ocean; thou^ it came sweeping athwart sheets of foam, with a 
fury, at moments, which threatened to carry the entire summits of 
waves miles from their beds , in spray. Even the aquatic birds 
seemed to be terrified, in the instants of the greatest power of the 
winds, actually wheeling suddenly on their wings, and plunging 
into the element, beneath to seek protection from the maddened 
efforts of that to which they more properly belonged. 

Still Sir Gervaise saw that hb ships bore up nobly against the 
fierce strife. Each vessel showed the same canvass, viz. a reefed 
foresail, a small triangular piece of strong, heavy cloth, fitted 
between the end of the bowsprit and the head of the fore-top-mast ; 
a similar sail over the quarter-deck, between the mizzen and main- 
masts, and a close-reefed main -top -sail. Several times that 
morning Captain Greenly had thought he should be compelled to 
substitute a lower surface to the wind than that of the sail last 
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meotloned. AsUwasaDimportaDlaaiiliary, however, insteadj-- 
fug Ihe ship, and In lieepiDg her aDderthecomiiiaiidofher helm, 
on each occasion the order had been delayed until he now began to 
question whether the canvass conld be redaced without loo great s 
risk to (he men whom it would be necessarj u> send aloft. Be had 
decided to let it stand or blow awaj, as fortune night decide. Si- 
miUr reasoning left nearly all the other vessels under precisely the 
same canvass. 

The ships orthe vice -admiral's division had closed in the night, 
agreeably to an order given before quitting the anchorage, which 
bad directedtbemto come within the nsnal sailing distance, in the 
event of the weather's menacing a separation. This command had 
been obeyed by the ships astem carrying sail bard , long ailer (be 
leading vessels had been eased by reducing their canvass. The 
order of sailing was, (he Plantagenet In the van, and the Camatic, 
Acbnies, Thunderer, Blenheim, sod Warspite following, in the 
order named; some changes having been made Id the night, in 
order to bring (he ships of the division Into their lighling stations in 
a line ahead, the vice-admiral leading. The superiority of the 
Plantagenet was a UUie apparent, notwithstanding; the Carnatle 
alone, andlhat onlybymeans oflhe most careftil watching, being 
ahle to keep literally in the commander-in -chiefs wake; all Ihe 
other vessels gradually, but almost imperceptibly, steUIng to 
leeward or it. These several circnmstancesstmek Sir Gervaise the 
moment his foot touched the poop, where be found Greenly keeping 
an anilons look-oat onlhestateof the weather and the condition of 
his own ship , leaning at the some time against the spanker-boom 
to steady himseirin the gusts oflhe gale. The vic&^dmiral braced 
his own well-knit and compact frame by spreading his legs , and 
then helnrued his handsome hnt weather-beaten face towards the 
line, scanning each ship in succession as she lay over to the wind 
and came walloiring on, shoviogaslde vast mounds of water with 
her bows , her masts describing short arcs In the air, and her hnl 
rolling to windward, and then lurching, as if boring her waj 
through the ocean. Galleygo , who never regarded himself as a 
steward in a gale of wind, was the only other person on the poop, 
wbliher he went at pleasure by a sort of imprescriptible right. 
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<* Well done, old Planter! " cried Sir Genraise, heartily, as soon 
as his eye had taken in the leading pecnliarities of the view. * * You 
see. Greenly, she has eyerybody but old Parker to leeward, and she 
would have him there, too, but he would carry every stick he has 
out of the Carnatic rather than not keep his berth. Look at Master 
Morganic; he has his main course close-reefed on the Achilles, to 
luff into his station, and I 'Jl warrant you will get a good six months* 
wear out of that ship in this one gale; loosening her knees, and 
jerking her spars like so many whip-handles ; and all for love of 
the new fashion of rigging an English two-decker like an Algerine 
xebec! Well, let him tug his way up to windward, Bond-street 
fashion, if he likes the fun. What has become of the Chloe, 
Greenly?" 

**Here she is. Sir, quite a league on our leebow, looking out, 
according to orders." 

* * Ay, that Is her work, and she 11 do it effectually. But I don't 
see the Driver?" 

* * She 's dead ahead , Sir ," answered Greenly , smiling ; * * h e r 
orders being rather more difficult of execution. Her station would 
be off yonder to windward , half a league ahead of us ; but it 's no 
easy matter to get into that position , Sir Gervaise, when the Plan- 
tagenet is really in earnest." 

Sir Gervaise laughed, and nibbed his hands, and then he turned 
to look for the Active , the only other vessel of his division. Tliis 
little cutter was dancing over the seas, half the time under water, 
notwithstanding, under the head of her mainsail, broad off, on the 
admiral's weather-beam ; finding no difficulty in maintaining her 
station there, in the abscence of all top-hamper, and favoured by 
the lowness of her hull. After this he glanced upward at the sdls 
and spars of the Plantagenet, which he studied closely. 

"No signs of De Y ervillin , hey, Greenly! " the admiral ask- 
ed, when his survey of the whole fleet had ended. ' * I was in hopes 
we might see something of him when the light returned this morn- 
rag. 

''Perhaps it is quite as well as it is, Sir Gervaise ," returned the 
captain. ** We could do little besides look at each other, In this 
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gale; and then Admiral Blaewater ought to join before I should 
like even to do that." 

'* Think you so, Master Greenly! There you are mistaken, 
then ; for I 'd lie by him , were I done in this ship , that I might 
know where he was to be found as soon as the weather would per- 
mit us to have something to say to him." 

These words were scarcely uttered when the look-out in the 
forward cross-trees , shouted at the top of his voice , *' Sail-ho ! " 
At the next instant the Chloe fired a gun , the report of which was 
just heard amid the roaring of the gale , though the smoke was 
distinctly seen floating above the mists of the ocean ; and she set a 
signal at her naked mizzen-top-gallant-mast^head. 

*' Run below, young gentleman ," said the vice-admiral , ad- 
vancing to the break of the poop , and speaking to a midshipman 
on the quarter-deck, '* and desire Mr. Bunting to make his appear- 
ance. The Chloe signals us — tell him not to look for his knee- 
buckles." 

A century since, the last injunction, though still so much in 
use on shipboard , was far more literal than it is to-day, nearly all 
classes of men possessing the articles in question , though not in- 
variably wearing them when at sea. The midshipman dove below, 
however, as soon as the words were out of his superior's mouth; 
and in a very few minutes Bunting appeared , having actually stop- 
ped on the main-deck ladder to assume his coat, lest he might too 
unceremoniously invade the sacred precincts of the quarter-deck 
in his sbirt-sleeves. 

'* There it is , Bunting ," said Sir Gervaise , handing the lieu- 
tenant the glass ; " two hundred and twenty-seven — ' a large sail 
ahead ,' if I remember right." 

**No, Sir Gervaise, 'sails ahead;* the number of them to 
follow* Hoist the answering flag, quarter-master." 

**So much the better! So much the better. Bunting! The 
number to follow? Well, we'll follow the number, let it be 
greater or smaller. Come, sirrah, bear a hand up with your 
answering flag. 

The usual signal that the message was understood was now run 
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np between the masts , and instantly hauled down again , the flags 
seen in the Chloe descending at the same moment. 

**Now for the number of the sails ahead," said Sir Gervaise, 
as he. Greenly, and Banting, each levelled a glass at the frigate, 
on board which the next signal was momentarily expected. '* Ele- 
ven, by George!" 

< * No , Sir Gervaise ," exclaimed Greenly , ' * I know better than 
that. Red above, and bine beneath, with the distinguishing 
pennant beneath, maice fourteen, in our books, now!" 

''Well, Sir, if they are forty, we '11 go nearer and see of 
what sort of stuff they are made. Show your answering flag, 
Bunting, that we may know what else the Chloe has to tell us. 

This was done , the frigate hauling down her signals in haste, 
and showing a new set as soon as possible. 

"What now. Bunting? — what now, Greenly?" demanded 
Sir Gervaise, a sea having struck the side of the ship and thrown 
so much spray into his face as to reduce him to the necessity of 
using his pocket-handkerchief at the very moment he was anxious 
to be looking through his glass. "What do you make of that, 
gentlemen?" 

" I make out the number to be 382 ," answered Greenly ; "but 
what it means , I know not." 

"'Strange sails, enemies,'" read Bunting from the book. 
" Show the answer , quarter-master." 

"We hardly wanted a signal for that. Greenly, since there 
can be no friendly force, hereaway; and fourteen sail, on this 
coast, always means mischief. What says the Chloe next?' 

" ' Strange sails on the larboard tack , heading as follows.' 

"By Geoi^e, crossing our course! We shall soon see them 
from deck. Do the ships astern notice the signals? " 

"Every one of them. Sir Gervaise," answered the captain; 
"the Thunderer hast just lowered her answering flag, and the 
Active is repeating. I have never seen quarter- masters so 
nimble!" 

" So much the better — so much the better — down he comes ; 
stand by for another.' 
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After the necessary pause , the signal to denote the point of the 
compass was shown from the Chloe. 

*' Heading how , Bunting? " the vice-admiral eagerly inquired. 
*' Heading how. Sir?" 

"Norlh-west-and-by-north," or as Bunting pronounced it, 
** nor-westr-and-by-noathe , I believe, Sir. No; I am mistaken. 
Sir Gervaise , it is nor-nor-west.'" 

** Jammed up, liiie ourselves, hard on a wind. This gale 
comes directly in from the broad Atlantic, and one party is cross- 
ing over to the north and the other to the south shore. We must 
meet, unless one of us run away — hey. Greenly?" 

*' True enough , Sir Gervaise ; though fourteen sail is rather an 
awkward odds for seven." 

** Ton forget the Driver and Active , Sir ; we 've n in e — nine 
hearty, substantial British cruisers." 

'*To wit: six ships of the line, one frigate, a sloop, and a 
cutter," laying heavy emphasis on the two last classes of vessels. 

" What does the Chloe say now , Bunting? That we 're enough 
for the French, although they are two to one?" 

**Not exactly that, I believe. Sir Gervaise. 'Five more sail 
ahead.' They increase fast. Sir." 

''Ay, at that rate they may indeed grow too strong for us," 
answered Sir Gervaise , with more coolness of manner ; " nineteen 
to nine are rather heavy odds. I wish we had Blnewater here." 

" That is what I was about to suggest. Sir Gervaise ," observed 
the captain. "If we had the other division, as some of the 
Frenchmen are probably frigates and corvettes , we might do bet- 
ter. Admiral Blnewater cannot be far from us ; somewhere down 
here, towards north-east, or nor-oor-east. By waring round, 
I think we should make his division in the course of a couple of 
hours." 

"What, and leave to Monsieur de Yervillin the advantage of 
swearing he frightened us away? No, no. Greenly; we will first 
pass him fairly and manfully, and that, too, within reach of 
shot; and then it will be time enough to go round and look after 
our friends." 

"Will not that be putting the French exactly between our two 
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divisions , Sir Gervaise , and give him the advantage of dividing 
our force. If he stand far on a nor-nor-west coarse I think he will 
infallibly get between us and Admiral Bluewater/' 

'*And what mil he gain by that, Greenly? What, according 
to your notions of matters and things, will be the great advantage 
of having an English fleet on each side of him ? *' 

**Not much, certainly, Sir Gervaise, answered Greenly, 
laughing; ''if these fleets were at all equal to his own. But as 
they will be much inferior to him , the Compte may manage to 
close with one division , while the other is so far off as to be unable 
to assist; and one hour of a hot fire may dispose of the victory.'' 

*' Ail this is apparent enough , Greenly , and yet I could hardly 
brook letting the enemy go scatheless. So long as it blows as it 
does now there will not be much fighting; and there can be no 
harm in taking a near look at Mr. de Yervillin. In half an hour , or 
an hour at most, we must get a sight of him from off deck, even 
with this slow head-way of the two fleets. Let them heave the log, 
and ascertain how fast we go , Sir." 

*' Should we engage the French in such weather, Sir Gervaise," 
answered Greenly, after giving the order just mentioned; *Mt 
would be giving them the very advantage they like. They usually 
fire at the spars, and one shot would do more mischief, with such 
a strain on the masts, than halfni-dozen in a moderate blow." 

*'That will do, Greenly — that will do," said the vice-admiral, 
impatiently; ''if I didn't so well know you, and hadn't seen yon 
so often engaged , I should think you were afraid of these nineteen 
sail. You have lectured long enough to render me prudent, and 
we 'U say no more." 

Here Sir Gervaise turned on his heel and began to pace the 
poop, for he was slightly vexed, though not angered. Such little 
dialogues often occurred between him and his captain , the latter 
knowing that his commander's greatest professional failing was 
excess of daring, while he felt that his own reputation was too well 
established to be afraid to inculcate prudence. Next to the honour 
of the flag, and his own perhaps , Greenly felt the greatest interest 
in (hat of Sir Gervaise Oakes , under whom he had served as mid* 
shipman, lieutenant, and captain; and this his superior knew, a 
Tfff two Admirals, JJQ 
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circmnstance that woald have excused far greater liberties. After 
moving swiftly to and fro several times , the vice-admiral began to 
cool, and then he forgot this passing ebnllltion of quick feelings. 
Greenly, on the other hand, satisfied that the jnst mind of the 
commander-in-chief would not fail to appreciate facts that had been 
so plainly presented to it , was content to change the subject. They 
conversed together in a most friendly manner. Sir Gervaise being 
even unusually franii and communicative, in order to prove he was 
not displeased , the matter in discussion being the state of the ship 
and the situation of the crew. 

** Tou are always ready for battle , Greenly ,'* the vice-admiral 
said, smilingly, in conclusion , ''when there is a necessity; and 
always just as ready to point out the inexpediency of engaging where 
you fancy nothing is to be gained by it. You would not have one 
run away from a shadow , however, or a signal , and that is much 
the same thing; so we will stand on until we maiie the Frenchmen 
fairly from ofl^declc , when it will be time enough to determine 
what shall come next." 

*' Sail-ho ! '* shouted one of the look-outs from aloft, a cry that 
immediately drew all eyes towards the mizzen-top-mast-cross- 
trees , whence the sound proceeded. 

The wind blew too fresh to render conversation , even by means 
of a trumpet, easy, and the man was ordered down to give an ac- 
count of what he had seen. Of course he first touched the poop- 
deck , where he was met by the admiral and captain , the officer of 
the watch, to whom he properly belonged, giving him up to the 
examination of his two superiors , without a grimace. 

** Where-away is the sail you 've seen. Sir?" demanded Sir 
Gervaise a little sharply , for he suspected it was no more than one 
of the ships ahead, already signalled. "Down yonder to the 
southward and eastward — hey ! sirrah? " 

''No, Sir Jarvy," answered the top-man, hitching his trow- 
sers with one hand, and smoothing the hair on his forehead with 
the other; "but out here, to the nor'ard and westward, on our 
weatheiH]uarter. It 's none o' them French chaps as is with the 
County of Fainrillian ," — for so all the common men of the fleet 
believed their gallant enemy to be rightly named,— "but is a 
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square-rigged craft by herself, jammed up od a wind, pretty much 
like all on us." 

**That alters the matter, Greenly! How do you know she is 
square-rigged, my man?" 

*' Why, Sir Janry, your honour, she 's under her fore and 
main-taw-sails, dose-reefed, with a bit of the mainsail set, as 
well as I can make it out. Sir." 

'* The devil she is ! It must be some fellow in a great hurry, to 
carry that canvass in this blow ! Can it be possible , Greenly, that 
the leading vessel of Bluewater is heaving in sight?'* 

''I rather think not , Sir Gervaise; it would be too far to wind- 
ward for any of his two-deckers. It may turn out to be a look-out 
ship of the French , got round on the other tack to keep her station, 
and carrying sail hard , because she dislikes our appearance." 

*'In that case she must daw well to windward to escape us! 
What 's your name, my lad — Tom Davis , if I 'm not mistaken? " 
**No, Sir Jarvy, it 's Jack Brown; which is much the same, 
your honour. We 's no ways particular about names." 

**Well, Jack, does it blow hard aloft? So as to give you any 
trouble in holding on? " 

** Nothing to speak on , Sir Jarvy. A'ter cruising a winter and 
spring in the Bay of Biscay , I looks on this as no more nor a puff. 
Haifa hand will keep a fellow in his berth aloft.'' 

''Galleygo — take Jack Brown below to my cabin , and give 
him a fresh nip in his jigger — he '11 hold on all the better for it." 

This was Sur Gervaise's mode of atoning for the error in doing 
the man injustice, by supposing he was mistaken about the new 
sail, and Jack Brown went aloft devoted to the commander-in- 
chief. It costs the great and powerful so little to become popular 
that one is sometimes surprised to And that any are otherwise ; but, 
when we remember that it is also their duty to be just, astonish- 
ment ceases; justice being precisely the quality to which a large 
portion of the human race are most averse. 

Half an hour passed, and no further reports were received from 
aloft. In a few minutes , however , the Warspite signalled the ad- 
miral, to report the stranger on her weather-quarter , and, not 
long after , the Active did the same. Still neither told his charac* 

20* 
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ter; and the course being subsUatially the same, the anknown 
ship approached bat slowly, Dothwithstanding the onasual quan- 
tity of sail she had set. At the end of the period mentioned , the 
Teasels in the south-eastern board began to be visible from the 
deck. The ocean vas so white with foam , that it was not easy to 
distinguish a ship under short canvass at any great distance; but, 
by the aid of glasses, both SirGeryaise and Greenly satbfied them* 
selves that the number of the enemy at the southward amounted to 
just twenty , one more having hove in sight , and been signalled bj 
theChloe, since her flrst report* Several of these vessels, how- 
ever, were small; and, the vice-admiral, after a long and amdoas 
survey, lowered his glass and turned to his captain in order to 
compare opinions. 

'*Well, Greenly," he asked, ''what do you make of them, 
now? According to my reckoning , there are thirteen of the line, 
two frigates, four corvettes, and a lugger; or twenty sail in all." 

"There can be no doubt of the twenty sail. Sir Genraise, 
though the vessels astern are still too distant to speak of their size* 
I rather think it will turn out fourteen of the line and only three 
frigates." 

''That is rather too much for us, certainly, without Bluewa- 
ter. His five ships, now, and this westerly position, would 
make a cheering prospect for us. We might stick by Mr. de Yer- 
villin until it moderated , and then pay our respects to him. What 
do you say to that. Greenly?" 

"That it is of no great moment. Sir Genraise , so long as the 
other division is not with us. But yonder are signals flying on 
board the Active , theWarspite, and the Blenhehn." 

"Ay, they 've something to tell us of the chap astern and to 
windward. Come, Bunting, give us the news." 

" * Stranger in the northwest shows the Druid's number; '" the 
signal- officer read mechanically from the book. 

"The deuce he does ! Then Bluewater cannot be far off. Let 
Dick alone for keeping in his proper place ; he has an instinct for a 
line of battle, and I never knew him fail to be in the very spot I 
could wish to have him, looking as much at home as if his ships 
had all been built there \ The Druid's number I The C«sar and the 
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rest of them are in a line ahead , fiirther north , heading ap veil to 
windward even of onr own wake. This pnts the Compte fairly un- 
der our lee.** 

But Greenly was far from being of a temperament as sanguine 
as that of the vice-admiral. He did not like the circumstance of 
Ihe Drnid*s being alone visible , and she, too, under what in so 
heavy a gale might be deemed a press of canvass. There was no 
apparent reason for the division carrying sail so hard, while the 
frigate would be obliged to do it did she wish to overtake vessels 
like the Plantagenet and her consorts. He suggested, therefore, 
the probability that the ship was alone , and that her object might 
be to speak them. 

"There is something in what you say, Greenly," answered Sir 
Gervaise, after a minute's reflection; "and we must look into it. 
If Denham doesn't give us anything new fi*om the count to change 
onr plans , it may be well to learn what the Bruid is after.'* 

Denham was the commander of the Chloe , which ship , a neat 
six -and -thirty, was pitching into the heavy seas that now came 
rolling in heavily from the broad Atlantic, the water streaming 
from her hawse-holes as she rose from each plunge, like the spouts 
of a whale. This vessel , it has been stated , was fully a league 
ahead and to leeward of the Plantagenet, and consequently so 
much nearer to the French , who were approaching from that pre- 
cise quarter of the ocean, in a long single line, like that of the 
English; a little relieved, however, by the look -out -vessels, all 
of which, in their case, were sailing along on the weather- beam 
of their friends. The distance was still so great as to render glasses 
necessary in getting any very accurate notions of the force and 
the point of sailing of Monsieur de Venillin's fleet , the ships 
astern being yet so remote as to require long practice to speak with 
any certainty of their characters. In nothing , notwithstanding, 
was the superior practical seamanship of the English more appa- 
rent than in the manner in which these respective lines were 
formed. That of Sir Gervaise Oakes was compact, each ship 
being as near as might be a cable's -length distant from her se- 
conds ahead and astern. This was a point on which the vice- 
admiral prided himself; and by compelling bis captains rigidly to ._ 
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respect their line of sailing, and by keeping the same ships and 
officers » as much as possible, under his orders, each captain of 
the fleet had got to know his own vessel's rate of speed , and all 
the other qualities that were necessary to maintain her precise po- 
sition. All the ships being weatherly, though some, in a slight 
degree , were more so than others , it was easy to keep the line in 
weather like the present, the wind not blowing sufficiently hard to 
render a few cloths more or less of canvass of any very great mo- 
ment. If there was a vessel sensibly out of her place , in the entire 
line, it was the Achilles; Lord Morganic not having had time to 
get all his forward spars as far aft as they should have been ; a eir- 
cumstance that had knocked him off a little more than had hap- 
pened to the other vessels. Nevertheless, had an air-line been 
drawn at this moment from the mizzen-top of the Plantagenet to 
that of the Warspite it would have been found to pass through the 
spars of quite half the intermediate vessels, and no one of them 
all would have been a pistol-shot out of the way. As there were 
six intervals between the vessels, and each interval as near as 
could be guessed at was a cable's-Iength , the extent of the whole 
line a little exceeded three-quarters of a mile. 

On the other hand, the French, though they preserved a very 
respectable degree of order, were much less compact, and by no 
means as methodical in their manner of sailing. Some of their 
ships were a quarter of a mile to leeward of the line, and the in- 
tervals were irregular and ill observed. These circumstances 
arose from several causes , neither of which proceeded from any 
fault in the commander-in-chief, who was both an experienced 
seaman and a skilful tactician. But his captains were new to each 
other, and some of them were recently appointed to their ships; 
it being just as much a matter of course that a seaman should as- 
certain the qualities of his vessel, by familiarity, as that a man 
should learn the character of bis wife in the intimacy of wedlock. 

At the precise moment of which we are now writing, the Chloe 
might have been about a league from the leading vessel of the 
enemy, and her position to leeward of her own fleet threatened to 
bring her, half an hour later, within range of the Frenchmen's 
guns. This fact was apparent to all in the squadron; still the 
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frigate stood on, having been placed in that station, and the 
vhole being under the immediate supervision of the commander- 
in-chief. 

««Denham will have a warm berth of it, Sir, should he stand 
on much longer," said Greenly, when ten minutes more had 
passed, during which the ships had gradually drawn nearer. 

*'I was hoping he might get between the most weatherly 
French frigate and her line," answered Sur Gervaise; **whenl 
think, by edging rapidly away , we could take her alive , with the 
Plantagenet." 

' ' In which case we might as well dear for action ; such a man- 
oeuvre being certain to bring on a general engagement." 

**No, no; I'm not quite mad enough for that. Master Tele- 
machus; but we can wait a little longer for the chances. How 
many flags can yon make out among the enemy. Bunting?" 

*'I see but two, Sir Gervaise; one at the fore, and the other 
atthemizzen, like our own. I can make out, now, only twelve 
ships of the line, too; neither of which is a three-decker." 

^'So much for rumour; as flagrant a liar as ever wagged a 
tongue ! Twelve ships on two decks, and eight firigates, sloops, 
and luggers. There can be not great mistake in this." 

*'I think not. Sir Gervaise; their commander-in-chief is in 
the fourth ship firom the head of the line. His flag is just discern- 
ible by means of our best g^ass. Ay, there goes a signal, this 
instant , up at the end of his gaff! " 

''If one could only read French now, Greenly," said the vice- 
admiral, smiling; '*we might get into some of Mr. de Verviliin's 
secrets. Perhaps it 's an order to go to quarters or to dear; look 
out sharp. Bunting, for any signs of such a movement. What 
do you make of it?" 

'' It 's to the frigates , Sir Gervaise ; all of which answer , while 
the other vessels do not." 

"We want no French to read that signal. Sir," put In Greenly ; 
** the frigates themselves telling us what it means. Monsieur de 
Yervillin has no idea of letting the Plantagenet take anything he 
has alive." 

This was true enough. Just as the captain spoke the objea 
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of the order was made suffidently apparent, by all the light vessels 
to windward of the French fleet bearing up together, until they 
brought the wind abaft their beams, when away they glided to lee- 
ward, ]Skt floating objects that have suddenly struekaswiftcarrent* 
Before this change in their course, these frigates and corvettes had 
been strugg^g along, the seas meeting them on their weather* 
bows, at the rate of about two linots, or rather less; whereas, 
their speed was now quadrapled, and in a few minutes the whole 
of them had sailed through the different intervals in their main line, 
and had formed as before , nearly half a league to leeward of it. 
Here, in the event of an action, their principal duties would have 
been to succour crippled ships that might be forced out of their 
allotted stations during the combat. AU this Sir Gervaise viewed 
with disgust. He had hoped his enemy might have presumed on 
the state of the elements, and suffered his light vessels to maintain 
their original positions. 

**It would be a great triumph to us. Greenly," he said, *'if 
Denham could pass without shifting his berth. There wopld be 
something manly and seamanlike in an inferior fleet passing a su- 
perior in such a style." 

'*Tes, Sir, though it might cost us a fine frigate. The 
count can have no difficulty in fighting his weather main-deck guns, 
and a discharge from two or three of his leading vessels might cut 
away some spar that Denham would miss sadly, just at such a 
moment." 

Sir Gervaise placed his hands behind his back, paced the deck 
a minute , and then said decidedly — 

*' Bunting, make the Chloe's signal to ware; tacking in this 
sea , and under that short canvass , is out of the question." 

Bunting had anticipated this order, and had even ventured clan- 
destinely to direct the quarter-masters to bend on the necessary 
flags ; and Sir Gervaise had scarcely got the words out of his mouth 
before the signal was abroad. The Chloe was equally on the alert, 
for she too, each moment, expected the command, and ere her 
answering flag was seen, her helm was up, the mizzen-staysaii 
down , and her head falling off rapidly towards the enemy. This 
movement seemed to be expected all round — and it certainly had 
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been delayed to the Tery last moment — for the leading French ship 
fell off three or four points , and , as the frigate was exactly end-on 
to her , let fly the contents of all the guns on her forecastle , as well 
as of those on her main-deck, as far aft as they could be brought 
to bear. One of the top-sail-sheets of the frigate was shot away 
by this rapid and unexpected fire, and some little damage was done 
to the standing rigging, but, luckily, none of immediate moment. 
Captain Benham was actiTC , and the instant he found his topsail 
flapping he ordered it clewed up , and the mainsail loosed. The 
latter was set, close-reefed, as the ship came to the wind on the 
larboard tack, and by the time everything was braced up and hauled 
aft , on that tack, the main-top-sail was ready to be sheeted home 
anew. During the few minutes that these evolutions required, Sir 
Gervaise kept his eye riveted on the vessel, and when he saw her 
fairly round, and trimmed by the wind again, with the mainsail 
dragging her ahead , to own the truth , he felt mentally relieved. 

** Not a minute too soon , Sir Gervaise ," observed the cautious 
Greenly, smiling. '^ I should not be surprised ifDenham hears 
more from that fellow at the head of the French line. His weather 
chase-guns are exactly in a range with the frigate, and the two 
upper ones might be worked well enough." 

^*I think not, Greenly. The forecastle gun, possibly; scarcely 
anything below it." 

Sir Gervaise proved to be partly right and partly wrong. The 
Frenchman did attempt a fire with his main-deck gun; but, at 
the first plunge of the ship , a sea slapped up against her weather- 
bow and sent a column of water through the port, that drove half 
its crew into the lee-scuppers. In the midst of this watei>-spout the 
gun exploded, the loggerhead having been applied an instant be- 
fore , giving a sort of chaotic wildness to the scene in-board. This 
satisfied the party below, though that on the forecastle fared better. 
The last fired their gun several times , and always without success. 
This fidlure proceeded from a cause that is seldom sufficiently 
estimated by nautical gunners ; the shot having swerved from the 
line of sight, by the force of the wind against which it flew, two 
or three hundred feet, by the time it had gone the mile that lay 
between the vessels. Sir Gervaise anxiously watched the effect of 
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the fire, and perceiving that all the shot fell to leeward of the Chloe, 
he was no longer nneasy about that yessd, and he began to turn 
his attention to other and more important concerns. 

As we are now approaching a moment when it is necessary that 
the reader should reoeiye some tolerably distinct impressions of 
the relative positions of the two entire fleets, we shall close the 
present chapter here, reserving the duty of eiplanation for the 
commencement of a new one. 

CHAPTER XXII. 

— -— — All were glad , 
And laughed, andthoated, as the darted on. 
And plunged amid the foam, and totied it high , 
Over the deck, as when a strong, enrbed steed 
Flings the froth firom him in his eager race. 

Percival. 

The long twilight of a high latitude had now ended, and the 
sun, though concealed behind clouds, had risen. The additional 
light contributed to lessen the gloomy look of the ocean , though 
the fury of the winds and waves still lent to it a dark and menacing 
aspect. To windward there were no signs of an abi^tement of the 
gale, while the heavens continued to abstain from letting down 
their floods on the raging waters beneath. By this time , the fleet 
was materially to the southward of Cape la Hogue» though far to 
the westward , where the channel received the winds and waves 
from the whole rake of the Atlantic, and the seas were setting in, 
in the long regular swells of the ocean, a little disturbed by the in- 
fluence of the tides. Ships as heavy as the two-deckers moved 
along with groaning elTorts , their bulk-heads and timbers *' com- 
plaining," to use the language of the sea, as the huge masses, 
loaded with their iron artillery, rose and sunk on the coming and 
receding biUows. But their movements were stately and full of 
majesty ; whereas the cutter, sloop, and even the frigates, seemed 
to be tossed like foam, very much at the mercy of the elements. 
The Chloe was passing the admiral , on the opposite tack , quite a 
mile to leeward, and yet, as she mounted to the summit of a wave 
her cut-water was often visible nearly to the keel. These are the 
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trials of a yessers strength; for, were a ship always water-borne 
equally on all her lines , there would not be the necessity which 
now exists to make her the well-knit mass of wood and iron she is. 

The progress of the two fleets was yery much the same, both 
sqnadrons stmggliog along throagh the billows, at the rate of abont 
a marine league in the honn As no lofty sail was carried, and the 
yessels were first made in the haze of a clouded morning, the ships 
had not become visible to each other until nearer than common ; 
and, by the time at which we haye now arrived in our tale, the 
leading vessels were separated by a space that did not exceed two 
miles , estimating the distance only on their respective lines of 
sailing; though there would be about the same space between them 
when abreast, the English being so much to windward of their 
enemies. Any one in the least familiar with nautical manoeuvres 
will understand that these circumstances would bring the van of the 
French and the rear of their foes much nearer together in passing, 
both fleets being close-hauled. 

Sir Gervaise Oakes, as a matter of course, watched the pro- 
gress of the two lines with close and intelligent attention. Mens, 
de Yenillin did the same from the poop of Le Foudroyant, a noble 
eighty-gun ship , in which his flag of vice-admiral was flying, 
as it might be in defiance By the side of the former stood Greenly, 
Bunting, and Bury, the Plantagenet's first lieutenant; by the side 
ofthe latter his capitaine de vaisseau, a man as little like the 
caricatures of such officers , as a hostile feeling has laid before the 
readers of English literature, as Washington was like the man held 
up to odium in the London journals, at the commencement of the 
great American war. M. de Yervillin himself was a man of respec- 
table birth , of a scientific education , and of great familiarity with 
ships, so far as a knowledge of their general powers and principles 
was concerned; but here his professional excellence ceased, afl 
that infinity of detail which composes the distinctive merit of the 
practical seaman being, In a great degree, unknown to him , ren- 
dering it necessary for him to think in moments of emergency; 
periods when the really prime mariner seems more to act by a sort 
of instinct than by any very intelligible process of ratiocinatioo. 
With his fleet drawn out before him, however, and with no un- 
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usual demands on his resources, this gallant officer was an ex- 
ceedingly formidable foe to contend with in squadron. 

Sir GervaiseOakes lost all his constitutional and feyerish impa-- 
tience while the fleets drew nigher and nigher. As is not unusual 
with brave men, who are naturally excitable, as the crisis ap- 
proached he grew calmer, and obtained a more perfect command 
over himself; seeing all things in their true colours , and feeling 
more and more equal to control them. He continued to walk the 
poop , but it was with a slower step ; and , tiiougfa his hands were 
still closed behind his back, the fingers were passive, while his 
countenance became grave and his eye thoughtful. Greenly knew 
that his interference would now be hazardous; for whenever the 
vice-admiral assumed that air, he literally became commander-in- 
chief: and any attempt to control or influence him, unless sus- 
tained by the communication of new facts , could only draw down 
resentment on his own head. Bunting, too, was aware that the 
** admiral was aboard," as the officers, among themselves, used 
to describe this state of their superior's mind, and was prepared to 
discharge his own duty in the most silent and rapid manner in his 
power. All the others present felt more or less of this same in- 
fluence of an established character. 

**]|lr. Bunting," said Sir Gervaise, when the distance be- 
tween the Plantagenet and Le T<$m<$raire, the leading French 
vessel, might have been about a league, allowing for the difference 
in the respective lines of sailing — ''Mr. Bunting, bend on the 
signal for the ships to go to quarters. We may as well be ready for 
any turn of the dice." 

No one dared to comment on this order: it was obeyed in 
readiness and silence. 

''Signal ready. Sir Gervaise ," said Bunting, the instant the 
last flag was in its place. 

**Run it up at once. Sir, and have a bright look-out for the 
answers. Captain Greenly, go to quarters, and see all clear on 
the main-deck, to use the batteries if wanted. The people can 
stand fast below , as I think it might be dangerous to open the 
ports." 

Captain Greenly passed off the poop to the quarter-deck, and 
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in a minute the dram and life struck up the air which is known all 
over the cniliaed world as the call to arms. In most services this 
summons is made by the drum alone, which emits sounds to 
which the fancy has attached peculiar words ; those of the soldiers 
of France being *'prend ton sac — prend ton sac — prend 
ton sac," no bad representatiyes of the meaning; but in English 
and American ships , this appeal is usually made in company with 
the notes of the ** ear-piercing fife," which gives it a melody that 
might otherwise be wanting. 

*' Signal answered throughout the fleet, Sir Gervaise," said 
Bunting. 

No answer was given to this report beyond a quiet inclination 
of the head. After a moment's pause, however, the vice-admiral 
turned to his signal-officer, and said — 

''I should think. Bunting, no eaptain can need an order to 
tell him not to open his lee-lower deck ports in such a sea as 
this?" 

**I rather fancy not, Sir Gervaise ," answered Bunting, look- 
ing drolly at the boUing element that gushed up each minute from 
)>eneath the bottom of the ship, in a way to appear as high as the 
hammock-cloths. *'The people at the main-deck guns would 
have rather a wet time of it." 

**Bend on the signal, Sir, for the ships astern to keep in the 
viee-admirars wake. Young gentleman," to the midshipman who 
always aeted as his aid in battle , *' tell Captain Greenly I desire to 
see Mm as soon as he has received all the reports." 

Down to the moment when the first tap of the drum was heard, 
thePlantagenet had presented a scene of singular quiet and uncon- 
cern, considering the circumstances in which she was placed. A 
landsman would scarcely credit that men could be so near their 
enemies, and display so much indifierence to their vicinity; but 
this was the result of long habit, and a certain marine instinct that 
tells the sailor when anything serious is in the wind, and when not. 
The difference in the force of the two fleets, the heavy gale, and the 
weatherly position of the English , all conspired to assure the crew 
that nothing decisive could yet occur. Here and there an officer or 
«aa old seaman might be seen glancing through a port to ascertain 
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the force and position of the French ; but, on the whole, their fleet 
eicited little more attention than if lying at anchor in Cherbonrg. 
The breakfast honr was approaching, and that important eyeot 
monopolized the principal interest of the moment. The officers' 
boys, in particular, began to make their appearance aronnd the 
galley, proTided, asnsnai, with their pots and dishes, and, now 
and then, one cast a careless glance through the nearest opening 
to see how the strangers looked ; but as to warfare, there was much 
more the appearance of it between the protectors of the rights of the 
different messes , than between the two great belligerent navies 
themselves. 

Nor was the state of things materially different in the gun- 
room , or cock-pit , or on the orlops. Most of the people of a two- 
decked ship are berthed on the lower gunnleck, and the order to 
''clear ship'' is more necessary to a vessel of that construction, 
before going to quarters seriously, than to smaller craft; thougliit 
is usual in all. So long as the bags, mess-chests, and other si- 
milar appliances were left In their ordinary positions. Jack saw 
little reason to derange himself; and as reports were brought 
below, from time to time, respecting the approach of the enemy, 
and more especially of his being well to leeward, few of those 
whose duty did not call them on deck troubled themselves about 
the matter at all. This habit of considering his fortune as attached 
to that of his ship, and of regarding himself as a point on her 
mass , as we all look on ourselves as particles of the orb we ao-> 
company in its revolutions, is sufficiently general among ma- 
riners; but it was particularly so as respects the sailors of a fleet, 
who were kept so much at sea , and who had been so often with all 
sorts of results , in the presence of the enemy. The scene that was 
passing in the gun-room at the precise moment at which our tale 
lias arrived, was so characteristic, in particular, as to merit a 
brief description. 

All the idlers by this time were out of their berths and cots; 
the signs of those who " slept in the country," as it is termed , or 
who were obliged , for want of state-rooms , to sling in the common 
apartment, having disappeared. Magrath was reading a treatise 
on medecine , in good Leyden Latin , by a lamp. The purser was 
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endeaTonring to decipher his steward's hieroglyphics , favoured by 
the same light , and the captain of marines was examining the lock 
of an aged musket. The third and fourth lieutenants were helping 
each other to untangle one of their Bay -of- Biscay reckonings, 
which had set both plane and spherical trigonometry at defiance, 
by a lamp of their own ; and the chaplain was hurrying the steward 
and the boys along with the breakfast — his usual occupation at 
that ** witching time" in the morning. 

While things were in this state , the first lieutenant , Mr. Bury, 
appeared in the gun-room. His arrival caused one or two of the 
mess to glance upward at him , though no one spoke but the junior 
lieutenant, who, being an honourable » was at his ease with every 
one on board , short of the captain. 

^^What 's the news from deck. Bury?" asked this officer, a 
youth of twenty, his senior being a man ten years older. ** Is Mr. 
de Yervillin thinking of running away yet?" 

*''Not he, Sir; there 's too much of the game-cock about him 
for that." 

**I '11 warrant you, he can crow! But what is the news. 
Bury?" 

'*The news is that the old Planter is as wet as a washtub , for- 
ward , and I must have a dry jacket — do you hear , there , Tom? 
Soundings," turning to the master, who just then came in from 
forward , " have you taken a look out of doors this morning?" 

*'You know I seldom forget that, Mr. Bury. A pretty pickle 
the ship would soon be in , if / forgot to look about me ! " 

**He swallowed the deep-sea, down in the bay," cried the 
honourable, laughing, **and goes every morning at daylight to 
look for it out at the bridle-ports." 

' * Well , then , Soundings , what do you think of the third ship 
in the French line?" continued Bury, disregarding the levity of 
the yuuth : *' did you ever see such top-masts as she carries be- 
fore?" 

*'I scarce ever saw a Frenchman without them, Mr. Bury. 
You 'd have just such sticks in this fleet , if Sir Jarvy would stand 
them." 

*' Ay, bnt Sir Jarvj won't stand them. The captain who sent 
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such a stick up in bis ship, would have to throw it overboard before 
night. I never saw such a pole in the air in my life ! " 

'* What 's the matter with the mast, Mr. Bury?" put in Mag- 
rath , who kept up what he called constant scientific skirmislies 
with the elder sea-officers; the junior being too inexperienised 
in his view to be worthy of a contest. '*I '11 engage the spar is 
moulded and fashioned agreeably to the most approved pheelos- 
phical principles ; for in that the French certainly excel us." 

*' Who ever heard ofmouldinga spar?" interrupted Sound- 
ings, laughing loudly, **we mould a ship's frame, doctor, but 
we lengthen and shorten, and scrape, and fid her masts." 

** I 'm answered as usual , gentlemen , and voted down , I sap- 
pose by acclamation, as they call it in other learned bodies. 
I would advise no creature that has a reason to go to sea; an in- 
stinct being all that is needed to make a Lord High Admiral of 
twenty tails." 

"I should like Sir Jarvy to hear that, my man of books," 
cried the fourth , who had just satisfied himself that a book was 
not his own forte — *'I fancy your instinct, doctor » will prevent 
you from whispering this in the vice-admiral's ear! " 

Although Magrath had a profound respect for the commander- 
in-chief, he was averse to giving in , in a gun-room discussion. 
His answer , therefore , partook of the feeling of the moment. 

'*SirGervaise," (he pronounced this word Jairvis) **SirGeiw 
vaise Oakes, honourable Sir," he said» with a sneer, '*may 
be a good seaman, but he 's no linguist. Now, there he was, 
ashore among the dead and dying, just as ignorant of the meaning 
of f i 1 i u s n u 1 1 i u s , which is boys' Latin , as if he had never seen 
a hornbook! Nevertheless, gentlemen, it is science, and not 
even the classics , that makes the man. As for a creature's getting 
the sciences by instinct, I shall contend it is against the possibi- 
lities, whereas the attainment of what you call seamanship, is 
among even the lesser probabilities." 

"This is the most marine-ish talk I ever heard from your 
mouth, doctor," interrupted Soundings. *'How the devil can a 
man tell how to ware ship by instinct, as you call it, if one may 
ask the question?" 
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'* Simply, Soundings , bccaase the process of ratiocination is 
dispensed \nth. Do you have to think in waring ship , now? — 
I '11 put it to your own honour, for the answer." 

** Think! — I should he a poor creature for a master, indeed, 
if much thinking were wanting in so simple a matter as tacking or 
veering. No — no — your real sea-dog has no occasion for th i n k- 
i n g, when he has his work before him." 

*'That 'U just be it, gentlemen! — that '11 be just what I 'm 
telling ye," cried the doctor, exulting in the success of his artlGce. 
'*Not only will Mr. Soundings not think, when he has his or* 
dinary duties to perform , but be holds the process itself in merited 
contempt, ye 'llobsairve; and so my theory is established, by 
evidence of a pairty concerned ; which is more than a postulate 
logically requires." 

Here Magrath dropped his book , and laughed with that sort of 
hissing sound that seems peculiar to the genus of which he formed 
a part. He was still indulging in his triumph , when the first tap 
of the drum was heard. All listened ; every ear pricking like that 
of a deer that hears the hound, when there followed — *'r-r-r-ap 
tap — r-r-r-ap tap — r-r-r-ap tap a-tap-tap — rap-a-tap — a-rap- 
a-tap a-rap-a-tap — a- tap-tap." 

** Instinct or reason, Sir Jarvy is going to quarters ! " exclaimed 
the honourable. ' * I 'd no notion we were near enough to the Mon- 
sieurs, for that!" 

''Now/' said Magrath, with a grinning sneer, as he rose to 
descend to the cock-pit, ** there '11 may be arise dn occasion for a 
little learning, when I 41 promise ye all the science that can be 
mustered in my unworthy knowledge. Soundings , I may have to 
heave the lead in the depths of your physical formation , in which 
case I '11 just endeavour to avoid the breakers of ignorance." 

''Go to the devil, or to the cock-pit, whichever you please. 
Sir," answered the master; "I 've served in six general actions 
already » and have never been obliged to one of your kidney for so 
much as a bit of court-plaster or lint. With me , oakum answers 
for one, and canvass for the other." 

While this was saying, all hands were in motion» The set and 
marine officers looking for their side-arms, the surgeon carefblly 
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collecting his books, and the chaplain seizing a dish of cold beef^ 
that was hurriedly set upon a table , carrying ii down with him to 
his quarters , by way of taking it out of harm's way. In a minntet 
the gun-room was cleared of all who usually dwelt there , and their 
places were supplied by the seamen who manned the three or four 
thirty-two's that were mounted in the apartment, together with 
their opposites. As the sea-oificers, in particular, appeared among 
the men , their faces assumed an air of authority , and their voices 
were heard calling out the order to ** tumble up ," as they hastened 
themselTcs to their several stations. 

All this time. Sir Gervaise Oakes paced the poop. Bunting 
and the quarter-masterwere in readiness to hoist the new signal, 
and Greenly merely waited for the reports, to join the commander- 
in-chief. In about five minutes after the drum had given its first 
tap , these were completed , and the captain ascended to the poop. 

** By standing on, on our present course, Captain Greenly,'* 
observed Sir Gervaise, anxious to justify to himself the evolution 
he contemplated, ** the rear of our line and the van of the French 
will be brought within fair range of shot trom each other, and , by 
an accident , we might lose a ship ; since any vessel that was crip- 
pled , would necessarily sag directly down upon the enemy. Now, 
I propose to keep away in the Plantagenet , and just brush past the 
leading French ships, at about the distance the Warspite wiR 
ha V e to pass , and so alter the face of matters a litde. What de 
you think would be the consequence of such a manceuvre?" 

**That the van of our line and the van of the French will be 
brought as near together , as yon have just said must happen to the 
rear. Sir Gervaise, in any case." 

'*It does not reqolre a mathematician to tell that much , Sin 
Ton will keep away, as soon as Bunting shows the signal, and 
bring the wind a-beam. Never mind the braces ; let them stand 
fast; as soon as we have passed the French admiral, I shalllaff 
again. This will cause us to lose a little of our weatherly position, 
but about that I am very indiflbrent. Give the order, Sir — Bant* 
log, run up the signal." 

These commands were silently obeyed , and presently the Plan- 
tagenet was running directly in the troughs of the seas , with quite 
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double her former yeloeiCy. The other ships answered promptly, 
eaeb keeping away as her second ahead came down to the proper line 
of sailing, and all complying to the letter with an order that was 
very easy of execution. The effect, besides giving every prospect 
ofa distant engagement, was to straighten the line to nearly ma- 
thematical precision. 

**Is it yonr wish, SirGervaise, that we should endeavour to 
open our lee lower ports?" asked Greenly. ** Unless we attempt 
something of the sort , we shall have nothing heavier than the eigh- 
teens to depend on , should Monsieur deYervillin see fit to begin." 

** And will he be any better off? — It would be next to mad- 
ness to think of fighting the lower-deck guns, in such weather, and 
we will keep all fast. Should the French commence the sport , we 
shall have the advantage of being to windward; and the loss ofa 
few weather shrouds might bring down the best mast in their 
fleet." 

Greenly made no answer, though he perfectly understood that 
the loss of a mast would almost certainly ensure the loss of the 
ship , did one of his own heavier spars go. But this was Sir Ger« 
vaise's greatest weakness as a commander, and he knew it would 
be useless to attempt persuading him to suffer a single ship under 
his order to pass the enemy nearer than he went himself in the 
Plantagenet. This was what he called covering his ships ; though 
it amounted to no more than putting all of them in the jeopardy 
that happened to be unavoidable, as regarded one or two. 

TheComte deYervillin seemed at a loss to understand this sud- 
den and extraordinary movement in the van of his enemy. His 
signals followed , and his crews went to their guns ; but it was not 
an easy matter for ships that persevered in hugging the wind to 
make any material alterations in their relative positions in such a 
gale. The rate of sailing of the English , however, now menaced 
a speedy collision , if collision were intended , and it was time to 
be stirring, in order to be ready for it. 

On the other hand, all was quitit, and, seemingly, death- 
like , in the English ships. Their people were at their quarters al- 
ready , and this is a moment of profound stillness in a vessel of 
war. The lower ports being down , the portions of the crews sta* 
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tioned on those decks were buried , as it mfght be , fn obscarity, 
vhile even those above were still partly concealed by the half-ports. 
There was virtually nothing for the saiMrimmers to do, and every 
thing was apparently left to the evolations of the vast machines 
themselves, in which they floated. Sir Gervaise, Greenly, and 
the usual attendants still remained on the poop, their eyes scarcely 
turning for an instant from the fleet of the enemy. 

By this time the Plantagenet and Le T^m^raire were little more 
than a mile apart, each minute lessening this distance. The latter 
ship was struggling along, her bows plunging into the seas Co the 
hawse-holes , while the former had a swift , easy motion through 
the troughs, and along the summits of the waves, her flattened 
sails aiding in steadying her in the heavy lurches that unavoidably 
accompanied such a movement. Still , a sea would occasionally 
break against her weather side , sending its crest upward in a bril- 
liant jet-d'eau, and leaving tons of water on the decks. Sir 
Gervaise's manner had now lost every glimmering of excitement. 
When he spoke , it was in a gentle , pleasant tone , such as a gen- 
tleman might use in the society of women. The truth was , all bis 
energy had concentrated in the determination to do a daring deed ; 
and , as is not unusual with the most resolute men , the nearer he 
approached to the consummation of his purpose, the more be 
seemed to reject all the spurious aids of manner. 

*'The French do not open their lower ports. Greenly," ob- 
served the vice-admiral , dropping the glass after one of bis long 
looks at the enemy, ** although they have the advantage of being to 
leeward. I take that to be a sign they intend nothing very serious.** 

* * We shall know better five minutes hence, Sir Grervaise. Tbis 
ship slides along like a London coach." 

**His line Is lubberly, after all. Greenly I Look at those two ships 
astern — they are near half a mile to windward of the rest of the 
fleet, and at least halfa mile astern. Hey, Greenly?" 

The captain turned towards the rear of the French , and ex- 
amined the positions of the two ships mentioned with sufficient de- 
liberation ; but Sir Gervaise dropped his head In a musing manner, 
and began to pace the poop again. Once or twice be stopped to 
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look at the rear of the French line, then disUnt from him quite a 
leagae , and as often did he resume his walk. 

«*Banting," said the yice-admiral, mildly, ** come this way a 
moment. Oor last signal was to keep in the commander-in-chief's 
wake , and to follow his motions?" 

*' It was , Sir Gerraise. The old order to follow motions , * with 
or without signals / as one might say." 

*'Bend on the signals to close up in line , as near as safe, and 
to carry sail by the flag-ship." 

** Ay , ay, Sir Gerraise — we '11 hare 'em both up in five mi- 
nutes, Sir." 

The commander-in-chief now even seemed pleased. His phy- 
sical excitement returned a little, and a smile struggled round his 
lip. His eye glanced at Greenly , to see if he were suspected, and 
then all his calmness of eiterior returned. In the meantime the sig- 
nals were made and answered. The latter circumstance was re- 
ported to Sir Gervaise, who cast his eyes down the line astern, and 
saw that the different ships were already bracing in, and easing off 
their sheets, in order to diminish the spaces between the different 
vessels. As soon as it was apparent that the Camatic was drawing 
ahead , Captain Greenly was told to Icy his main and fore-yards 
nearly square, to light up alibis staysail sheets, and to keep 
away sufficiently to make every thing draw. Although these or- 
ders occasioned surprise , they were imph'citly obeyed. 

The moment of meeting had now come. In consequence of 
having kept away so much, the Plantagenet could not be quite 
three-fourths of a mile on the weather-bow ofLe T^m^raire, 
coming up rapidly, and threatening a semi-transverse fire. In 
order to prevent this, the French ship edged off a little, giving 
herself an easier and more rapid movement through the water, 
and bringing her own broadside more fahrly to the shock. This 
evolution was followed by the two next ships , a little prematurely, 
perhaps; but the admiral in Le Foudroyant, disdaining to 
edge off from her enemy, kept her luff. The ships astern were 
governed by the course of their superior. This change produced 
a little disorder in the van of the French , menacing still greater, 
unless one party or the other receded from the course taken* But 
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time pressed, and the two fleets were dosing so fast as to induce 
other thoughts. 

*' There 's lubberly work for yon, Greenly I " said Sir Gerraise, 
smiling. ''A commander-in-chief headed up with the bowiioes 
dragged , and his second and third ahead — not to say fourtii re- 
running off with the wind abeam! Now, if we can knock the 
Comte off a couple of points, in passing, all his fellows astern 
wili follow, and the Warspite and Blenheim and Thunderer will 
slip by like girls in a country-dance! Send Bury down to the 
main-deck , with orders to be ready with those eighteens." 

Greenly obeyed, of course; and he began to think better of 
audacity in naval warfare, than he had done before, that day. 
This was the usual course of things with these two officers; one 
arguing and deciding according to the dicates of a cool judgment, 
and the other following his Impulses quite as much as anything 
else , until facts supervened to prove that human things are as 
much controlled by adventitious agencies, the results of remote 
and unseen causes, as by any well -digested plans laid at the 
moment. In their cooler hours , when they came to reason on the 
past, the vice-admiral generally consummated his triumphs, by 
reminding his captain that if he had not been in the way of luck, 
he never could have profited by it; no bad creed for a naval officer, 
who is otherwise prudent and vigilant. 

The quarter-masters of the fleet were just strilung six bells, 
or proclaiming that it was seven o'clock in the morning watch , as 
the Plantagenet and Le T^m^raire came abeam of each other. 
Both ships lurched heavily in the troughs of the seas, and both 
rolled to windward in stately majesty, and yet both sUd through 
the brine with a momentum that resembled the imperceptible mo- 
tion of a planet. The water rolled back from their bladi sides and 
shining hammock-cloths, and all the other dark panoply thtt 
distinguishes a ship of war glistened with the spray; but no sign 
of hostility proceeded from either. The French admiral made no 
signal to engage, and Sir Gervaise had reasons of his own for 
wishing to pass the enemy's van, if possible, unnoticed. Minute 
passed after minute in breathless silence , on board the Plantage- 
net and the Camatic , the latter vessel being now but half a cable's 
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length astern of the admiral. Eyery eye that had any outlet for 
Siich a purpose , was riveted on the main-deck ports of Le T6- 
m^raire, in expectation of seeing the fire issue from her guns. 
Each instant, however, lessened the chances, as regarded that 
particular vessel, which was soon out of the line of fire from the 
Plantagenet, when the same scene was to follow with the same 
result, in eonnection with LeConquereur, the second ship of 
the French line. Sir Gervaise smiled as he passed the three first 
ships, seemingly unnoticed ; but as he drew nearer to the admiral, 
he felt confident this impunity must cease. 

**What they mean by it all. Greenly," he observed to his 
companion , *Ms more than I can say ; but we will go nearer, and 
try to find out. Keep her away a little more , Sir; keep her away 
half a point.*' Greenly was not disposed to remonstrate now, for 
his prudent temperament was yielding to the excitement of the mo- 
ment, just reversing the traits of Sir Gervaise's character — the 
one losing his extreme discretion in feeling, as the other gained 
by the pressure of circumstances. The helm was eased a little, 
and the ship sheered nearer to Le Foudroyant. 

As is usual in all services , the French commander-in-chief 
was in one of tlie best vessels of his fleet. Not only was the Fou- 
droyant a heavy ship, carrying French forty-twos below, a circum- 
stance that made her rate as an eighty, but like the Plantagenet, 
she was one of the fastest and most weatherly vessels of her class 
known. By ** hugging the wind," this noble vessel had got, by 
this time, materially to windward of her second and third ahead, 
and had increased her distance essentially from her supports 
astern. In a word, she was far from being in a position to be 
sustained as she ought to be, unless she edged ofi* herself, a move- 
ment that no one on board her seemed to contemplate. 

'*He 's a noble fellow. Greenly, that Comte de Tervillin!" 
murmured Sir Gervaise, in a tone of admiration , **and so have I 
always found him, and so have I always reported him, too! 
The fools about the Gazettes, and the knaves about the offices, 
may splutter as they will — H. de Tervillin would give them plenty 
of occupation were they here. I question if he mean to keep off 
in the least, but insists on holding every inch he can gain. 



»p 



S28 



The next moment, howefer, satisfied Sir Genraise that he 
was mistaken in his last eoqectore, the bows of the Fondrojuit 
gradually falling off, witil the line of her laihoard gons borep 
when she made a general discharge of the whole of them » with the 
exception of those on the lower deck. The Piantagenets waited 
nntil the ship rose on a sea, and then they retomed the oompli* 
ment in the same manner. The Camatic's side showed a sheH of 
flame immediately after; and the Achilles, Lord Morganic* InlBng 
briskly to the wind, so as to bring her guns to bear, followed up 
the game, like flashes of lightning. All three of these ships had 
directed their fire at Le Foudroyant, and the smoke had not yet 
driyen from among her spars, when Sir Genraise perceived that 
all three of her topmasts were hanguig to leeward. At this sight 
Greenly fairly sprang from the deck , and gave three cheers. The 
men below caught up the cry, even to those who were. In a man- 
ner, buried on the lower deck, and presently, spite of the gale, 
the Camatic's were heard following their example astern* At this 
instant the whole French and English lines opened their fire, from 
van to rear, as far as their guns would bear, or the shot tell. 

'*Now, Sir, now is our time to close with De Yervillin ! " ex- 
claimed Greenly, the instant he perceived the manner in which his 
ship was crippled. ^* In our close order we might hope to make a 
thorough wreck of him. " 

**Notso, Greenly," returned Sir Genraise, calmly. **Toa 
see he edges away already, and will be down among his other ships 
in five minutes; we should haye a general action with twice our 
force. What is done, is w e 1 1 done , and we will let it stand. It 
is something to have dismasted the enemy's commander-in- 
chief; do you look to it that the enemy don't do the same with ours. 
I heard shot rattling aloft, and every thing now bears a hard 
strain.'' 

Greenly went to look after his duty, while Sir Gervaise con- 
tinued to pace the poop. The whole of Le Foudroyant's fire had 
been directed at the Plantagenet, but so rough was tlie ocean that 
not a shot touched the hull. A little injury had been done aloft, 
but nothing that the ready skill of the seamen was not able to 
repair, even in that rough weather. The fact is, most of the shot 
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had tottcfaed Ihe vaveSy and had fLoviQ off from their varying sur- 
faces at every angle that offered. One of the secrets that Sir Ger- 
vaise had taught his captains was to avoid hitting the surface of the 
sea, if possible, unless that surface was reasonably smooth , and 
the object intended to be injured was near at hand. Then the 
French admiral received the first fire — always the most destruc- 
tive — of three fresh vessels , and his injuries were in proportion. 

The scene was now animated , and not without a wild magnifi- 
cence. The gale continued as heavy as ever, and with the raging 
of the ocean and the howling of the winds , mingled the roar of 
artillery, and the smoky canopy of battle. Still the destruction on 
neither side bore any proportion to the grandeur of the accompani- 
ments; the distance and the unsteadiness of the ships preventing 
much accuracy of aim. In that day, a large two-decked ship never 
carried heavier metal than an eighteen above her lower batteries ; 
and this gun , efficient as it is on most occasions , does not bring 
with it the fearful destruction that attends a more modern broad- 
side. There was a good deal of noise , notwithstanding, and 
some blood shed in passing; but, on the whole, when the War- 
spite, the last of the English ships , ceased her fire , on account of 
the distance of the enemy abreast of her , it would have been diffi- 
cult to tell that any vessel but Le Foudroyant had been doing more 
than saluting. At this instant Greenly re-apppeared on the poop, 
his own ship having ceased to fire for several minutes. 

'*Well, Greenly, the main-deck guns are at least scaled, 
said Sir Gervaise, smiling; **and that is not to be done over 
again for some time* You keep every thing ready in the batteries, 
I trust?" 

'*We are all ready, Sir Gervaise, but there is nothing to be 
done. It would be useless to waste our ammunition at ships quite 
two miles under our lee." 

**yery true — very true. Sir. But all the Frenchmen are 
not quite so far to leeward. Greenly, as you may see by looking 
ahead. Yonder two, at least, are not absolutely out of harm's 
way!" 

Greenly turned, gazed an instant in the direction in which the 
commander-in-chief pointed , and then the truth of what Sir Ger- 
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Taise had really in view in keeping tway flashed cm his mind , as it 
might be , at a glance. Without saying a word, he immediately 
quitted the poop, and, descending even to the lower deck, passed 
through the whole of his batteries » giving his orders, and examin* 
ing their condition. 

CHAPTER XXIU. 

By HeaTen ! it ii a iplendid liglit to lee, 
(For one who hath no firienil, no brother there,) 
Their rival scarfi of mixed embroider j — 
Their Tarloui armi that glitter in the air! 

Childe Harold. 

The little conflict between the English ships and the head of 
the French line, the evolutions tliat had grown out of it, the crip- 
pling of LeFoudroyant, and the continuance of the gale, contri- 
buted to produce material changes in the relative positions of the 
two fleets. All the English vessels kept their stations with beauti- 
ful accuracy, still running to the southward in a close line ahead, 
having the wind a trifle abaft the beam, with their yards braced in. 
Under the circumstances, it needed but some seven or eight mi- 
nutes for these ships to glide a mile through the troubled ocean, and 
this was about the period the most exposed of them all had been un- 
der the random andslow fire that the state of the weather permitted. 
The trifling damages sustained were already repaired , or in a way 
soon to be so. On the other hand, considerable disorder prevailed 
among the French. Their line had never been perfect, extending 
quite a league ; a few of the leading vessels , or those near the 
commander-in-chief, sustaining each other as well as could be de- 
sired , while long intervals existed between the ships astern. 
Among the latter, too, as has been stated, some were much 
farther to windward than the others ; an irregularity that proceeded 
from a desire of the comte to luff up as near as possible to the 
enemy — a desire, which, practised on, necessarily threw the 
least weatherly vessels to leeward. Thus the two ships in the 
extreme rear, as has been hinted at already, being jammed up 
unusually hard upon the wind, had weathered materially on their 
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eonsorto, while their way through the water bad been proportion* 
ably iess. It was these combined circumstances which brought 
them so far astern and to windward. 

At the time Sir Gervaise pointed out their positions to Greenly* 
the two vessels just mentioned were quite half a mile to the west- 
ward of their nearest consort, and more than that distance to the 
southward. When it is remembered that the wind was nearly due 
west, and that all the French vessels, these two excepted, were 
steering north, the relative positions of the latter will be under- 
stood. LeFoudroyant, too, had kept away, after the loss of her 
top-masts, until fairly in the wake of the ships ahead of her, in 
her own line , and , as the vessels had been running oif with the 
wind abeam , for several minutes, this manoeuvre threw the Firench 
still farther to leeward. To make the matter worse, just as the 
Warspite drew out of the range of shot from the French, M. de 
Yervillin showed a signal at the end of his gaff, for his whole fleet 
to ware in succession ; an order which , while it certainly had a 
gallant semblance, as it was bringing bis vessels round on the 
same tack as his enemy, and looked like a defiance, was singularly 
adapted to restoring to the latter all the advantage of the wind they 
had lost by keeping away. As it was necessary to take room to 
execute his evolution, in order to clear the ships that were now 
crowded in the van , when Le Tdm^raire came to the wind again on 
the starboard tack, she was fully half a mile to leeward of the ad- 
miral , who had just put his helm up. As a matter of course , in 
order to form anew, with the heads of the ships to the southward, 
each vessel had to get into her leader's wake , which would be vir- 
tually throwing the whole French line, again, two miles to leeward 
of the English* Nevertheless, the stragglers in the rear of the 
French continued to hug the wind, with a pertinacity that denoted 
a resolution to have a brush with their enemies in passing. The 
vessels were Le Scipion and La Yictoire, each of seventy-four 
guns. The first of these ships was commanded by a young man 
of very little professional experience , but of high court influence ; 
while the second had a captain who, like old Parker, had worked 
his way up to his present station, through great difiiculties, and 
by dint of hard kn.ocks and harder work. Unfortunately the first 
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ranked, and the humble eapitaine de frigate, placed by 
accident in command of a ship of the line, did not dare to desert 
a eapitaine de vaissean, who had a due for an elder bro- 
ther , and called himself c o m t e* There was , perhaps, a redeem^ 
ing gallantry in the spirit which determined the Comte de Chtiin- 
court to incur the risk of passing so near six vessels with only two, 
that might throw a yeil over the indiscretion ; more especially as 
his own fleet was near enough to support him in the event of any 
disaster, and it was certainly possible that the loss of a material 
spar on board either of his foes might induce the capture of the 
vessel. At all events, thus reasoned M. de Ch^lincourt, who 
coDtinued boldly on , with his larboard tacks aboard , always hug- 
ging the wind, even aftfu* theT^m^aire was round ; andBL Comp- 
taut chose to follow him in La Yictoire. The Plantagenet, by this 
time, being not a mile distant from the Scipio, coming on with 
steady velocity, these intentions and circumstances created every 
human probability that she would soon be passing her weather 
beam, within a quarter of a mile, and, consequently, that a can- 
nonade, far more serious than what had yet occurred, must follow. 
The few intervening minutes gave Sir Gervaise time to throw a 
l^ance around him , and to come to his final decision. 

The English fleet was never in better line than at that precise 
momenta The ships were as close to each other as comported with 
safety, and every thing stood and drew as in the trade winds. The 
leading French vessels were waring and increasing their distance to 
leeward, and it would require an hour forthem to get up near enough 
to be at all dangerous in such weather, whfle all the rest were fol- 
lowing, regardless of the two that continued their luff. TheChloe 
bad already got round , and, hugging the wind, was actually co- 
ming up to windward of her own line, though under a press of can- 
vass that nearly buried her. The Active and Driver were in their 
stations, as usual; one on the weather beam, and the other on the 
weather bow ; while the Druid had got so near as tho show her hull, 
closing &st with square yards. 

*^ That is either a very bold , or a very obstinate fellow ; he, who 
commands the two ships ahead of us," observed Greenly, as he 
stood at the vice-admhral's side, and just as the latter terminated 
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his smrey. "What oliject can he possibly have in braving three 
times his force in a gale like this?" 

**If it were an Englishman, Greenly, we should call him a 
hero ! By taking a mast oat of one of ns , he might cause the loss 
of the ship, or compel us to engage double our force. Do not 
blame him, but help me, rather, to disappoint him. Now, 
listen , and see ail done immediately." 

Sir Gervaise then explained to the captain what his intentions 
really were ; first ordering , himself (a very unusual course for one 
of his habits ) , the first lieutenant , to keep the ship off as much 
as practicable, without seeming to wish to do so; but, as the 
orders will be explained incidentaDy, in the course of the narra- 
tive, it is not necessary to give them here. Greenly then went 
below, leaving Sir Gervaise, Bunting, and their auxiliaries, in 
possession of the poop. A private signal had been bent on some 
little time , and it was now hoisted. In about five minutes it was 
read, understood, and answered by all the ships of the fleet. Sir 
Gervaise rubbed his hands like a man who was delighted , and he 
beckoned to Bury, who had the trumpet on the quarter-deck , to 
join him on the poop. 

** Did Captain Greenly let you into our plot , Bury ," asked the 
vice-admiral, in high good-humour, as soon as obeyed. "I 
saw he spoke to you in going below?" 

**He only told me. Sir Gervaise, to edge down upon the 
Frenchmen as close as I could; and this we are doing, I think, 
as fast as mounsheer " ^ Bury was an Anglo-Gallican — ** will at 
all like." 

** Ah! there old Parker sheers bravely to leeward I Trust to him 
to be in the right place. The Carnatic went fifty fathoms out of the 
line at that one twist. The Thunderer and Warspite too ! Never 
was a signal more beautifully obeyed. If the Frenchmen don't 
take the alarm now, everything will be to our minds." 

By this time. Bury began to understand the manoeuvre. Each 
alternate ship of the English was sheering fast to leeward, forming 
a weather and a lee line, with increased intervals between the ves- 
sels, while all ofthem were edging rapidly away, so as greatly to 
near the enemy. It was apparent now, indeed , that the Planta* 
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genet henelf nmst pass within a hundred fiilhoms of the Sdplo, 
and that in less than two minntes. The dday in issuing the orders 
for tiiis eTolution was in fiTonr of its success , inasmuch as it did 
not give the enemy time for deliheration. The Comte de Qi^n- 
court, in fact, did not detect it; or, at least, did not foresee the 
consequences; though both were quite apparent to the more ex- 
perienced capitaine de frigate astern. It was too late, or 
the latter would liare signalled his superior to put him on his 
guard; but, as things were, there remiained no altematiTe, ap- 
parently, but to run the gauntlet, and trust all to the chances of 
battle. 

In a moment like that we are describing, OTents occur much 
more rapidly than they can be related. The Plantagenet was now 
within pistol-shot of Le Scipion, and on her weather-bow. At that 
precise instant, when the bow-guns, on both sides, began to 
play 9 theCamatic, then nearly in a line with the enemy, made a 
rank sheer to leeward , and drove on , opening in the very act with 
her weather-bow guns. The Thunderer and Warspite imiuted this 
manosuTre, leaving the Frenchman the cheerless prospect of being 
attacked on both sides. It is not to be concealed thatlf . de Cb6liD* 
court was considerably disturbed by this sudden change in his si- 
tuation. That which , an instant before , had the prospect of be^ 
log a chivalrous , but extremely hazardous , passage in flront of a 
formidable enemy, now began to assume the appearance of some- 
thing very like destruction. It was too late , however, to remedy 
the evil, and the young Comte , as brave a man as existed, deter- 
mined to face it manfully. He bad scarcely time to utter a few 
cheering sentiments, in a dramatic manner, to those on the 
quarter-deck, when the English flag-ship came sweeping past in « 
cloud of smoke , and a blaze of fire. His own broadside was nobly 
returned, or as much of it as the weather permitted, but the smoke 
of both discharges was still driving between his masts, when the 
dark hamper of the Camatic glided into the drifting canopy , which 
was made to whirl back on the devoted Frenchman in another tor- 
rent of flame. Three times was this fearful assault renewed on the 
Scipio, at Intervals of about a minute, the iron hurricane first 
coming from to windward , and then seeming to be driven ba^ 



as 



from to leeward, as by its own rebound , leaving no breathing time 
to meet it. The effect was completely to silence her own fire; for 
what between the power of the raging elements , and the destrnc- 
tion of the shot, a species of wild and blood-franght confusion took 
the place of system and order. Her decks were covered with killed 
and wounded, among the latter of whom was the Count de Ch^lin^ 
court, while orders were given and countermanded in a way to 
render them useless , if not incoherent. From the time when the 
Plantagenet fired her first gun, to that when the Warspite fired her 
last, was just five minutes by the watch. It seemed an hour to the 
French , and but a moment to their enemies. One hundred and 
eighty'4wo men and boys were included in the casualties of those 
teeming moments on board the Scipion alone; and when that ship 
issued slowly from the scene of havoc, more by the velocity of her 
assailants in passing than by her own , the foremast was all that 
stood, the remainder of her spars dragging under her lee. To cut 
the last adrift, and to run off nearly before the wind, in order to 
save the spars forward, and to get within the cover of her own fleet, 
was all that could now be done. It may as well be said here that 
these two objects were effected. 

The Plantagenet bad received damage from the fire of her oppo« 
nent. Some ten or fifteen men were killed and wounded ; her 
main topsail was split by a shot, from clew to earing; one of the 
quarter-masters was carried from the poop, literally dragged over- 
board by the sinews that connected head and body ; and several of 
the spars, with a good deal of rigging, required to be looked to, 
on accouDt of injuries. But no one thought of these things, ex* 
eept as they were connected with present and pressing duties. Sir 
Gervalse got a sig^t of La Yictoire , some hundred and twenty fa- 
thoms ahead, just as the roar of the Camatic's guns was rushing 
upon his ears. The French commander saw and understood the 
extreme jeopardy of his consort, and he had already put his helm 
hard up. 

** Starboard — starboard hard, Bury!" shouted Sir Gervalse 
from the poop. *' Damn him, run him aboard , ifhe dare hold on 
long enough to meet us." 

The lieutenant signed with his hand that the order was under- 
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stood , and the helm being put up , the ship went whirliDg off to 
leeward on the summit of a hill of foam. A cheer was heard stnig-* 
gllng in the tempest, and glancing over his left shoulder ^ 8ir 
Gervaise perceived the Carnatic shooting out of the smoke, and 
imitating his own movement, by making another and still ranker 
sheer to leeward. At the same moment she set her mainsail dose- 
reefed , as if determined to outstrip her antagonist , and maintain 
her station. None but a prime seaman could have done such a 
thing so steadily and so well , in the midst of the wild haste and 
confusion of such a scene. Sir Gervaise, now not a hundred yards 
from the Carnatic, waved high his hat in exultation and praise; 
and old Parker, alone on his own poop, bared his grey hairs in ac- 
knowledgment of the compliment. Ail this time the two ships 
drove madly ahead, whUe the crash and roar of the battle was heard 
astern. 

The remaining French ship was well and nimbly handled. As 
she came round she unavoidably sheered towards her enemies, and 
Sir Gervaise found it necessary to countermand his last order, and 
to come swiftly up to the wind, both to avoid her raking broadside, 
and to prevent running into his own consort. But the Carnatic, 
having a little more room , first kept off, and then came to the wind 
again, as soon as the Frenchman had fired, in a way to compel him 
to haul up on the other tack, or to fall fairly aboard. Almost at the 
same instant, the Plantagenet closed on his weather quarter and 
raked. Parker had got abeam, and pressing nearer, he com* 
pelled LaYictoire to haul her bowlines, bringing her completely 
between two fires. Spar went after spar, and being left with no- 
thing standing but the lower masts, the Plantagenet and Carnatic 
could not prevent themselves from passing their victim, though 
each shortened sail; the first being already without a topsail. Their 
places, however, were immediately supplied by the Achilles and 
the Thunderer, both ships having hauled down their staysails to 
lessen their way. As the Blenheim and Warspite were quite near 
astern, and an eighteen pound shot had closed the earthly career 
of the poor capitaine de frigate, his successor in eooiBiand 
deemed it prudent to lower his ensign; after a resistance that, in 
Its duration, was unequal to the promise of its commencemenU 
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Still the sbip had suffered materially » and had fifty of her crew 
among the casnalties. Of course this submission terminated the 
combat, for the moment. 

Sir Gervaise Oaltes had now leisure , and , as the smoke soon 
cleared before the gale , opportunity to look about him. Most of 
the French ships had got round; but, besides being quite as far 
astern , when they should get up abeam , supposing himself to re- 
main where he was , they would be at very long gun-shot dead to 
leeward. To remain where he was, however, formed no part of his 
plan, for he was fully resolved to maintain all his advantages. The 
great difficulty was to take possession of his prize , the sea running 
so high as to render it questionable if a boat would live. Lord 
Morganic, however, was just of an age and a temperament to bring 
that question to a speedy issue. Being on the weather beam of La 
Victoire , as her flag came down , he ordered his own first lieute- 
nant into the larger cutter, and putting half-a-dozen marines, with 
the proper crew, into the boat, it was soon seen dangling in the air 
over the caldron of the ocean; the oars on-end. To lower, let go, 
and unhook, were the acts of an instant; the oars fell, and Uie 
boat was swept away to leeward. A commander's commission de- 
pended on his success , and Daly made desperate efforts to obtain 
it. The prize offered a lee, and the French, with a national bene- 
volence, courtesy, and magnanimity, that would scarcely have 
been imitated had matters been reversed, threw ropes to their con- 
querors, to help to rescue them from a very awkward dilemma. 
The men did succeed in getting into the prize ; but the boat, in the 
end, was stove and lost. 

The appearance of the red flag of England , the symbol of his 
own professional rank , and worn by most under his own orders, 
over the white ensign of France , was the sign to Sir Gervaise that 
the prize-officer was in possession. He immediately made the 
signal for the fleet to follow the motions of the commander-in- 
chief. By this time, his own mainsail, close-reefed, had taken 
the place of the torn topsail, and the Plantagenet led off to the 
sonUiward again , as if nothing unusual had occurred. Daly had 
a quarter of an hour of extreme exertion on board the prize, before 
he could get her fairly in motion as he desired; but, by dint of 
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using the axe freely, he cat the wreck adrift, and soon had La 
Victoire liberated from that incnmbrance. The fore-sail and fore 
and mizen-staysails were on the ship , and the mainsail , close* 
reefed also, was about to be set, to drag her from the m616e of 
her foes , when her ensign came down. By getting Uie tack of the 
latter aboard , and the sheet aft, he wonid hare all the canvass set 
the gale would allow , and to this all-essential point he directed his 
wits. To ride down the main-tack of a two-decked ship, in a gale 
of wind, or what fell little short of a real gale, was not to be un- 
dertaken with twenty men , the extent of Daly's command ; and he 
had recourse to the assistance of his enemies. A good-natured 
facetious Irishman , himself, with a smattering of French , he 
soon got forty or fifty of the prisoners in a sufficient humour to lend 
their aid , and the sail was set, though not without great risk of its 
splitting. From this moment , La Yictoire was better off , as re- 
spected the gale and keeping a weatherly position , than any of the 
English ships ; inasmuch as she could carry all the canvass the 
wind permitted , while she was relieved from the drift inseparable 
from much hamper aloft. The effect, indeed, was visible In the 
first hour, to Daly's great delight and exultation. At the end of 
that period, he found himself quite a cable's length to windward of 
the line , and this simply because he had not made the customary 
set to leeward. But in relating this last particular, events have 
been a little anticipated. 

Greenly, who had gone below to attend to the batteries , which 
were not worked without great difficulty in so heavy a sea , and to 
be in readiness to open the lower ports should occasion offer , re- 
appeared on deck just as the commander-in-chief showed the 
signal for the ships to follow his own motions. The line was soon 
formed, as mentioned, and ere long it became apparent that the 
prize could easily keep in her station. As most of the day was 
still before him, SirGervaise had little doubt of being able to secure 
the latter, ere night should come to render it mdispensable. 

The vice-admiral and his captain shook hands cordially on the 
poop, and the former pointed out to the latter, with honest exul- 
tation, the result of his own bold manoeuvres. 

We 've clipped the wings of two of them, "added SirGervaise, 
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''and have fairly bagged a third, my good friend; and, God willing, 
vhenBluewater joins, there wili not be much difficolty with the 
remainder. I cannot see that any of our vessels have suffered 
much, and I set them all down as sound. There 's been time for a 
signal oMnability, that curse to an admiral's evolutions, but no 
one seems disposed to make it. If we really escape that nuisance, 
it will be the first instance in my life ! " 

'* Half-a-dozen yards may be crippled, and no one the worse 
for it , in this heavy weather. Were we under a press of canvass, 
it would be a different matter ; but now, so long as the main sticks 
stand, we shall probably do well enough. I can find no injury in 
my own ship that may not be remedied at sea." 

**And she has had the worst of it. 'T was a decided thing, 
Greenly, to engage such an odds in a gale; but we owe our success, 
most probably, to the audacity of the attack. Had the enemy 
believed it possible, it is probable he would have frustrated it. 
Well, Master Galleygo, I 'm glad to see you unhurt! What is 
your pleasure?" 

** Why , Sir Jarvy, L've two opportunities, as a body might say, 
on the poop, just now. One is to shake hands, as we always 
does a'ter a brush, you knows. Sir, and to look a'ter each other's 
health ; and the other is to report a misfortin that will bear hard on 
this day's dinner. You see. Sir Jarvy, I had the dead poultry slung 
in a net, over the live stodL, to be out of harm's way; well, Sur, a 
shot cut the lanyard, and let all the chickens down by the run, in 
among the gun-room grunters; and as they never half feeds them 
hanimals, there isn't as much left of the birds as would make a 
meal for a sick young genUeman. To my notion , no one ought to 
have live stock but the commanders-in-chief." 

" To the devil with you and the stock ! Give me a shake of the 
hand, and back into your top — how came you, Sir, to quit your 
quarters without leave ? " 

*' I didn't, Sir Janry. Seeing how things was a going on among 
the pigs , for our top hoverlooks the awful scene , I axed the young 
gentleman to let me come down to condole with your honour; and 
AS they always lets me do as I axes , in such matters , why down I 
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come. We has had one rattler in at oar top , howsever, that Game 
nigh to clear us all out on it ! " 

**Is any spar injured?*' asked Sir Genraise, quicklj. ''This 
must be looked to — hey, Greenly?" 

"Not to signify, your honour; not to signify. One of them 
French eighteens aboard the prize just cocked its nose up , as the 
ship lurched, and let fly a round 'un and a grist of grape, rig^t into 
our faces. I seed it coming , and sung out * scaldings ; ' and 't vas 
well I did. We all ducked in time , and the round 'nn cleared 
every thing, but a handful of the marbles are planted in the head 
of the mast, making the spar look like a plum pudding, or a fellow 
with the small-pox." 

*' Enough of this. You are excused from returning to the 
top ; — and , Greenly , beat the retreat. Bunting , show the signal 
for the retreat from cjuarters. Let the ships pipe to breakfast, if 
they will." 

This order affords a fair picture of the strange admixture of 
feelings and employments that characterize the ordinary life of a 
ship. At one moment, its inmates find themselves engaged in 
scenes of wild magnificence and fierce conftision, while at the next 
they revert to the most familiar duties of humanity. The crews 
of the whole fleet now retired from the guns, and immediately after 
they were seated around their kids, indulging ravenously in the 
food for which the exercise of the mominghad given keen appetites. 
Still there was something of the sternness of battle in the merriment 
of this meal, and the few jokes that passed were seasoned with a 
bitterness that is not usual among the light-hearted foHowers of 
the sea. Here and there, a mess-mate was missed, and the vacancy 
produced some quaint and even pathetic allusion to his habits, or 
to the manner in which he met his death ; seamen usually treating 
the ravages of this great enemy of the race , after the blow has been 
struck, with as much solemnity and even tenderness, as they 
regard his approaches with levity. It is when spared themselves, 
that they most regard the destruction of battle. A man's standing 
in a ship , too , carries great weight with it at such times ; the loss 
of the quarter-master, in particular, being much regretted in the 
plantagenet. This man messed with a portion of the petty officer8| 
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a set of men altogether more thoaghtful and graTe than the body of 
the crew ; and who met, when they assembled around their mess- 
chest that morning, with a sobriety and even sternness of mien, 
that showed how mnch in the management of the vessel had de- 
pended on their individual exertions. Several minntes elapsed in 
the particular mess of the dead man , before a word was spoken ; 
all eating with appetites that were of proof, but no one breaking the 
silence. At length an old quarter-gunner, named Tom Sponge, 
who generally led the discourse, said, inasortofhalf-incjuiring, 
half-regretting way, — 

''I suppose there is no great use in asking why Jack Glass's 
spoon is idle , this morning. They says , them forecastle chaps, 
that they see'd his body streaming out over the starboard quarter, 
as if it had been the fly of one of his own ensigns. How was it, 
fied ? you was thereaway , and ought to know all about it." 

'* To be sure I does ," said Ned , who was Bunting's remaining 
assistant. '* I was there , as you says , and see'd as much of it as 
a man can see of what passes between a poor fellow and a shot, 
when they comes together, and that not in a very loving manner. 
It happened just as we come up on the weather beam of that first 
chap — him as we winged so handsomely among us. Well, Sir 
Jarvy had clapped a stopper on the signals, seeing as we had got 
fairly into the smoke, and Jack and I was a looking about us for 
the muskets , not knowing but a chance might turn up to chuck a 
little lead into some of the parly- woos ; and so says Jack , says 
he , * Ned, you 's got my musket ; ' — (as I h a d , sure enough) — 
and says he, 'Ned, you 's got my musket; but no matter arter 
all t as they 're mnch of a muchness.' So when he 'd said this , he 
lets fly; but whether be hit any body, is more than I can say. If he 
did, 't was likely a Frenchman , as he shot that- a -way. *Now,' 
says Jack, says he, *Ned, as this is your musket, you can load 
it , and hand over mine , and I '11 sheet home another of the b— s. 
Well , at that moment the Frenchman lifted for'ard on a heavy 
swell , and let drive at us , with all his forecastle guns , fired as it 
might be with one priming — ' " 

'' That was bad gunnery ," growled Tom Sponge , " as it racks 
a ship wonndily." 
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** Yes , they'se no jadgment in ships in geoeraU Well , them 
French twelves are spitefal gnns ; and a little afore they fired, it 
seemed to me I heard something give Jack a rap on the cheek , Uiat 
sounded as if a fellow's ear was boxed with a clap of thunder. 
I looked up , and there was Jack streaming out like the fly of the 
ensign, headforemost, with the body towing after it by strings in 
the neck." 

**I thought when a fellow's head was shot off/' put in anothet 
quarter- master named Ben Barrel , *' that the body was left in the 
ship while only the truck went ! " 

'*That comes of not seeing them things, Ben/' rejoined the 
eye-witness. '*A fellow's head is stayed in its berthjostUkea 
ship's mast. There 's for'ard and back-stays, and shrouds, all 's 
one as aboard here; the only difference is that the lanyards area 
little looser, so as to give a man more play for his head, than it 
might be safe to give to a mast. When a fellow makes a bow, 
why he only comes up a little aft, and bowses on the fore- stay, 
and now and then you falls in with a chap that is stayed altogeihei 
too far for'ard, or who 's got a list perhaps from having the shrouds 
set up too taut to port , or to starboard." 

**Xhat sounds reasonable," put in the quarter -gunner, 
gravely ; * ' I 've seen such droggers myself." 

''If you 'd been on the poop an hour or two ago, you 'd ha* 
seen more on it! Now, there 'sail our marines, their back -stays 
have had a fresh pull since they were launched, and, as for their 
captain, I 'II warrant you, he had a luff upon luff ! " 

**I 've heard the carpenter overhauling them matters," re- 
marked Sam Wad, another quarter-gunner, ''and he chalked it 
all out by the square and compass. It seems reasonable , too." 

"Ifyou'd seen Jack's head dragging his body overboard, just 
like the Frenchman dragging his wreck under his lee, you'd ha' 
th u gh t it reasonable. Wnat 's a fellow's shoulders for, but to 
give a spread to his shrouds , which lead down the neck, and are 
set up under the arms somewhere. They says a great deal about 
the heart , and I reckons it 's likely every thing is key'd there." 

" Hearkee , Ned ," observed a quarter- master, who knew Kttle 
more than the mess generally, "if what you say is tme, why 
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don't these shrouds lead straight from the head to the shoulders, 
instead of being all tacked up under a skin in the neck? Answer 
me that, now." 

" Who the devil ever saw a ship's shrouds that wasn't cat-har- 
pened in?" exclaimed Ned, with some heat. **A pretty hand a 
wife would make of it , in putting her arms around a fellow's neck 
if the rigging spread in the way you mean ! Them things is all 
settled accordin' to reason when a chap's keel's laid." 

This last argument seemed to dispose of the matter, the dis- 
course gradually turning on , and confining itself to the merits of 
the deceased. 

Sir Gervaise had directed Galleygo to prepare his breakfast as 
soon as the people were piped to their own; but he was still de- 
tained on deck in consequence of a movement in one of his vessels, 
to which it has now become necessary more particularly to recur. 

The appearance of the Druid to the northward, early in the 
morning, will doubtless be remembered by the reader. When 
near enough to have it made out, this frigate had shown her num* 
ber; after whicb she rested satisfied with carrying sail much 
harder than any vessel in sight. When the fleets engaged, she 
made an effort to set the fore-top-saU close-reefed, but several of 
the critics in the other ships, who occasionally noticed her move- 
ments, fancied that some accident must have befallen her, as the 
canvass was soon taken in, and she appeared disposed to remain 
content with the sail carried when first seen. As this ship was 
materially to windward of the line , and she was running the whole 
time a little free, her velocity was much greater than that of the 
other vessels, and by this time she had got so near that Sir Ger- 
vaise observed she was fairly abeam of the Plantagenet, and a little 
to leeward of the Active. Of course her hull , even to the bottom, 
as she rose on a sea , was plainly visible, and such of her people 
as were in the tops and rigging could be easUy distinguished by the 
naked eye. 

**The Druid must have some communication for us from the 
other division of the fleet," observed the vice-admiral to his signal- 
olBce^, as they stood watehingthe movements of the frigate; "it 
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is a little extraordinary Blewet does not signal i Look at the book^ 
and find me a question to put that will ask his errand ? ** 

Bunting was in the act of turning over the leaves of his little 
vocabulary of questions and answers, when three or four dark 
balls, that Sir Gervaise, by the aid of the glass, saw suspended 
between the frigate's masts, opened into flags, effectually proving 
that Blewet was not absolutely asleep. 

''Four hundred and sixteen, ordinary communication," ob- 
served the vice-admiral , with his eye still at the glass. ''Look up 
that. Bunting, and let us know what it means." 

" The commander-in-chief — wish to speak him ! " read Bunt- 
ing, in the customary formal manner in which he announced the 
purport of a signal. 

"Very well — answer ; then make the Druid's number to come 
within hail I The fellow has got cloth enough spread to travel two 
feet to our one; let him edge away and come under our lee. 
Speaking will be rather close work to-day." 

"I doubt if a ship can come near enough to make herself 
heard," returned the other, "though the second -lieutenant of 
that ship never uses a trumpet in the heaviest weather , they tell 
me , Sir. Our gents say his father was a town-crier , and that he 
has inherited the family estate." 

"Ay, our gents are a set of saucy fellows, as is usually the 
case when there isn't work enough aboard." 

" You should make a little allowance , Sir Gervaise , for being 
in the ship of a successful commander-in-chief. That makes us 
all carry weather-helms among the other messes." 

"Up with your signal. Sir; up with your signal. I shall be 
obliged to order Greenly to put you upon watch-and-watch for a 
month , in order to bring you down to the old level of manners." 

"Signal answered, already. Sir Gervaise. By the way. Sir, 
I '11 thank you to request Captain Greenly to give me another quar- 
ter-master. It 's nimble work for us , when there is any thing se-* 
rious to do." 

"You shall have him," Bunting, returned the vice-admiral, 
a shade passing over his face for the moment. 

"I had missed poor Jack Glass, and from seeing a spot of 
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blood oii the poop, gaessed his fate. I fancied, indeed, I heard ^ 
a shot strike something behind me." 

**It struck the poor fellow's head, Sir, and made a noise as 
if a butcher were felling an ox." 

*' Well — well — let us try to forget it , until something can be 
done for his son , who is one of the side boys. Ah ! there's Blewet 
keeping away in earnest. How the deuce he is to speak us , how- 
ever, is more than I can teU." 

Sir Gervaise now sent a message to his captain to say that he 
desired his presence. Greenly soon appeared , and was made ac- 
quainted with the intention of the Druid, as well as with the pur- 
port of the last signals. By this time , the rent main-top-sail was 
mended , and the captain suggested it should be set again , close- 
reefed, as before, and that the mainsail should be taken in. This 
would lessen thePlantagenet's way, which ship was sensibly draw- 
ing ahead of her consorts. Sir Gervaise assenting, the change 
was made, and the effects were soon apparent, not only in the 
movement of the ship , but in her greater ease and steadiness of 
motion. 

It was not long before the Druid was within a hundred fathoms 
of the flag-ship , on her weather-quarter, shoving the brine before 
her in a way to denote a fearftil momenttun. It was evidently the 
intention of Captain Blewet to cross the Plantagenet's stem , and to 
luff up under her lee-quarter; the safest point at which he could 
approach, in so heavy a swell, provided it were done with discretion. 
Captain Blewet had a reputation for handling his frigate like a boat, 
and the occasion was one which would be likely to awaken all his 
desire to sustain the character he had already earned. Still no one 
could imagine how he was to come near enough to make a commu- 
nication of any length. The stentorian lungs of the second lieu- 
tenant, however, might effect it; and , as the news of the expected 
hail passed through the ship, many who had remained below, in 
apathy, while the enemy was close under their lee , came on deck, 
curious to witness what was about to pass. 

*^Hey ! Atwood?" exclaimed Sir Genraise, for the little excite- 
ment had brought the secretary up from the commander-in-chiefs 
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cabin ; — "what is Blewet at? The fellow cannot mean to set a 
stndding-sail 1 " 

** He is running out a boom , nevertheless, Sir Genraise, or my 
thirty years' experience of nautical things have been thrown away." 

**He is truly rigging out his weather fore-top-mast-studding- 
sail-boom, Sir ! " added Greenly, in a tone of wonder. 

**It is out," rejoined Uie vice-admiral, as one would give 
emphasis to the report of a calamity. *^Hey I — what? Isn't that 
a man they 're running up to the end of it. Bunting? Level your 
glass, and let us Iluow at once." 

**A glass is not necessary to make out that much, Shr Gervaise* 
It is a man, beyond a doubt , and there he hangs at the boom-end, 
as if sentenced by a general court-martial." 

Sir Gervaise now suppressed every expression of surprise, and 
his reserve was imitated, quite as a matter of course, by the twenty 
oiBcers, who, by this time, had assembled on the poop. TheDruid, 
keeping away, approached rapidly, and had soon crossed the flag- 
ship's wake. Here she came by the wind, and favoured by the 
momentum with which she had come down, and the addition of 
the mainsail, drew heavily but steadily up on her leequarter. Both 
vessels being close-hauled, it was not dilBcnlt steering; and by 
watching the helms closely, it would have been possible, perhaps, 
notwithstanding the heavy sea, to have brought the two hulls 
within ten yards of each other, and no harm should come of it. 
This was nearer, however, than it was necessary to approach ; the 
studding-sail-boom, with the man suspended on the end of it, 
projecting twice that distance beyond the vessel's bows. Still it 
was nice work; and while yet some thirty or forty feet from the 
perpendicular, the man on the boom-end made a sign for attention, 
swung a coil of line he held, and when be saw bands raised to catch 
it, he made a cast. A lieutenant caught the rope, and instantly 
hauled in the slack. As the object was now understood, a doxen 
others laid hold of the line, and, at a common signal, when those on 
board the Plantagenet hauled in strongly, the people of the Druid 
lowered away. By this simple, but united movement, the man 
descended obli<inely, leaping out of the bowline in which he bad 
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sat , and easting tbe irhip adrift. Shakiog himself to gain his foot- 
ing, he raised his cap and bowed to Sir Gervaise, who now saw 
Wycherly Wychecombe on his poop. 

CHAPTER XXIV. 

Tet wttp not diov -» tlie ttroggle ia not o'er , 
Tieton of Philippi! nany a field 
Hath yielded palma to nt : — one effort more , 
By one ttern confliet mnat our fate be aealed. 

Mra. Remans. 

As soon as the people of the Plantagenet , who had so far tres- 
passed on discipline, when they perceiTed a man hanging at the end 
of the stndding-sail-boom, as to appear in the rigging, on the 
booms, and on the gnns, to watch the result, saw the stranger 
safely landed on the poop , they lifted then* hats and caps, and, as 
one yoice, greeted him with three cheers. The officers smiled at 
this outbreak of feeling, and the yiolation of usage was forgotten ; 
the rigid disdpline of a man-of-war eren, giying way occasionally 
to the sudden impulses of natural feeling. 

As the Druid approached the flag-ship, Captain Blewet had ap- 
peared in her weather mizen-riggmg, conning his yessel in person; 
and the order to luff, or keep off, had been given by his own voice, 
or by a gesture of his own hand. As soon as he saw Wycherly's 
feet on the poop of the Plantagenet, and his active form freed from 
the double bowline, in which it had been seated , the captain made 
a wide sweep of the arm, to denote his deshre to edge away; the 
helm of the frigate was borne up hard, and, as the two-decker 
surged a-head on the bosom of a sea, the Druid's bows were 
knocked off to leeward, leaving a space ofabout a hundred feet or 
more between the two ships, as it might be, in an instanL The 
same causes continuing to operate, the Plantagenet drove still 
farther a-head, while the frigate soon came to the wind again, a 
cable's-length to leeward , and abreast of the space between tiie 
admiral and his second , astern. Here , Captain Blewet seemed 
disposed to wait for further orders. 

Sir Genaise Oakes was not accustomed to betray any surprise 
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he migbt feel at little events that occurred on duty. He returned 
the bow of Wycherly coolly, and then , without question or play of 
feature, turned his eyes on the further movements of the Druid. 
Satisfied that all was right with the frigate, he directed the messen- 
ger to follow him, and went below himself, leaving Wycherly to 
obey as fast as the many inquiries he had to answer as he descended 
the ladders would allow. Atwood , an Interested observer of what 
had passed, noted that Captain Greenly, of all present, was the 
only person who seemed indifferent to the nature of the communi- 
cation the stranger might bring, though, perhaps, the only one 
entitled by rank to put an interrogatory^ 

"You have come aboard of us in a novel and extraordinary 
mode, Sir Wycherly Wychecombe!" observed the vice-odmiral, 
a little severely, as soon as he found himself in his own c^bin, 
alone with the lieutenant. 

"It was the plan of Captain Blewet, Sir, and was really the 
only one that seemed likely to succeed, for a boat could scarcely 
live. I trust the success of the experiment, and the nature of the 
communications I may bring, will be thought sufficient excuses 
for the want of ceremony." 

" It is the first time , since the days of the Conqueror , I fancy, 
that an English vice->admirars ship has been boarded so cavalierly; 
but, as you say, the circumstances may justify the innovation. 
What is your errand , Sir? " 

"Ihis letter, I presume » SirGervaise, will explain itself. I 
have little to say in addition , except to report that the Druid has 
sprung her foremast in carrying sail to close with you , and that we 
have not lost a moment since Admiral Bluewater ordered us to part 
company with himself." 

"You sailed on board theCssar, then?" asked Sir Gervaise, 
a great deal mollified by the zeal for service in a youth , situated 
ashore, as he knew Wycherly to be. "You left her, with this 
letter?" 

"I did, SirGervaise, atAdmiralBluewater's command." 

"Did you go aboard the Druid boom-fashion, or was that 
peculiar style reserved for the commander-in-chief?" 

"Heft the Cfisar in a boat, Sir Gervaise ; and though we were 
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nrach nearer In with the coast, where the wind has not the rake 
it has here, and the strength of the gale had not then come, we 
were nearly swamped." 

**If a trae Virginian, yon wonld not have drowned, Wyche- 
combe," answered the vice-admiral, in better humour. **Tou 
Americans swim lil^e cork. Excuse me, while I read what Admiral 
Bluewater has to say. " 

Sir Gervaise had received Wycherly in the great cabin, standing 
at the table which was lashed in its centre. He would have been 
puzzled himself, perhaps, to have given the real reason why he 
motioned to the young man to take a chair, while he went into 
what he caUed his '* drawing-room ; " or the beautiful little apart- 
ment between the two state-rooms, aft, which was Gtted with 
an elegance that might have been admired in a more permanent 
dwelling, and whither he always withdrew when disposed to 
reflection. It was probably connected, however, with a latent 
apprehension of the rear-admiral's political bias, for, when by 
himself, he paused fully a minute before he opened the letter. 
Condemning this hesitation as unmanly, he broke the seal, how- 
ever, and read the contents of a letter, which was couched in the 
following terms : — 

«My dear Oakes , •— Since we parted, my mind has undergone 
some violent misgivings as to the course duty requires of me, in 
this great crisis. One hand — one heart — one voice even, may 
decide the fate of England! In such drcumstances, all should 
listen to the voice of conscience, and endeavour to foresee the 
consequences of their own acts. Confidential agents are in the 
West of England, and one of them I have seen. By his communi- 
cations I find more depends on myself than I could have imagined, 
and more on the movements of M. de Yervillin. Do not be too 
sanguine — take time for your own decisions, and grant me time; 
for I feel like a wretch whose fate must soon be sealed. On no 
account engage, because you think this division near enough to 
sustain you, but at least keep off until you hear from me more 
positively , or we can meet. I find it equally hard to strike a blow 
against my rightful prhice, or to desert my friend For God's 
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Sake act pradently, and depend on seeing tee in the coarse of thei 
next twenty-fonr hoars. I shall keep veil to the eastward , in the 
hope of falling in with you, as I feel satisfied De Tervillin has 
nothing to do very far west. I may send some verbal message 
by the bearer, for my thoughts come sluggishly, and with great 
reluctance. 

**EYer yours y Richard Blubwater." 

SirGervaiseOakes read this letter twice with great deliberation ; 
then he crushed it in his hand, as one would strangle a deadly 
serpent. Not satisfied with this manifestation of distaste, • he tore 
tile letter into pieces so small as to render it impossible to imagine 
Its contents, opened a cabin window, and threw the fragments 
into the ocean. When he fancied that every sign of his friend's 
weakness had thus been destroyed , he began to pace the cabin in 
his usual manner. Wycherly heard his step, and wondered at 
the delay; but his duty compelled him to pass an uncomfortable 
half- hour in silence, ere Uie door opened, and Sir Gervaise 
appeared. The latter had suppressed the signs of distress, though 
the lieutenant could perceive he was unusually anxious. 

'*Did the rear-admiral send any message, Sir Wycherly?" 
inquired Sir Gervaise? ** In his letter he would seem to refer me 
to some verbal explanations firom yourself." 

*'I am ashamed to say. Sir, none that I can render very 
Intelligible. Admiral Bluewater, certainly, did make a few 
communications that I was to repeat; but when we had parted, 
by some extraordinary dullness of my own, I fear, I find it 
is out of my power to give them any very great distinctness or 
connection." 

** Perhaps the fault is less your own. Sir, than his. Blue- 
water is addicted to fits of absence of mind, and then he has no 
reason to complain that others do not undeistand him , as he does 
not always understand himself." 

Sir Gervaise said this with a little glee, for he was greatly 
delighted at finding his firiend had not committed himself to his 
messenger. The latter, however, was less disposed to excuse 
fiimself by sudi a process, inasmuch as he felt certain that the 
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rear-admiral's feelings were in the matter he communicated, let 
the manner have been what it might. 

«<I do not thinlc we can attribute anything to Admiral Blue- 
water's absence of mind» on this occasion, Sir," answered 
Wycherly, with generous frankness. '*His feelings appeared 
to be strongly enlisted in what he said. It might have been owing 
to the strength of these feelings that he was a little obscure , but it 
could not have been owing to indifference." 

**I shall best understand the matter, then, by hearing what 
he did say. Sir." 

Wycherly paused, and endeavoured to recall what had passed, 
in a way to make it intelligible. 

**I was frequently told to caution you not to engage the French, 
Sir, until the other division had closed, and was ready to assist. 
But, really, whether this was owing to some secret information 
that the rear-admiral had obtained , or to a natural desire to have a 
share in the iMttle , is more than I can say." 

' * Each may have had its influence. Was any allusion made to 
secret intelligence , that you name it?" 

**I never felt more cause to be ashamed of my own dullness, 
than at this present moment. Sir Gervaise Oakes," exclaimed 
Wycherly, who almost writhed under the awkwardness of his 
situation ; for he really began to suspect that his own personal 
grounds of unhappiness had induced him to forget some material 
part of his message; — "recent events ashore had perhaps 
disqualified me for this duty." 

**It is natural it should be so, my young friend; and as I am 
acquainted with them all, yon can rest satisfied with my indul- 
gence." 

''All ! no — Sir Gervaise , you know not half; — but I forget 
myself, Sir, and beg your pardon." 

«I have no wish to pry into your secrets, Sir Wycherly 
Wychecombe, and we will drop the subject. You may say, 
however, if the rear-admiral was in good spirits — as an 
English seaman is apt to be, with the prospect of a great battle 
before him." 

"I thought not, Sir Gervaise. Admiral Bluewater to me 
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seemed sad, if I may presume to meotioD it, — almost to tears, 
I thought. Sir, once or twice/* 

**Poor Dicli!" mentally ejaculated the vice-admiral; *'he 
never could have made up his mind to desert me without great 
anguish of soul. Was there anything said,'' speaking aloud, 
«* about the fleet of M. deVervillin?" 

'* Certainly, a good deal, Sir; and yet am I ashamed to say, 
I scarce know what! Admiral Blaewater appeared to think the 
Comte de Yer^lilin had no intention to strike a blow at any of our 
colonies : and with this he seemed to connect the idea that there 
would be less necessity for our engaging him. At all events , I 
cannot be mistaken in his wish that you would keep off, Sir, until 
he could close/' 

"Ay, and you see how instinctively I have answered to his 
wishes I" said Sir Gervaise, smiling a little bitterly. ** Never- 
theless , had the rear of the fleet been up this morning. Sir Wych- 
erly, it might have been a glorious day for England ! " 

' ' It h a s been a glorious day as it is , Sir. We , in the Druid, 
saw it all ; and there was not one among us that did not exult in 
the name of Englishman ! " 

**What, even to the Virginian, Wychecombe!" rejoined Sir 
Gervaise, greatly gratified with the natural commendation con- 
veyed in the manner and words of the other, and looking in a 
smiling, friendly manner at the young man. **I was afraid the 
hits you got in Devonshire might have induced you to separate your 
nationality from that of old England." 

**Even to the Yirginian, Sir Gervaise. Tou have been io the 
colonies. Sir, and must know we do not merit all that we some- 
times receive on this side of the Atlantic. The king has no subjects 
more loyal than those of America/' 

**I am fully aware of it, my noble lad, and have told the king 
as much with my own mouth. But think no more of this. If your 
old uncle did give you an occasional specimen of true John Bullism, 
he has left you an honourable title and a valuable estate. I shall 
see that Greenly finds a berth for you, and you will consent to mess 
with me , I hope. I trust some time to see you at Bowldero. M 
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present we will ge on deck ; ud it asgftiiiiig tiiat Adniral Blaewitef 
has said should recur to your miDd more distiactly , yoo. will not 
forget to let me kaow it. " 

Wycherly now bowed and left the cabin, while Sir Gervaise sal 
down and wrote a note to Greenly, to request that he wonld look a 
little after the comfort of the yonag man. The latter then went on 
deck m person* Although he endeavoured to shake off the painful 
doubts that beset him, and to appear as cheerful as became an 
officer who had just peiformed a brilliant exploit, the vice-admiral 
found it difficult to conceal the shock he had received from Blne- 
water^s communication. Certain as he Celt of striking a decisive 
blow at the enemy , could he be reinforced with the five ships of 
the rear division, he would cheerfoUy forego the triun^ofsuch 
addftional suecess , to be certain his friend did not intend to carry 
his disaffection to overt acts. He found it hard to bdieve thai a 
man like Bluewater could really contemplate carrying off with him 
the ships he commanded; yet he knew the authority his friend 
wielded over his captains, and the possibility of such a step would 
painfully obtrude itself on his mind, at moments. '*When a 
man can persuade himself into all the nonsense connected with the 
jus divinum," thought Sir Gervalse, "itis doing no great vio- 
lence to common sense to persuade himself into all its usually 
admitted consequences.** Then, again, wenid interpose his re- 
collections of Bluewater's integrity and simplicity of character, to 
reassure him, and give him more cheering hopes for the result. 
Finding himself thus vacillating between hope and dread , the 
commander-in-chief determined to drive the matter temporarily 
from Ids mind , by bestowing his attention on the part of the fleet 
he had with him. Just as this wise resolution was formed, both 
Greenly and Wycherly appeared on the poop. 

< *I am glad to see you with a hungry look. Greenly ,'* cried Sir 
Gervaise, cheerfully ; '* here has Galleygo just been to report his 
breakfast, and, as I know your cabin has not been put m order 
since the people left the guns, I hope for the pleasure of your com- 
pany. Sir Wycherfy , my gallant young Virginian, hciey will 
take the (hird chair, t trust, and then our party will be complete.*' 

The two gentlemen assenting, the vicft-admiral was about to 

J%eiw0jtbniraU, 23 



S54 



lead the way below, when suddenly arresting his footsteps » on the 
poop-ladder, he said — 

**Did yon not tell me, Wychecombe, that theDmid had spmng 
her foremast?" 

'* Badly, I believe. Sir Genraise, in the hounds. Captain 
Blewet carried on his ship fearfully, all night." 

'*Ay, he 's a fearful fellow with spars, that Tom Blewet. I 
never felt certain of finding all the sticks in their places, on turning 
out of a morning , when he was with you as a lieutenant. Greenly. 
How many jib-booms and top-gallant yards did he cost us , in that 
cruise off the Cape of Good Hope ? By George , it must have been 
a dozen, at least!" 

*' Not quite as bad as that. Sir Gervaise ; though he did expend 
two jib-booms and three top-gallant yards for me. Captain Blewet 
has a fast ship, and he wishes people to know it." 

'* And he has sprung his foremast, and he shall see / know itt 
Harkee, Bunting, make the Druid's number to lie by the prize; 
and when that 's answered , tell him to take charge of the French- 
man, and to wait for further orders. 1 11 send him to Plymouth 
to get a new foremast, and to see the stranger in. By the way, 
does anybody know the name of the Frenchman — hey. Greenly?" 

'*I cannot tell you. Sir Gervaise, though some of our gentle- 
men think it is the ship that was the admiral's second ahead, in 
our brush off Cape Finisterre. I am not of the same opinion, how- 
ever; for that vessel had a billeV-head, and this has a woman 
figure-head, that looks a little like a Hinenra. The French have 
a La Minerve, I think." 

** Not now. Greenly, if this be she, for she is ours." Here 
Sir Gervaise laughed heartily at his own humour, and aU near him 
joined in, as a matter of course. "But La Minerve has been a 
frigate time out of mind . The Goddess of Wisdom has never been 
fool enough to get into a line of battle when she has had It in her 
power to prevent iU" 

"We thought the figure-head of the prize a Yenus, as we 
passed her In the Druid ," Wycherly modestly observed. 

"There is a way of knowing, and It shall be tried. When 
yon "ve done with the Druid, Bunting, make the prize's signal to 
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^repeat her Dame by telegraph. Too know how to make a prize's 
number, I suppose , when she has none." 

** I confess I do not. Sir Gervaise ," answered Bunting, who 
had shown by his manner that he was at a loss. ** Having no 
number in our books , one would be at a stand how to get at her. 
Sir." 

"How would you do it, young man?" asked Sir Genraise, 
who all this time was hanging on to the man-rope of the poop- 
ladder. '* Let us see how well you 've been taught , Sir." 

"I believe it may be done in different modes. Sir Gervaise," 
Wycherly answered , without any appearance of triumph at his su- 
perior readiness; ** but the simplest I know is to hoist the French 
flag under the English, by way of saying for whom the signal is in- 
tended." 

**Doit, Bunting," continued Sir Genraise , nodding his head 
as he descended the ladder , ** and I warrant you Daly will answer. 
What sort of work he will make with the Frenchman's flags, is an- 
other matter. I doubt , too , if he had the wit to carry one of our 
books with him, in which case he will be at a loss to read our signal. 
Try him, however. Bunting; an Irishman always has some- 
thin g to say , though it be a bull." 

This order given , Sir Gervafse descended to his cabin. In half 
an hour the party was seated at table as quietly as if nothing un- 
usual had occurred that day. 

**The worst of these little brushes which lead to nothing is, 
that they leave as strong a smeU of gunpowder in your cabin. 
Greenly, as if a whole fleet had been destroyed," observed the 
vice-admiral, good-humouredly, as he began to help his guests. 
<* I hope the odour we have here will not disturb your appetites, 
gentlemen." 

*^ Tou do this day's success injustice , Sir Gervaise , in calling 
it only a brush," answered the captein, who, to say the truth, had 
fallen to as heartily upon the delicacies of Galleygo, as if he had 
not eaten in twen^-four hours. **At any rate , it has brushed the 
spars out of two of King Lewis's ships , and one of them into our 
hands ; ay , and in a certain sense , into our pockete." 
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''Quite trae, Greenly — quite true; but vbat would it have 
been if-" 

The sudden manner in which the commander-in-chief ceased 
speaking induced his companions to think that he had met with 
some accident in eating or drinking; both looked earnestly at him, 
as if to offer assistance. He wa s pale in the face , but he smiled, 
and otherwise appeared at his ease. 

** It is over, gentlemen,'' said Sir Gervaise , gently, — **we '11 
think no more of it." 

*'I sincerely hope yon 'ye not been hit, Sir?" said Greenly. 
''I've known men bit, who did not discover that they were hurt 
until some sudden weakness has betrayed it." 

*' I believe the French have let me off this time, my good friend, 
— yes , I think Magrath will be plugging no shot-holes in my hull 
for this affair. Sir Wycherly, those eggs are from your own estate, 
Cralleygo having laid the manor under contribution for all sorts of 
good things. Try them. Greenly, as coming from our friend's 
property." 

'* Sir Wycherly is a lucky fellow inhavingan estate," said 
the captain. *' Few officers of his rank can boast of such an advan- 
tage; though, now and then, an old one is better off*** 

'* That is true enough , — hey , Greenly? The army fetches up 
most of the fortunes; for your rich fellows like good eounty quar- 
ters and county balls. I was a younger brother when they sent 
me to sea, but I became a baronet, and a pretty warm one too, 
while yet a reefer. Poor Josselin died when I was only sixteen, 
and at seventeen they made me an officer." 

''Ay, and we like you all the better. Sir Gervaise, for not 
giving us up when the money came. Now Lord Morganie was a 
captain when h e succeeded , and we think much less of that." 

"Morganie remains in service, to teach us how to stay top«* 
masts and paint figure-heads," observed Sir Gervaise, a little 
drily. *' And yet the fellow handled his ship well to-day; nuking 
much better weather of it than 1 feared he would be able to do." 

"I hear we are likely to get another duke in the navy, Sir; It 's 
not often we catch one of that high rank." 

Sir Gervaise cared much less for things of this sort than Bloe^ 
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wilar ; bal 1m Datartlly east a ^ance at the speaker , aa thta waa 
said , as mueh as to ask whom he meant* 

^^Theytellme, Sir, that Lord Montresor, the elder brother 
of the boy in the Cesar , is in a bad way , and Lord Geoflivy stands 
next to the succession. I think there Is too much stuff in h i m to 
quit us now he is almost fit to get his commission." 

*'True , Bluewater has that boy of high hopes and promise with 
him, loo/' answered Sir Genraise in a musing manner, uncon- 
scious of what he said. ''God send he may not forget that, 
among other things ! " 

''I don't think rank makes any difference with Admiral Blue- 
water, or Captain Stowel. The nobles are worked up in their ship, 
as weU as the humblest reefer of them all. Here is Bunting, Sir, 
to tell us something." 

Sir Gervaise started from a fit of abstraction , and , turning, he 
saw his signal officer ready to report. 

*'The Druid has answered properly. Sir Genraise , and has al- 
ready hauled up so close that I think she will luff through the line, 
though it may be astern of the Carnatic." 

"And the prize. Bunting? Haye you signalled the priie , as I 
toldyoutodof" 

''Tes, Sir; and she has answered so properly that I make no 
question the prize-officer took a book with him. The telegraphic 
signal was answered like the other." 

"Well what does he say? Haye you found out the name of the 
Frenchman?" 

''That's the difficulty. Sir; we are understood, butMr.Daly 
has shown something aboard the prize that the quarter-master 
swears is a paddy." 

"A paddy! —What, he hasn't had himself run up at a yard- 
arm, or stun'safl-boom end, has he — hey, Wychecombe? 
Daly 's an Irishman, and has only to show himself to show a 
paddy." 

" But this is a sort of an Image of some kind or other. Sir Geh- 
yaise , and yet it isn't Mr. Daly. I rather think he basnet the flags 
necessaiy for our words , and has rigged out a sort of a woman , to 
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let Ds know his ship's name; for she has a woman fignre-liead, 
yoaknow, Sir." 

*'The devil he has! Well, that will form an era in signals. 
Galleygo, lookout at the cabin-window, and let me know if yon 
can see the prize from them — well , Sir, what *s the news?" 

««I sees her. Sir Jarvy," answered the steward, *'and I sees 
her where no French ship as sails in company with British vessels 
has a right to be. If she 's a fathom , your honour , she 's fifty to 
windward of our line! Quite out of her place, as a body might 
say, and onreasonable." 

<*That 's owing to our having felled the forests of her masts, 
Mr. Galleygo ; every spar that is left helping to put her where she is. 
That prize must be a weatherly ship, though, — hey. Greenly? 
She and her consort were well to windward of their own line, or 
we could never have got 'em as we did. These Frenchmen do 
turn off a weatherly vessel now and then , — that we must all 
admit.** 

"Yes, SirJarvy," put in Galleygo , who never let the conver- 
sation flag when he was invited to take a part in it; "yes. Sir 
Jarvy, and when they 've turned 'em off the stocks they turns 'em 
over to us , commonly, to sail 'em. Building a craft is one piece 
of knowledge, and sailing her well is another." 

"Enough of your philosophy, sirrah; look and ascertain if 
there is anything unusual to be seen hanging in the rigging of the 
prize. Unless yon show more readiness , I '11 send one of tlie 
Bowlderos to help you." 

These Bowlderos were the servants that Sir Gervaise bronglit 
with him from his house, having been bom on his estate « and 
educatedas domestics in his own or his father^s family; and though 
long accustomed to a man-of-war, as their ambition never rose 
above their ordinary service, the steward held them eiceedin^j 
cheap. A severer punishment conld not be offered him, than to 
threaten to direct one of these common menials to do any duty that 
in the least pertained to the profession. The present menace had 
^ the desired effect, Cralleygo losing no time in critically ezaminlng 
the prize's rigging. 

"I calls nothing extr'omary In a Frenchman's rigging » flir 
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Jarvy ," answered the steward , as soon as he felt sore of his fact ; 
** their dockmen faaye idees of their own as to snch things. Now 
there is sam'mat hanging at the lee fore-yard-arm of that chap, that 
looks as if it might be a top-gallant-stnn'saU made up to be sent 
aloft and set, hot which stopped when it got as high as it is, on 
finding oat that there 's no hamper over-head to spread it to." 

**That 's it. Sir," put in Bunting. **Mr. Daly has mn hit 
woman op to the fore-yard-arm , like a pirate." 

'* Woman ! " repeated Galleygo, — *'do yon call that 'ere thing- 
nm-mee a woman , Mr. Buntin'? I calls it a bundle of flags , made 
up to set, if there was anything to set 'em to." 

*' It 's nothing bat an Irish woman , Master Galleygo, as yon '11 
see for yourself, if you 11 level this glass at it." 

"I '11 do that office myself," cried Sir Gervaise. **Have yon 
any curiosity, gentlemen, to read Mr. Daly's signal? Galleygo, 
open that weather window, and clear away the books and writing- 
desk , that we may have a look." 

The orders were immediately obeyed, and the vice-admiral was 
soon seated examining the odd figure that was certainly hanging at 
the lee fore-yard-arm of the prize; a perfect nondescript as re- 
garded all nautical experience. 

'*Hang me, if I can make anything of it. Greenly," said Sir 
Gervaise, after a long look. ''Do you take this seat, and try 
your hand at an observation. It resembles a sort of a woman, sure 
enough." 

*'Tes, Sir," observed Bunting, with the earnestness of a man 
who felt his reputation involded in the issue, '< I was certain that 
Mr. Daly has run up the figure to let us know the name of the prize, 
and that for want of a telegraph-book to signal the letters ; and so 
I made sure of what I was about, before I took the liberty to come 
below and report." 

"And pray what do you make of it. Bunting? The figure-head 
might tell us better, but that seems to be imperfect." 

*'The figure-head has lost all its bust, and one arm, by a 

shot ," said Greenly, turning the glass to the object named ; " and 

I can tell Mr. Daly that a part of the gammoning of his bowsprit is 

tgone, too! That ship requires looking to, Sir Gervaise; she 'U 
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htre no foromast to-morrew marning, if this wind sUnd ! AseOier 
shot bas raked the lower side of iMr fore-top, aod carried away 
half the frame. Tee, and there 's beeo a fellow at work, tee—'' 

'*Never miod the shot — never mind the shot, Graealy,'' ia- 
termpted the vice-admiraL *' A poor devil like him couldo't have 
sii of us at him at ooce, and expect to go * shot-free.' Xell «8 
something of the woman." 

**Well, SirGenralse, no donbt Daly has hoisted her as a sf a- 
bol. Ay , no doubt the ship is the Minerva, after all » fi»r there 's 
something on the head like a helmet." 

*'It never can be the Minerva/' said the vioa-admiral, posi- 
tively, *' for she, I feel certain, is a frigate* Hand me the little 
book with a red cover , Bunting ; that near your hand ; it has a list 
of the enemy's navy. Hereitis — ^LaMinerve, 3!^, le capi- 
taine de frigate, Mondon. Built in 1733, old and doU.' 
That settles the Minerva , for this list is the last sent us by the Ad- 
miralty." 

'*Then it must be the Pallas," rejoined Greealy, **l6r she 
wears a helmet, too , and I am certain there is not only a eap to re- 
semble a helmet, but a Guernsey frock on the body to represent 
armour. Both Minerva and Pallas, if I remember right, wore 
armour." 

''This is coming nearer to the point — bey, Greenly?" tkt 
vice-admiral innocently chimed in ; ** let us look and see if the Pal- 
las is a two-decker or not By Geoige, there 's no such name 
on the list. That's odd, now, that the French should have one 
of these goddesses , and net the other I " 

''They never has anything right, Sir Jarvy," Galleygo thrust 
in, by way of commentary on the vice-admiral's and the captain's 
classical lore; "and it 's surprising to me that they should have 
any goddess at all!, seeing that they has so little respect for religion 
in general." 

Wycherly fidgeted, but respect for his superiors kept him 
silent. As for Bunting, 't was all the same to him, his fSither 
having been a purser in the navy, and he himself educated alto- 
gether on board ship , and this , too , a century 8inc«. 

" It might not be amiss, Sir Gervaise," observed the captainy 
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The idea strn^ Sir Gerraise as a good one, and ht oel abo«t 
the eiecBlieo of the piefed in good caraeoL Jwl as ht eonie to 
L'H^cate 64, aoeulsiBalieBfrQniGioenlycaaghthitatleotioii, 
and he iaqaired its cense. 

**Look for jonrself , Sir GemiBe; nntess my ofes are good ibr 
aolhfaig. Paly is iwrning a hedge op iiengiide of his woaan.** 

*' What, a hedge? — Ay, that is inteoded for an anchor, and 
it means Hope. Everybody knows thA Hope carries an anchor — 
hey, WycheeomboT Uponmy word, Daly shows ingonnity. Look 
for the Hope, in that list, Bnnttng, — yon wiU find the SngHah 
names printed first, in the end of the hook." 

'The Hope, or L'Esp^ranee,"* read the signal-oflleer; 
'36, lee capitang dee frigate dee Conrtrait."* 

A single-decked ship, after all! This affair is as bad as the 
d — d nnllus ashore there. I '11 not be beaten in leaning, hon^* 
cTer, by any frenchman who ever floated. Go below, Locker, 
and desire Doctor Magnth to step np here, if he is notocenpled 
with the wonnded. He knows more Latin than any man in the 
ship." 

'*Tes,6irJanry; bntthlsis French, yon knows, your honoor, 
and isn't as Latin at ail. I etpects she 'U torn ont to bate some 
name h no modest person widies to use, and we shall have to 
halter it." 

**Ay, be 's catted bis anchor, sore enongh; if the Agnre be 
net Hope, it most be Faith, or Charity." 

''No ftar of them , Sir Jarry; the French has no fkith , nor no 
charity, no , nor no boweb, as any poor fellow knows as has ever 
been wrecked on their coast, as once happened to me, when a b*y, 
I looks opon 'em as no better than so many heatheners , and per* 
haps that 's the name of the ship. I 've seed heatheners a hundred 
times, SirJarvy, in that sort of toggery. ** 

** What, man, did you ever see a heathen with an anchor? — 
one that will weigh three hundred if it wiU weigh a pound?" 
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*' Perhaps not, your honour, with a down-right hanchor, bat 
with sum'mat like a killog. But that 's no anchor, a'ter all, bat 
only a hedge, catted hanchor-fashion , Sir/' 

**Here comes Magrath, to help us out of the difficulty, and 
we 'il propound the matter to him." 

The yiee-admiral now explained the whole affair to the surgeon, 
frankly admitting that the classics of the cabin were at fault, and 
throwing himself on the gun-room for assistance. Magrath was 
not a little amused, as he listened, for this was one of his 
triumphs, and he chuckled not a little at the dilemma of his su- 
periors. 

" Well , Sir Jairvis ,*' he answered , *' ye might do warse than 
call a council o' war on the matter; but If it 's the name ye '11 be 
wanting, I can help ye to that without, the aids of symbols, and 
signs, and hieroglyphics of any sort. As we crossed the TesseFs 
wake, a couple of hours since, I read it on her stem, in letters 
of gold. It 's La Vie to ire, or the Victory; a most unfortunate 
cognomen for an unlucky ship. She 's a French yictory, however, 
ye 11 remember, gentlemen ! " 

'*That must be a mistake, Bfagrath; for Daly has shown an 
anchor, yonder; and Victory carries no anchor." 

**It 's hard to say, veece-admiral , one man's victory being 
another man's defeat. As for Mr. Daly's image , it 's just an I r is h 
goddess ; and allowances must be made for the country." 

Sir Gervaise laughed , invited the gentlemen to help demolish 
the breakfast, and sent orders on deck to hoist the answering flag. 
At a later day, Daly, when called on for an explanation, asserted 
that the armour and helmet belonged to Victory, as a matter of 
course; though he admitted that he had, at first, forgotten the 
anchor ; '* but , when I d i d run it up , they read it aboard the ould 
Planter , as if it had been just so much primmer." 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

There '• beauty in the deep : • 

The wATe is blner than the iky; 

And, though the light ehinei bright on high 

More eoftly do the eea-geme glow. 

That sparkle in the depths below. 

The rainbow's tints are only made 

When on the waters they are laid ; 

And sun and moon most sweetly shine 

Upon the ocean's level brine. 

There 's beauty in the deep. 

Brainard. 

As Daly was the recogDised jester of the fleet , his extraordinary 
attempt to aDOouace his yesseFs name was received as a charac- 
teristic joke, and it served to lau^ at until something better 
offered. Under the actual circumstances of the two squadrons, 
however, it was soon temporarOj forgotten in graver things, for 
few believed the collision that had already taken place was to 
satisfy a man of the known temperament of the commander-in- 
chief. As the junction of the rear division was the only thing 
wanting to bring on a general engagement, as soon as the weather 
should moderate a little , every ship had careful look-outs aloft, 
sweeping the horizon constantly with glasses, more particularly 
towards the east and north-east. The gale broke about noon, 
though the wind still continued fresh from the same quarter as be- 
fore. The sea began to go down , however, and at eight bells ma- 
terial changes had occurred in the situations of both fleets. Some 
of these it may be necessary to mention. 

The ship of the French admiral , Le Foudroyant, and Le Sci- 
pion , had been received , as it might be , in the arms of their own 
fleet, in the manner already mentioned; and from this moment, 
the movement of the whole force was. In a measure, regulated by 
that of these two crippled vessels. The former ship , by means of 
her lower sails , might have continued to keep her station in the 
line^ so long as the gale lasted ; but the latter unavoidably fell ofl^ 
compelling her consorts to keep near, or to abandon her to her 
fate. H. de Vervillin preferred the latter course. The consequences 
were , that, by the time the sun was in the zenith , his line , a good 
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deal exteoded still, and far from regular, was quite three leagues 
to leeward of that of the Eoglish. Nor was this all: at that 
important turn io the day, Sir Genraise Oakes was enabled to 
make sail on all his ships , setting the fore and mizen-top-sails 
close reefed; while La Ylctoire, a fast vessel, was enabled to keep 
in company by carrying whole courses. The French could not imi* 
tate this , inasmuch as one of their crippled vessels had nothing 
standing but a fore-mast. Sir Genraise had ascertained , before 
the distance became too great for such observations, that the 
enemy was getting ready to send up new top-masts , and the other 
necessary spars on board the admiral, as well as jury lowernnasts 
in Le Sclpion; though the sea would not yet permit any positive 
demonstrations to be made towards such an improvement He 
laid his own plans for the approaching night accordingly; deter- 
mining not to worry his people, or notify the enemy of his inten- 
tions , by attempting any similar improvement in the immediate 
condition of his prize* 

About noon , each ship's number was made in succession , and 
the question was put if she had sustained any material injury in 
the late conflict. The answers were satisfactory in general , though 
one or two of the vessels made such replies as induced the eom- 
mandeMn-chief to resort to a still more direct mode of ascertain- 
ing the real condition of his fleet. In order to effect this important 
object , Sir Genraise waited two hours longer, for the double pur- 
pose of letting all the messes get through with their dinners , and 
to permit the wind to abate and the sea to fall , as both were now 
fast doing. At the expiration of that time, however, he appeared 
on the poop , summoning Bunting to his customary duty. 

At ^ p. M . it blew a whole top-sail breeze , as it Is called ; but 
the sea being still high, and the ships close-hauled, the vice- 
admiral did not see fit to order any more sail. Perhaps he was also 
influenced by a desire not to increase his distance from the enemy, 
it being a part of his plan to keep M. de YenriUin in plain sight so 
long as the day continued, in order that he mig^t have a tolerable 
idea of the position of his fleet during the hours of darkness. His 
present intention was to cause his vessels to pass before him ia 
review, as a general orders his battalions to march past a station 
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oecopied bj bimsolf and slaff » with a view to jadge by bU own eye 
of their stoadineio and appearance. Vico-Admiral Oakea was the 
only oiDcer in the British navy who erer resorted to this practice : 
but he did many things of which other men never dreamed , and, 
among the rest, he did not hesitate to attack double his force, 
when an occasion olfered, as has just been seen. The officers of 
the fleet called these characteristic reviews **Sir Jarvy's field- 
days," finding a malicious pleasure in comparing anything out of 
the common nautical track, to some usage of the soldiers. 

Bunting got his orders, notwithstanding thejokes of the fleet; 
and the necessary signals were made and the answers given. Cap- 
tain Greenly then received his verbal histructions, when the com- 
mandeMn-chief went below, to prepare himself for the approach- 
ing scene. When Sir Gervaise reappeared on the poop, he was 
in ftill uniform , wearing the star of the Bath , as was usual with 
him on all solemn official occasions. Atwood and Bunting were 
at his side, while the Bowlderos, in their rich shore-liveries, 
formed a group at hand. Captain Greenly and his first lieutenant 
joined the party as soon as their duty with the ship was over. On 
the opposite side of the poop , the whole of the marines off guard 
were drawn up in triple lines, with their officers at their head. 
The ship herself had hauled up her main-sail, hauled down all 
her stay-sails, and lay with her main-top-sail braced sharp aback, 
with orders to the qnartei^^naster to keep her little off the wind ; 
the object being to leave a little way through the water, in order to 
prolong the expected interviews. With these preparations, the 
eommander-4n-chiefawaited the successive approach of his ships, 
the sun , for the first time in twenty-four hours, making his ap- 
pearance in a flood of brilliant summer-light, as if purposely to 
grace the ceremony. 

The first ship that drew near the Plantageoel was the Camatic, 
as a matter of course, she being the next in the line. This vessel, 
remarkable, asthecommander^n-chief had observed, for never 
being out of the way, was not long in closing, though as she 
luffed up on the admiral's weather-iiuarter, to pass to windward, 
she let go all her top-sail bowlines, so as to deaden her way, 
making ji sort of half-board. This simple evolutton, as she 
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righted her helm, brought her about fifty yards to Windward of' 
thePlantagenet, past which ship she surged slowly but steadily, 
the weather now permitting a conversation to be held at that di- 
stance, and by means of trumpets, with little or no effort of the 
voice. 

Most of the officers of the Carnatic were on her poop, as she 
came sweeping up heavily, casting her shadow on the Plantagenet's 
decks. Captain Parlter himself was standing near the ridge- 
ropes, his head uncovered, and the greay hairs floating in the 
breeze. The countenance of this simple-minded veteran was a 
little anxious, for had he feared the enemy a tenth part as much 
as he stood in awe of his commanding officer, he would have been 
totally unfit for his station. Now he glanced upward at his sails, 
to see that all was right; then, as he drew nearer, fathom by 
fathom as it might be, he anxiously endeavoured to read the ex- 
pression of the vice-admiral's face. 

**How do you do, Captain Parker?" commenced Sir Gervaise, 
with true trumpet formality , making the customary salutation. 

* ' How is Sir Gervaise Oakes to-day ? I hope untouched in the 
late affair with the enemy? ** 

'* Quite well, I thank you. Sir; has the Carnatic received any 
serious injury in the battle?" 

'* None to mention , Sir Gervaise. A rough scrape of the fore- 
mast, but not enough to alarm us, now the weather has moder- 
ated ; a little rigging cut , and a couple of raps in the hull." 

* • Have your people suffered , Sir ? " 

** Two killed and seven wounded. Sir Gervaise* Good lads, 
most of 'em ; but enough like 'em remain." 

**l understand, then. Captain Parker, that you report the 
Carnatic fit for any service?" 

<* As much 80 as my poor abilities enable me to make her. Sir 
Gervaise Oakes," answered the other, a little alarmed at the for- 
mality and precision of the question. ** Meet her with the helm — 
meet her with the helm." 

All this passed while the Carnatic was making her half-board, 
and the helm being righted, she now slowly and majestically fdl 
off with her broadside to the admiral, gathering way as her 



367 



Ttss began to draw again. At this instant , when the yard-arms 
of the two ships were abont a hundred feet asunder, and jnst as 
the Camatic drew up fairly abeam, Sir Gerraise Oakes raised his 
hat, stepped quickly to the side of the poop, waved his hand for 
silence , and spoke with a distinctness that rendered his words 
audible to all in both vessels. 

*' Captain Parker," he said, **Iwish, publicly, to thank you 
for your noble conduct this day. I have always said a surer sup- 
port could never follow a commander in -chief into battle; you 
have more than proved my opinion to be true. I wish , publicly, 
to thank you. Sir." 

**Sir Gervaise — I cannot express — God bless you. Sir 
Gervaise!" 

**I have but one fault to find with you. Sir, and that is easily 
pardoned." 

^* I'm sure I hope so. Sir." 

** You handled your ship so rapidly and so surely, that w e had 
hardly time to get out of the way of your guns ! " 

Old Parker could not now have answered had his life depended 
on it; but he bowed , and dashed a hand across his eyes. There 
was but a moment to say any more. 

**If his Majesty's sword be not laid on your shoulder for this 
day's work. Sir, it shall be no fkult of mine," added Sir Ger- 
vaise , waving his hat in adieu. 

While this dialogue lasted, so profound was the stillness in 
the two ships, that the wash of the water under the bows of the 
Camatic was the only sound to interfere with Sir Gervaise's clarion 
voice; but the instant he ceased to speak, the crews of both ves- 
sels rose as one man, and cheered. The officers joined heartily, 
and to complete the compliment, the commander-in-chief or- 
dered his own marines to present arms to the passing vessel. Then 
it was that, every sail drawing, again the Camatic took a sudden 
start, and shot nearly her length ahead, on the summit of a sea. 
In half a minute more, she was ahead of the Plantagenet's flying- 
jib-boom end, steering a little firee, so as not to throw the ad- 
miral to leeward. 

The Caraatic was scarcely out of the way, before the Achilles 
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eullf lolhd to viadwiird of Iba PUntagenei , sJutplj leuiof; go her 
bovliQcs, Hberbowtdonbledonthewiminl'SBtuii, fnordertD 
cheek her va;. 

"Bon do f«u do tO'dij, Sii GerraUa?" uUed ant Lord 
Horpnic , witboat vaiting for the comiiuiidar-lii-cbieri hiU — 
"allow me la CMgnhilata joa. Sir, od the ax^oiu of tfii* glo- 
rloos d«7 [ " 

" I thank jon , aj 1m^ , and nish to saj I am satiaBed with 
the behavloDr of foor ship. Too >« all done well, aodldesln 
lolhankfoaall. IstheAcbiUnlojoredT" 

"NotfaJBg to ipeak ot. Sir. A little rlggjog gou, and here 
and there a itick." 

"Haia fOD lost any men, my lordT I desire putiCBlarly to 
know the eonditloD of each ship." 

"Some eight or ten poor fellows', Ibeliete, MrGenalBe; but 
we an mAj to eugige this iutant." 

"It is well, my lord; itead; joorbvwIiDes, and make raem 
for the Thnndenr." 

UoTganle f/ne the order ; bat as his sUp draw ahead , he called 
out Id apertlnaeiouB vajr, — "Ibope, SirGcnalss, jod dont 
mean to ghe ihti other lame dock ap. I 're got mj fliM UanMnaat 
om board eoe of 'em , and confess to ft desire to put the seceod M 
hoard another." 

"Aj — ay — Hotguiic; we kaodi down the birds, and yon 
bag 'em. 1 '11 gin you more speit 1b the same way, befor* I 'm 
done with ye." 

This little concession, even Sir Gcrralse Oafces, t miit a»t 
acenstomed to trifle in matters ot duty, saw Gt Is makft to fta 
other's rank ; and then the AchlUes withdrew (row befen the flag- 
ship, as the cnrtain Is dniWK from before the sesne. 

"I do believe, Greesltar," observed Lord Horgaals tn bis 
enrgeon , one of his Indalged IkvotiriUs ," that Sir Jarr; is a llllla 
jealonsoftis, becaKseDaly got Into the priiabefbre he eoold tend 
one of Us own beats aboard of her. Twill tell well in the GaicKe, 
too , will It not? — ' The French ship was taken possession of, and 
brtagbl oir, by the Achilles, Captain ihaEad of Hoqaalsr 1 



369 

hope the old fellowwill have the decency to give usour dae. I rather 
think it w as oar last broadside that brought tbe colours down?" 

JL suitable answer was returned , but as the ship is drawing 
ahead, we cannot follow her to relate it. The Yessel that approached 
the third y was the Thunderer, Captain Foley. This was one of 
the ships that had received the fire of the three leading French 
vessels, after they had brought the wind abeam, and being the 
leading vessel of the English rear, she had suffered more than any 
other of the British squadron* The fact was apparent , as she ap- 
proached, by the manner in which her rigging was knotted, and 
the attention that had been paid to her spars. Even as she closed, 
the men were on the yard bending a new main-course , the old one 
having been hit on the boll-rope, and torn nearly from the spar. 
There were also several plugs on her lee-side to mark the spots 
where the French guns had told. 

The usual greetings passed between the vice-admiral and his 
captain , and the former put his questions. 

** We have not been quite exchanging salutes, Sur Gervaise," 
answered Captain Foley; *'but the ship is ready for service again. 
Should the wind moderate a little , I think everything would stand 
to carry sail hard." 

**I 'm glad to hear it. Sir — rejoiced to hear it. Sir. I 
feared more for you , than for any other vessel. I hope you 've not 
suffered materially in your crew?" 

**Nioe killed. Sir Gervaise; and the surgeon tells me sixteen 
wounded." 

''That proves you 've not been in port, Foley! Well, I dare 
say , could the truth be known , it would be found that M. de Yer- 
villin's vessels bear your marks , in revenge. Adieu — adieu — 
God bless you." 

The Thunderer glided ahead , making room for the Blenheim, 
Captain Sterling. This was one of your serviceable ships, without 
any show or style about her; but a vessel that was always ready to 
give and take. Her commander was a regular sea-dog, a little 
addicted to hard and outlandish oaths, a great consumer of tobacco 
and brandy, but who had the discrimination never to swear in the 
presence of the commander-in-chief » although he had been known 
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to do so in a church; or to drink more ihao be coald veil ctrrj, 
when he was in preseoce or an enemf or a gale of wind. He was 
(00 firm ■ raan , and too good a seaman , to nse the botlle as a 
refagc; it was the companion of bis ease and pleasure; and to 
confess the truth, be then treated it witb an affectionate benevo- 
lence , that rendered it eieeedinglj' difflcnlt for others not to enter- 
tain some of his own parlialitf for it. In a word. Captain Slerllng 
was a sailor of the "old school;" fortherevasBn"old school" in 
manners, habits, opinions, phtlosophj, morals, and reason, a 
century since, precisely as there is to-day, and probably will 
be, a century hence. 

The Blenheim made a good report, not hSTing sustained any 
serious injury whatever; nor had she a man hurt. The captain 
reportedbissbipaslit for service as she was the hour she lifted ber 
anchor. 

"So much the better. Sterling — so much the better. Toa 
Shalt lake the edge off the neit affair, byway of giving youauodier 
chance. I rely on tbe Blenheim , and on her captain." 

"I thank you, Sir," returned Sleriiog, as his ship moved 
on; "hytheway, StrGervsise, wonld it not be f^ir play to rum- 
mage the prize's lockers before she gets into Iha hands of the 
custom-honseT Outhere on tbehighseas, there can be no smng- 
glingln that; there mnst be good claret aboard her." 

" There would be ' plnnderofa prize,' Sterling," said tbe vice- 
sdmiral, laughing, forheknew that the question was put more as 
a joke than a serious proposition; "and that Is death, without 
benefit of clergy. Hove on; here is Goodfdlow close npou your 
heels." 

The last ship in tbe English line was the Warspite, Captain 
Goodfellow, an officer remarkable in the service at that day, fora 
"religions tnm," as it was called. As is nsually the case with 
men of this stamp. Captain Goodfellow was quiet, thoughtful, 
and attentive to bis doty. There was less of the teat tar in him, 
perhaps, than in some ofhis companions; bni bis ship was In good 
order, always did berdnty, and was remarkably attentive to sig- 
nals ; a circumstance that rendered her commander a marked fa- 
vourite with the vice-admiral. AAcr the ittir-' questions were put 
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and answered , Sir Genraise informed Goodfellow that he intended 
to change the order of sailing so as to bring him near the van. 

** We will give old Parlcer a breathing spell, Goodfellow," added 
the commander-in-chief, "and yon will be my second astern. 
I must go ahead of you aU , or you '11 be running down on the 
Frenchman without orders , pretending you can't see the signals in 
the smoke." 

The Warspite drove ahead , and the Plantagenet was now left 
to receive the prize and the Druid ; the Chloe , Driver, and Active 
not being included in the signal. Daly had been gradually eating 
the other ships out of the wind, as has been mentioned already, 
and when the order was given to pass within hail, he grumbled not 
a little at tbe necessity of losing so much of his vantage ground. 
Nevertheless , it would not do to joke witb the commander-in- 
chief in a matter of this sort, and he was fain to haul up his courses, 
and wait for the moment when he might close. By the time the 
Warspite was out of the way, his ship had drifted down so near 
the admiral , that he had nothing to do but to haul aboard his tacks 
again , and pass as near as was at all desirable. When quite near, 
he hauled up his mainsail , by order of the vice-admiral. 

**Are you much in want of anything » Mr. Daly?" demanded 
Sir Gervaise, as soon as the lieutenant appeared forward to meet 
his hail. **The sea is going down so fast, that we might now send 
you some boats." 

*'Many thanks, Sir Gervaise; I want to get rid of a hundred 
or two Frenchmen, and to have a hundred Englishmen in their 
places. We are but twenty-one of the king's subjects here , all 
told." 

*' Captain Blewet Is ordered to keep company with you. Sir; 
and as soon as it is dark, I intend to send you into Plymouth under 
the frigate's convoy. Is she a nice ship , — hey , Daly? " 

**Why, Sir Gervaise, she's like a piece of broken crockery, 
just now, and one can't tell all her merits. She 's not a bad goer, 
and weatherly, I think, all will call her. But she's thundering 
French, inside." 

'*We '11 make her English, in due time, Sir. How are the 
leaks? Do the pumps work freely?" 

24* 



" Dmcfl the I'ahe has she , SlrGemlse, sod (he pvmps sock 
Ihea Ding mondis' babbj. AndiftheTdidQ*!, ve're scarceitae 
bo;s to 6Dd out ^le contrdrf , being bat Dineteen worbing hands." 

"Terjvcil, Dilj; jod MO banl aboard jonrroafD-tack.DOw; 
remember, you 're to go into PlTmoulh as eood as It Is dark. If 
yoa see an^ thing orAdmiral Blnevater , tell bim I relf on bis sup- 
port, and onl; wait for his appearance ti) finish Uonfiieur de 
TerTillin'sjob." 

"I'lidosll that, with beartj good vill. Sir. Fraj, SirGer- 
Tsise," addedDaly, grinotng, on thepoop ofthe prize, whither 
he bad got by this time , having walked aft as his ship went abead, 
"howdojDU like French signals? Forwantofabetler, we were- 
driren to the classics ! " 

" ^T< T"** '^ ^^ bothered to explain all your own flags , I fancy. 
The name of the ship Is the Victory, laottold; wby did you pat 
ber in armour, and whip a kedge up against the poor woman?" 

"It'saccordinglothebooks, SirGerralse. Every word of It 
outofCicero, audCordairy, and Cornelias Nepos, andthemsort 
offeliows. Oh I I went to school , Sir, before I went to sea, as 
yon say yourself, sometimes, SirGerraise; and lilerelure is the 
sameinlreland, asitii allorerthe world. Victory needs armonr. 
Sir, in order to be Ticiorions; and the anchor is to show that she 
doesn't belong to ' the cnt and run ' familv. I am as sure that all 
was right, asleverwasofmy moods and tenses," 

"Very well, Daly," answered Sir Gerraise, laoghtDg— "Hy 
lordsshali know your merits in that way, and it may get yoa nimed 
a professor — keep your luff, or you 11 he down on oursprit^ail- 
yard; — remember and Follow the Druid." 

Here the gentlemen waved their bands inadien as usual, and 
LaVicioiM, clipped as she was of her wings, drew slowly past. 
The Druid succeeded, and Sir Gerraise simply gave Blewet his 
orders to see the prize into port , and to look after his own lore- 
mast. This cudcd the licld-dayi Ihc frigate lulling up to wind- 
ward of the line again, leaving the Piantngeoel in its rear. Ktew 
tniaules later, the latler ship filled and stood after her consorts. 

The vice- admiral having now ascertnioed, in the most direct 
manner, IbeaclUDl condition of his fleet, hnd data on iriiich to 
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form his plant for the fatiire. Bat for the letter (irom Bluewater, 
he would h«ye beeo perfectly happy ; the success of the day haying 
infused a spirit into the different vessels, that, of itself, vas a 
pledge of more important results. Still he determined to act as if 
that letter had never been written , finding it impossible to believe 
that one who had so long been true, could really fail him in the 
hour of need. '* I know his heart better than he knows it himself," 
he caught himself mentally exclaiming, '*and before either of us 
is a day older, this will I prove to him, to his confusion and my 
triumph." He had several short and broken conversations with 
Wycherly in the course of the afternoon , with a view to ascertain, 
if possible, the real frame of mind in which his friend hand writ- 
ten: but without success, the young man frankly admitting that, 
owing to a confusion of thought that he modestly attributed to him- 
self, but which Sir Gervaise well knew ought in justice to be im- 
puted to Bluewater, he had not been able to bring away with him 
any very clear notions of the rear-admiral's intentions. 

In the meanwhile , the elements were beginning to exhibit an- 
other of their changeftil humours. A gale in summer is seldom of 
long duration, and twenty-four hours would seem to be the period 
which nature had assigned to this. The weather had moderated 
materially by the time the review had taken place, and five hours 
later, not only had the sea subsided to a very reasonable swell, 
but the wind had hauled several points; coming out a fresh top- 
gallant breeze at north-west. The French fleet wore soon after, 
standing about north -east -by -north, or on an easy bowline. 
They had been active in repairing damages , and the admiral was 
all a-tanto again, with everything set that the other ships carried. 
The plight of Le Scipion was not so easily remedied, though even 
she had two jury-masts rigged, assistance having been sent from 
the other vessels as soon as boats could safely pass. As the sun 
hung in the western sky, wanting about an hour of disappearing 
from one of the long summer days of that high latitude , this ship 
set a mizen-top-sail in the place of a main, and a fore-top-gallant- 
sail in lieu of a mizen-top-sail. Thus equipped, she was enabled 
to keep company with her consorts, all of which were under easy 
canvass , waiting for the night to poyer their movements. 
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Sir Gervaise Oakes had made the signal for his fleet to tack in 
succession, from the rear to the Tan, about an hour before Le 
Scipion had obtained this additional sail. The order was executed 
with great readiness, and, as the ships had been looking up as 
high as west-south-west before, when they got round, and headed 
north-north-east, their line of sailing was still quite a league to 
windward of that of the enemy. As each yessel Qlled on the lar- 
board tack , she shortened sail to allow the ships astern to keep 
away , and close to her station. It is scarcely necessary to say, 
that this change again brought the Plantagenet to the head of the 
line, with the Warspite , however, instead of the Carnatic , for 
her second astern ; the latter vessel being quite in the rear. 

It was a glorious afternoon , and there was every promise of as 
fine a night. Still, as there were but about six hours of positive 
darkness at that season of the year, and the moon would rise at 
midnight, the vice-admiral knew he had no time to lose, if he 
would effect any thing under the cover of obscurity. Reefe were 
no longer used , though all the ships were under short canvass, in 
order to accommodate their movements to those of the prize. The 
latter, however, was now in tow of the Druid, and, as this frigate 
carried her top-gallant-sails , aided by her own courses. La Yic- 
toire was enabled not only to keep up with the fleet, then under 
whole top-sails, but to maintain her weatherly position. Such 
was the state of things just as the sun dipped , the enemy being on 
the lee bow , distant one and a half leagues , when the Plantagenet 
showed a signal for the whole fleet to heave to, with the main- 
top-sails to the masts. This command was scarcely executed, 
when the officers on deck were surprised to hear a boatswain's mate 
piping away the crew of the vice-admiral's barge, or that of the 
boat which was appropriated to the particular service of the com- 
mander-in-chief. 

'*Did I hear aright. Sir Gervaise?" inquired Greenly, with 
curiosity and interest ; ** is It your wish to have your barge manned, 
Sir?" 

''You heard perfectly right. Greenly; and, if disposed for a 
row this fine evening, I shall ask the favour of your company. 
Sir Wycherly Wychecombe, as you are an idler here. I have a 
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flag-officer's right to press you into my service. By the vay, 
Greenly, I have made ont and signed an order to this gentleman 
to report himself to you, as attached to my family, as the soldiers 
call it ; as soon as Atwood has copied it , it vill be handed to him, 
nrhen I beg you vill consider him as my first aid." 

To this no one could object, and Wycherly made a bow of 
acknowledgment. At that instant the barge was seen swinging off 
over the sMp's waist and, at the next, the yard tackles were heard 
overhauling themselves. The splash of the boat in the water fol- 
lowed. The crew was in her, with oars on end, and poised boat- 
hooks, in another minute. The guard presented, the boatswain 
piped over, the drum rolled, and Wycherly jumped to the gangway 
and was out of sight quick as thought. Greenly and Sir Gervaise 
followed ; when the boat shoved off. 

Although the seas had greatly subsided, and their combs were 
no longer dangerous , the Atlantic was far from being as quiet as 
a lake in a summer eventide. At the very first dash of the oars the 
barge rose on a long, heavy swell that buoyed her up like a bubble, 
and as the water glided from under her again , it seemed as if she 
was about to sink into some cavern of the ocean» Few things give 
more vivid impressions of helplessness than boats thus tossed by 
the waters when not in their raging humours; for one is apt to ex- 
pect better treatment than thus to be made the plaything of the 
element. All, however, who have ever floated on even the most 
quiet ocean, must have experienced more or less of this helpless 
dependence, the stoutest boat, impelled by the lustiest crews, 
appearing half the time like a feather floating in capricious currents 
of the air. 

The occupants of the barge, however, were too familiar with 
their situation to think much of these matters ; and as soon as Sir 
Gervaise had assented to Wycherly's offer to take the tiller, he 
glanced upward , with a critical eye , in order to scan the Planta- 
genet's appearance. 

*'That fellow, Morganic, has got a better excuse for his xebec- 
rig than I had supposed. Greenly," he said, after a minute of ob- 
servation. '* Your fore-top-mast is at least six inches too far for^ 
ward, and I beg you will have it stayed aft to-morrow morning, if 
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the niTTOW eeu." 

"Terr well, Sir GerriiH; the spar shall be righted in Uie 
moroiDgwitch," quietif returned the capt^. 

"Now, there's GiKidfellow, half-psrson as he is; the man 
coDtrires to keep his sticks more upright than taj captain in the 
Heet YaaneTerseeaspulialfuiiDchoiitofitsplace, onboard 
theWirspile." 

" That is because her captaiD trims eTcrjthiQg bf hisownliTe, 
Sir," rejoined Greeolj, smiling. "Were ve half as good as he 
is iJa other maltersrve migbtbe belter than ve are in seamanship." 

"IdoDotlhinlireligionburts a sailor. Greenly — do, notin 
the Jeasl. Tliat is to saj, when he don't wedge his masts loo 
tight, hut leaves play eoough for all weathers. There is no cant 
In GoodTellow." 

"Not the least of it. Sir; and that it is which makea blm so 
great a favunrite. The chaplain of the Warspile is of some nse ; 
but one might as well have a bowsprit rigged out of a cabin- 
window, as have onr chap." 

"Wtij, we never bar; a man. Greenly, wilhoutptittiDghim 
into the water as a Cluislian should be, " returned Sir Gervaise, 
with the simpUcitf of a true believer of the decency schod. ' * I 
hale to see a seaman tossed into the ocean like a bag of old 
clolhes." 

"Wegetalongwiththalpart oftbedo^pretty well; but be- 
fore amanisdead, the parson is of opinion that be belongs alto- 
gether to the doOor." 

"I'd beta hundred guineas, Hagraih bas bad snne iaflnence 
over him, in this matter — give the Blenheim a wider berth. Sir 

Wjcherly, I wish to see how she looks aloft — be 's a d d 

fellow, dial Magralb," — no one swore in Sir Gervaise's boat but 
himself, when the vice-admiral's flag was flying in her bows; — 
"and he 's just the sort of man to put sufh a ooiion into the 
chaplain's head." 

"Why, there, Ibelieveyou'remorethanfaalf right, SirGer- 
raise; I overheard a conversalion between them one dark night, 
when ihey were propping the mizen-maH ooder Oia bmk of ihfl 
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poop, and the surgeon did maintaUi a theory rwj like Ihilyoa 
mention y Sir." 

«<Ah!->hedid» did he? It 'sjost like the Scotch rogae, who 
▼anted to persuade me that your poor nnde, SirWycheily, ooght 
not to haye been blooded, in as clear a case of apoplexy as ever 
was met with." 

*' Well, I didn't think he could have carried Ins impudence as 
far as that," obsenred Greenly, whose medical knowledge was 
about on a par with that of Sir Gerraise. '*I didn't think even a 
doctor would dare to hold such a doctrine ! As for the chaplain , to 
him he laid down the principle that religion and medicine never 
worked well together. He said religion was an ' alteratiye', and 
would neutralize a salt as quick as fire." 

*'He 's a great vagabond, that Magrath, when he gets hold of 
a young hand. Sir; and I wish with all my heart the Pretender had 
him, with two or three pounds of his favourite medicines with 
him — I think, between the two, England might reap some ad- 
vantage, Greenly. *- Now, to my notion, Wychecombe, the Blen^ 
heim would make better Weather, if her masts were shortened at 
least two feet." 

''Perhaps she might, Sir Gervaise ; but would she be as certain 
a ship, in coming into action in light winds and at critical 
moments?" 

''UmphI It's time for us old fellows to look about us, 
Greenly, when the boys begin to reason on a line of battle I Don't 
blush, Wychecombe ; don't blush. Your remark was sensible, 
and shows reflection. No country can ever have a powerful marine, 
or one likely to produce much influence in her wars, that does not 
pay rigid attention to the tactics of fleets. Your frigate actions 
and sailing of single ships, are well enough as drill; but the great 
practice must be in squadron. Ten heavy ships, in good fleet 
discipline, and kept at sea, will do more than a hundred single 
cruisers, in establishing and maintaining discipline ; and it is only 
by using vessels to get h e r, that we find out what both ships and 
men can do. Now , we owe the success of this day to our practice 
of sailing in close order , and in knowing how to keep our stations ; 
else would six ships never have been able to carry away the palm 
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of Tictory from twelve— Palm!— Ay, that's the very word. 
Greenly, I was trying to think of this morning. Daly's d — d 
paddy should have had a palm-branch in its hand, as an emblem 
of Victory!" 

CHAPTER XXVI. 

He that hat failed npon the dark-blae tea, 
Hai viewed at timei, I ween, a full fair sight; 
When the freih breeze !■ fair as breeze may be. 
The white sail set, the gallant frigate tight, 
Masts, spires, and strand retiring to the sight. 
The glorioQS main expanding o^er the bow. 
The convoy spread like wild swans in their flight. 
The dullest sailer waring bravely now. 
So gaily curl the waves before each dashing prow. 

Byron. 

As Sir Gervaise Oalies' actiye mind was liable to such sudden 
mutations of thought as that described in the close of the last 
chapter, Greenly neither smiled, nor dwelt on the subject at all ; 
he simply pointed out to his superior the fact, that they were now 
abreast of Uie Thunderer, and desired to know whether it was his 
pleasure to proceed any further. 

**To the Camatic, Greenly, if Sir Wycherly will have the 
goodness to shape his course thither. I have a word to say to m j 
friend Parker , before we sleep to-night. Give us room , however, 
to look at Morganic's fancies, for I never pass his ship without 
learning something new. Lord Morganic's vessel is a good school 
for us old fellows to attend — hey. Greenly?" 

'* The AchiUes is certainly a model vessel in some respects. Sir 
Gervaise, though I flatter myself the Piantagenets have no great 
occasion to imitate her, in order to gain a character." 

'*You imitate Morganic in order to know how to keep a ship 
in order! — Pohl let Morganic come to school to you. Tet the 
fellow is not bashful in battle neither; keeps his station well, and 
makes himself both heard and felt. Ah ! there he is , flourishing 
his hat on the poop, and wondering what the deuce Sur Jarvy 's 
after , now ! Sheer in , Wychecombe , and let us hear what he has 
to say. " 



379 



'*6ood eteniog, Sir Genraise," called out the earl, as usual 
taking the initiative in the discourse; ''I was in hopes when I 
saw your flag in the boat , that you were going to do me the favour 
to open a bottle of claret, and to taste some fruit I have still stand- 
ing on the table." 

''I thank you, my lord, but business before pleasure. We 
have not been idle to-day, though to-morrow shall be still more 
busy. How does the Achilles steer, now her foremast is in its 
place?" 

** Yaws like a fellow with his grog aboard, Sir Gervaise , on my 
honour 1 We shall never do anything with her, until you consent 
to let us stay her spars in our own fashion. Do you intend to send 
me Daly back, or am I to play first lieutenant myself , admiral?" 

**DaIy 's shipped for the cruise, and you must do as well as 
you can without him. If you find yourself without a second astern, 
in the course of the night, do not fancy she has gone to the bottom. 
Keep good look-outs , and pay attention to signals." 

As Sir Gervaise waved his hand, the young noble did not 
venture to reply , much less to ask a question , though there was 
not a little speculation on the poop of the Achilles , concerning the 
meaning of his words. The boat moved on, and five minutes later 
Sir Gervaise was on the quarter-deck of the Carnatic. 

Parker received the commander-in-chief, hat in hand, with a 
solicitude and anxiety that were constitutional, perhaps, and which 
no consciousness of deserving could entirely appease. Habit, 
however, had its share in it, since, accustomed to defer to rank 
from boyhood, and the architect of his own *Mittle fortune," he 
had ever attached more importance to the commendation of his 
superior, than was usual with those who had other props to lean 
on than their own services. As soon as the honours of the quarter- 
deck had been duly paid — for these Sir Gervaise never neglected 
himself, nor allowed others to neglect — the vice-admiral intimated 
to Captain Parker a desire to see him in his cabin, requesting 
Greenly and Wycherly to accompany them below. 

'* Upon my word, Parker,'* commenced Shr Gervaise, looking 
around him at the air of singular domestic comfort that the after- 
cabin of the ship piesented , ** you have a knack of taking a house 
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to sea with yoa , that no other captain of t1 
Oneiy, no Morganics, but a plain , wholi 
that might maiie a man believe he was ir i 
would give a thousand pounds if my ?agab( i 
of the Plantagenet such a Bowldero looii , i 

**Less than a hundred. Sir, haved( i 
Mrs. Parker makes it a point to look to tt i 
in that lies the whole secret, perhapsr 
blessing, SirGervaise, though you hav i 
suade yourself into the notion , I believi 

'* I hardly think, Parker, the wife < i 
Stowel, Bluewater's captain, he is ms [ 
nay, by George, I have heard the old I 
wife as any man in His Majesty's servi 
like a cobbler's bam , and his state-r i 
When we were lieutenants together in i 
state-room had just the same air of co 
has at this instant. No , no , it 's in j 
would show itself , in all times and pL 

"You forget, SirGervaise, that i 
your messmate in the Eurydice , I wf i 

"I beg your pardon, my old fr 
Why, that was a confounded long til i 

*'Itwas, truly. Sir; but I was] i 

extravagancies of a single life. / m. 
Admiral Oakes." 

"And love — " answered Sir Gc i 

you. Greenly, that he persuaded ' 

whether true or not. I '11 warra 
married for so sneaking a thing as ( 
your state-room now, Parker." 

" Nothiog easier. Sir Genraise 
and opening the door. "Here {< 
the attention of the owner of Bow^ 

"A notable place, truly! — 
it that must certaioly remind you 
that picture at the foot of your 
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head] WhA yooog hussy hive yon got there , my old Eaiydice? 
Hey, Parker!" 

'* That is a picture of my faithful wife , Sir Gervaise; a proper 
companion, I hope, of my cruise?" 

*'Hey! What, that young thing your wife, Parker! How 
the d — 1 came she to have you?" 

'*Ah, Sir Genraise, she is. a young thing no longer, but is 
well turned towards sixty. The picture was taken when she was 
bride , and is aQ the dearer to me now that I know the original has 
shared my fortunes so long. I never look at it without remembering 
with gratitude how much she thinks of me in our cruises, and 
bow often she prays for our success. Y o u are not forgotten either. 
Sir, in her prayers." 

*'I!" exclaimed the vice-admiral, quite touched at the earnest 
simplicity of the other. '*D' ye hear that. Greenly? I'llengage, 
now, this lady is a good woman — a reaUy excellent creature — 
just such another as my poor sainted mother was , and a blessing 
to all around her I Give me your hand, Parker; and when you 
write next to your wife , tell her from me , God bless her; and say 
all you think a man ought to say on such an occasion. And now 
to business. Let us seat ourselres in this snug domestic-looking 
cabin of yours , and talk our matters over." 

The two captains and Wycherly followed the vice-admiral into 
the after-cabin , where the latter seated himself on a small sofa, 
while the others took chairs, in respectful attitudes near him , no 
familiarity or jocularity on the part of a naval superior, ever 
lessening the distance between him and those who hold sub- 
ordinate commissions — a fact that legislators would do well 
to remember, when graduating rank in a service. As soon as all 
were placed , Sir Gervaise opened his mind. 

**I have a delicate piece of duty. Captain Parker," he com*- 
menced, "which I wish intrusted to yourself. You must know 
that we handled the ship which escaped us this morning by running 
down into her own line , pretty roughly, in every respect; besides 
cutting two of her masts out of her. This ship , as you may have 
seen, has got up jury masts already; but they are spars that can 
only be intended to carry her into port. M« de YervUlin is not the 
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man I take him to be , if he iotends to leave the quarrel between us 
where it is. Still he cannot keep that crippled ship in his fleet, 
any more than we can keep our prize , and I make no doubt he will 
send her off to Cherbourg as soon as it is dark; most probably 
accompanied by one of his corvettes ; or perhaps by a frigate." 

**Yes, SirGervaise," returned Parker, thoughtfully, as soon 
as his superior ceased to speak; ** what you predict is quite likely 
to happen." 

*'It must happen, Parker, the wind blowing directly for 
his haven. Now , you may easily imagine what I want of the 
Carnatic." 

'* I suppose I understand you, Sir; and yet, if I might presume 
to express a wish — " 

*' Speak out, old boy — you 're talking to a friend* I have 
chosen you to serve you, both as one I like, and as the ddest 
captain in the fleet. Whoever catches that ship will hear more 
of it." 

**Yery true. Sir; but are we not likely to have more work 
here? and would it be altogether prudent to send so fine a ship as 
the Camatic away , when the enemy will count ten to six , even if 
she remain?" 

<* All this has been thought of; and I suppose your own feeling 
has been anticipated. You think it will be more honourable to 
your vessel , to keep her place in the line , than to take a ship 
already half beaten." 

*'That 's it, indeed. Sir Gervaise. I do confess some such 
thoughts were crossing my mind." 

''Then see how easy it is to rouse them out of it. I cannot 
fight the French in this moderate weather, without a reinforcement. 
When the rear joins , we shall be just ten to ten without you , and 
with you, should be eleven to ten. Now, I confess, I don't wish 
the least odds , and shall send away somebody , especially when 
I feel certain a noble two-decked ship will be die reward. If a 
frigate accompany the crippled fellow, you '11 have your hands flill, 
and a very fair fight; and should you get either, it will be a hand- 
some thing. What say yon now, Parker?" 

'*I begin to think better of the plan, Sir Gervaise, and am 
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graCefal for the selection. I wish, however, I knew your own 
precise wishes — I 've always found it safe to follow them, Sir." 

**Here they are, then. Get four or five sets of the sharpest 
eyes you have , and send them aloft to keep a steady look on your 
chap , while there is light enough to be certain of him. In a little 
while they Ml be able to recognise him in the dark ; and by keeping 
your night-glasses well levelled , he can scarcely slip off without 
your missing him. The moment he is gone, ware short round, 
and make the best of your way for Cape la Hogue, or Alderney; 
you will go three feet to his two , and , my life on it , by daylight 
you '11 have him to windward of you , and then you '11 be certain of 
him. Wait for no signals from me , but be off as soon as it is 
dark. When your work is done , make the best of your way to the 
nearest English port, and clap a Scotchman on your shoulder to 
keep the king's sword from chafing it. They thought me fit for 
knighthood at three-and-twenty, and the deuce is in it, Parker, 
if you are not worthy of it at three-and-sixty ! " 

*'Ah!SirGervaise, everything you undertook succeeded. You 
never yet failed in any expedition." 

'* That has come from attempting much. My p 1 a n s have often 
failed; but as something good has generally followed from them^ 
I have the credit of designing to do exactly what I 've done." 

Then followed a long detailed discourse , on the subject before 
them , in which Greenly joined ; the latter making several useful 
suggestions to the veteran commander of the Camatic. After 
passing quite an hour in the cabin of Parker , Sir Geivaise took his 
leave , and re-entered his barge. It was now so dark that small 
objects could not be distinguished a hundred yards , and the piles 
of ships , as the boat glided past them , resembled black hillocks, 
with clouds floating among their tree^like and waving spars. No 
captain presumed to hail the commander-in-chief, as he rowed 
down the line again , with the exception of the peer of the realm. 
He, indeed, had always something to say; and, as he had been 
conjecturing what could induce the vice-admiral to pay so long a 
visit to the Carnatic, he could not refrain from uttering as much 
aloud , when he heard the measured stroke of the oars from the 
returning barge. 
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" We shall all be jealous of this compliment to Captain Parker, 
Sir Gervaise/' he called out, ** unless your favours are oeca- 
fiionally extended to some of us less worthy ones." 

*' Ay — ay — Morganic , yon 'II be remembered in proper time. 
In the meanwhile , keep your people's eyes open , so as not to lose 
sight of the French. We shaU have something to say to them in the 
morning." 

** Spare us a night-action, if possible, Sir Gervaise ! I do 
detest fighting when sleepy; and I like to see my enemy, too. As 
much as you please in the day-time; but a quiet night, I do be- 
seech yon. Sir." 

* * I '11 warrant you , now , if the opera , or Ranelagfa , or a drum, 
or a masquerade, were inviting you, Morganic, you'd think but 
little of your pillow!" answered Sir Gervaise, drfly; '^whateyer 
you do yourself, my lord , don't let the Achilles get asleep on duty; 
I may have need of her to-morrow. Give way, Wychecombe, giye 
way, and let us get home agahi." 

In fifteen muiutes from that instant. Sir Gervaise was once 
more on the poop of the Plantagenet , and the barge In its place oo 
deck. Greenly was attending to the duties of his ship, and Bunting 
stood in readiness to circulate such orders as il might suit the 
commander-in-chief to give. 

It was now nine o'clock, and it was not easy to distinguish 
objects on the ocean, even as large as a ship, at the distance of half 
a league. By the aid of the glasses , howerer , a vigilant look-out 
was kept on the French vessels, which, by this time, were quite 
two leagues distant , drawmg more ahead. It was necessary to fill 
away, in order to dose with them, and a night-signal vras made to 
that efifect. The whole British line braced forward their main- 
yards, as it might be, by a common impulse, and had there been 
one there of sufficiently acute senses, he might have heard all six 
of the main-top-sails flapping at the same instant. As a matter of 
course the vessels started ahead, and, the order being to follow the 
vice-admiral in a dose line ahead, when the Plantagenet edged off, 
so as to bring the wind abeam, each vessel did the same, in suc- 
cession, or as soon as in the commander-in-chiefs wake, as if 
guided by instinct. About ten minutes later, the Carnatic , to the 
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SQrprise of those who witnessed the manoeuYre in the Achilles, 
wore short round, and set stnddingsails on ner starboard side, 
steering large. The darkest portion of the horizon being that which 
lay to the eastward, or , in the direction of the continent , in twenty 
minutes the pyramid of her shadowy outline was swallowed in the- 
gloom. All this time, La Yictoire, with the Druid leading and 
towing, kept upon a bowline ; and an hour later, when Sir Gerraise 
found himself abeam of the French line again, and half a league to 
windward of it, no traces were to be seen of the three ships last 
mentioned. 

" So far, all goes well , gentlemen," observed the vice-admiral 
to the group around him on the poop; **and we will now try to 
count the enemy, to make certain he, too, has no stragglers out 
to pick up waifs. Greenly, try that glass; it is set for the night, 
and your eyes are the best we have. Be particular in looking for 
the fellov under jury-m/ists." 

*'I make out but ten ships in the line. Sir Gervaise," answered 
the captain, after a long examination; ** of course the crippled ship 
must have gone to leeward. Of her, certainly, I can find no 
traces." 

*'You wiU oblige me, SirWycherly, by seeing what you can 
make out, in the same way." 

After a still longer examination than that of the captain , Wy- 
cherly made the same report, adding that he thought he also missed 
the frigate that had been nearest Le Foudroyant, repeating her 
signals throughout the day. This circumstance gratified Sir Ger-^ 
vaise , as he was pleased to find his prognostics came true . and he 
was not sorry to be rid of one of the enemy's light cruisers : a spe- 
cies of vessel that often proved embarrassing, after a decided affair, 
even to the conquerors. 

*'Ithink, Sir Gervaise,"Wycherly modestly added, *'thatthe 
French have boarded their tacks, and are pressing up to windward 
to near us. Did it not appear so to you, Captain Greenly ? " 

**Not at all. If they carry courses, the sails have been set 
withui the last five minutes ~ ha! SirGervaise, that is anindication 
of a busy night!" 

As he spoke. Greenly pointed to the place where the French 
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admiral was known to be, where at that instant appeared a double 
row of lights ; proving that the batteries had their lanterns lit, and 
showing a disposition to engage. In less than a minute the whole 
French line was to be traced along the sea, by the doable rows of 
illumination, the light resembling that which is seen throu^ the 
window of a room that has a bright fire, rather dian one in which 
lamps or candles are actually visible. As this was just the species 
of engagement in which the English had much to risk, and little to 
gain, Sir Gervaise immediately gave orders to brace forward the 
yards, to board fore-and-main tacks, and to set top-gallant-sails. 
As a matter of course, the ships astern made sail in the same 
manner, and hauled up on taut bowlines, following the admiral. 

*'This is not our play," cooUy remarked Sir Gervaise; *'a 
crippled ship would drop directly into their arms, and as for any 
success at longshot, in a two«to-one fight, it is not to be looked 
for. No — no — Monsieur de YerviUin, show us your teeth if 
you will , and a pretty sight it is ; but you do not draw a shot from 
me. I hope the order to show no lights is duly attended to." 

** I do not think there is a light visible from any ship in the 
fleet, Sir Gervaise," answered Bunting, '* though we are so near 
there can be not great difficulty in telling where we are." 

'* All but the Carnatic and the prize , Bunting. The more fuss 
they make with us , the less will they think of them ." 

It is probable the French admiral had been deceived by the 
near approach of his enemy, for whose prowess he had a profound 
respect. He had made his preparations in expectation of an attack, 
but he did not open his fire , although heavy shot would certainly 
have told with effect. Indisposed to the uncertainty of a night 
action, he declined bringing it on, and the lights disappeared from 
his ports an hour later; at that time the English ships, by carry- 
ing sail harder than was usual in so stiff a breeze, found themselves 
out of gun-shot, on the weather bow of their enemies. Then, 
and not till then, did Sir Gervaise reduce his canvass, having, by 
means of his glasses , first ascertained that the French had again 
hauled up their courses, and were moving along at a very easy 
rate of sailing. 

It was now near midm|ht, aod Sir Qenraise prepared to go 
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below. Previously to quitting the deck , however , he gave very 
explicit orders to Greenly, who transmitted them to the first lieute- 
nant, that ofBcer or the captain intending to be on the look-out 
through the night; the movements of the whole squadron being so 
dependent on those of the flag-ship. The vice-admiral then retired, 
and went coolly to bed. He was not a man to lose his rest, be- 
cause an enemy was just out of gun-shot. Accustomed to be 
manoeuvring in front of hostile fleets, the situation had lost its 
novelty , and he had so much confidence in the practice of his cap- 
tains, that he well knew nothing could occur so long as his orders 
were obeyed; to doubt the latter would have been heresy in his 
eyes. In professional nonchalance , no man exceeded our vice- 
admiral. Blow high, or blow low, it never disturbed the economy 
of his cabin-life , beyond what unavoidably was connected with the 
comfort of the ship ; nor did any prospect of battle cause a meal to 
vary a minute in time, or a particle in form, until the bulk-heads 
were actually knocked down, and the batteries were cleared for 
action. Although excitable in trifles , and sometimes a little irri- 
table, Sir Gervaise, in the way of his profession, was a great 
man on great occasions* His temperament was sanguine, and 
his spirit both decided and bold; and, in common with aU such 
men, who see the truth at all, when he did see it, he saw it so 
clearly, as to throw all the doubts that beset minds of a less mas- 
culine order into the shade. On the present occasion, he was 
sure nothing could well occur to disturb his rest; and he took it 
with the composure of one on terra firma, and in the security 
of peace. Unlike those who are unaccustomed to scenes of excite- 
ment, he quietly undressed himself, and his head was no sooner 
00 Its pillow, than he fell into a profound sleep. 

It would have been a curious subject of observation to an in- 
experienced person, to note the manner in which the two fleets 
manoeuvred that night. After several hours of ineffectual efforts 
to bring their enemies fairly within reach of their guns, after the 
moon had risen, the French gave the matter up for a time, shorten- 
ing sail , while most of their superior officers caught a little rest. 

The sun was just rising, as Galleygo laid his hand on the 
shoulder of the vice-admiraly agreeably to orders given the previous 
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night. The touch sufficed; Sir Gervaise being vide awake in an 
instant. '^Well/' he said, rising to a sitting attitude, and putting 
the question which first occurs to a seaman, '* how's the weather?" 

**A good top-gallant breeze, Sir Jarvey, aod just what's this 
ship's play. If you'd only let her out, and on them Johnny Cra* 
pauds, she 'd be down among 'em , in half an hour, like a hawk 
upon a chicken. I ought to report to your honour, that the last 
chicken will be dished for breakfast, unless we gives an order to 
the gun-room steward to turn us over some of his birds, as pay 
for what the pigs eat; which were real capons." 

' ' Why , you pirate , you would not have me commit a robbery 
on the high seas, would ye?" 

'^What robbery would it be to order the gun-room to sell us 
some poultry. Lord ! Sir Janrey, I 'm as far from wishing to take 
a thing without an order, as the gunner's yeomen; but let Mr. 
Atwood put it in black and white." 

** Tush I " interrupted the master. **How did the French bear 
from us, when you were last on deck?" 

"Why, there they is. Sir Janrey," answered GaQeygo, draw- 
ing the curtain from before the state-room window, and allowing 
the yice-admiral to see the rear of the French line for himself, by 
turning half round ; * ' and just where we wants 'em : their leading 
ship a little abaft our lee-beam, distant one league. That 's what 
I calls satisfactory, now." 

"Ay, that is a good position, Master Galleygo. Was the 
prize in sight, or were you too chicken-headed to look?" 

"I chicken-headed! Well, Sir Janry, of all characters and 
descriptions of me, that your honour has seen fit to put abroad, 
this is the most unjustest; chickens being a food I never thinks 
on , off soundings. Pig-headed you might in reason call me , Sir 
Jarvy ; for I d o looks arter the pigs, which is the only real stand- 
by in a ship; but I never dreams of a chicken, except for your 
happedte. When they was eight on 'em " 

"Was the prize in sight?" demanded Sir Genraise, a little 
sharply. 

"No, Sir Jarvy: she had disappeared, and the Druid with 
her. But this isn't all. Sir; for they does say ^ome'at hasbe^ 
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faUen the Carnatic, she having gone ont of our line, like a binnacle 
lamp at eight bells." 

*'Ay, she isnotTisibledther." 

'*Not so much as a hen-coop. Sir Jarrj! We all wonders 
what has become of Captain Parker ; no sign of him or of his ship 
is to be found on the briny ocean. The young gentlemen of the 
watch laugh, and say she must haye gone up in a water-spout; 
but they laughs so much at misfortins, generally, that I never 
minds 'em." 

**HaTe you had a good look-out at the ocean, this morning. 
Master Galleygo?" asked SirGenraise, drawing his head out of 
a basin of water, for by this time he was half-dressed, and making 
his preparations for the razor. '*You used to have an eye for a 
chase , when we were in a frigate , and ought to be able to tell me 
if Bluewater is in sight." 

*' Admiral Blue! —We]], Sir Jarvy, it is remaikable, but I 
had just rubbed bis division out of my log, and forgotten all about 
it. There was a handfu] of craft, or so, offheretothenor'ard, 
at daylight, but I never thought it was Admiral Blue, it being 
more natural to suppose him in his place, as usual, in the rear of 
our own line. Let me see, Sir Jarvy, how many ships has we 
absent under Admiral Blue ? " 

"Why the five two-deckers of his own division, to be sure, 
besides the Ranger and the Gnat. Seven sail in all." 

*'Yes, that 's just it! Well, your honour, there was five sail 
to be seen, out here to the nor'ard, as I told you; and, sure 
enough , it may have been Admiral Blue , with all his craft." 

By this time. Sir Gervaise had his face covered with lather, 
but he forgot the circumstance in a moment. As Uie wind was at 
the north-west, and the Plantagenet was on the larboard tack, 
looking in the direction of the Bill of Portland, though much too 
far to the southward to allow the land to be seen, his own lar- 
board quarter-gallery window commanded a good view of the 
whole horizon to windward. Crossing over from the starboard 
state-room , which he occupied ex-of ficio, he opened the win- 
dow in question, and took a look for himself. There, sure 
enough, was visible a squadron of five ships, in close order, 
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edging leisurely down on the two lines , under their top-sails, and 
just near enough to allow it to be ascertained that their courses 
were not set. This sight produced a sudden change In all the vice- 
admiral's movements. The business of the toilet was resumed in 
haste, and the beard was mowed with a slashing hand , that might 
have been hazardous in the motion of a ship , but for the long ex- 
perience of a sailor. This important part of the operation was 
scarcely through, when Locker announced the presence of Captain 
Greenly in the main cabin. 

"What now, Greenly? — what now?" called out the vice- 
admiral , puffing as he withdrew his head again from the basin — 
"What now, Greenly? Any news from Bluewater? " 

"I am happy to tell you. Sir Gervaise, he has been in sight 
more than an hour, and is closing with us, though shyly and 
slowly. I would not let you be called, as aJl was right, and I 
knew sleep was necessary to a clear head." 

"You have done quite right. Greenly; God vnlling, I intend 
this to be a busy day ! The French must see our rear division.'' 

** Beyond a doubt, Sir; but they show no signs of making off. 
M. de Yervillin will fight , I feel certain , though the experience of 
yesterday may render him a little shy as to the mode." 

"And his crippled ship — old Parker's friend — I take it s he 
is not visible." 

"You were quite right in your conjecture. Sir Gervaise; the 
crippled ship is off, as is one of the frigates, no doubt to see her 
in. Blewet, too, has gone well to windward of the French, 
though he can fetch into no anchorage short of Portsmouth if this 
breeze stand." 

"Any haven will do. Our little success will animate the king's 
party, and give it more ^clat, perhaps, than it really merits. 
Let there be no delay with the breakfast this morning, Greenly; 
it will be a busy day." 

"Ay — ay — Sir — " answered the captain in the sailor's usual 
manner; "that has been seen to already, as I have expected as 
much. Admiral Bluewater keeps his ships in most beautiful 
order. Sir. I do not think the C»sar, which leads , is two 
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cables' length from the Dublin , the steramost vessel. He is dri- 
ving fonr-in-hand, mrith a tight rein, too, depend on it, Sir.** 

At this instant Sir Gervaise came out of his state-room, his 
coat in his hand, and inth a countenance that was thoughtfiil. 
He finished dressing with an abstracted air, and would not have 
known the last garment was on had not Galleygo given a violent 
pull on its skirts, in order to smooth the cloth about the shoulders. 

*'It is odd that Bluewater should come down nearly before the 
wind, in a line ahead, and not in a line abreast," Sir Gervaise 
rejoined , as his steward did this office for him. 

**Let Admiral Blue alone for doing what 's right,*' put in Gal- 
leygo, in his usual confident and self-possesed manner, **B7 
keeping his ships astern of hisself, he can tell where to find 'em; 
and we understands from experience, if Admiral Blue knows 
where to find a ship , he knows how to use her." 

Instead of rebuking this interference, which went a litde fur- 
ther than common , Greenly was surprised to see the vice-admiral 
look his steward intently in the face, as if the man had expressed 
some shrewd and comprehensive truth. Then tmning to his cap- 
tain, Sir Gervaise intimated an intention of going on deck to 
survey the state of things with his own eyes. 

CHAPTER XXVII. 

Thon ihonldit have died, bigh-ioal'd chief I 
In those bright days of glorj fled* 
When trinnph so prevailed o*er grief, 
We learce would moom the dead. 

Mri. Hemani. 

The eventfrd day opened with most of the glories of a sum- 
mer's morning. The wind alone prevented it from being one of 
the finest sunrisings of July: that continued fresh, at north-west, 
and, consequently, cool for the season. The seas of the south- 
west gale had entirely subsided , and were already succeeded by 
the regular but comparatively trifling swell of the new breeze. For 
large ships, it might be called smooth water; though the Driver 
and Active showed , by their pitching and unsteadiness , and even 
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the two-deckers, by their waving masts, that the ooqaiet ocean 
was yet in motion. The wind seemed likely to stand, and was 
what seamen would be apt to call a good six-knot breeze. 

To leeward, still distant about a league, lay the French ves- 
sels, drawn up in beautiful array, and in an order so close and 
a line so regular, as to induce the belief that M. de Yervillin had 
made his dispositions to receive the expected attack in his present 
position. All his main - top-sails lay flat aback ; the top-gallant- 
sails were flying loose, but with buntlings and clew-lines hauled 
up ; the jibs were fluttering to leeward of their booms , and the 
courses were hanging in festoons beneath their yards. This was 
gallant fighting-canvass, and it excited the admiration of even 
his enemies. To increase this feeling, just as Sir Gervaise's foot 
reached the poop, the whole French line displayed their ensigns, 
and Le Foudroyant fired a gun to windward. 

*'Hey, Greenly!" exclaimed the English commander-in- 
chief; **this is a manly defiance, and coming from M. de Yervil- 
lin, it means something. He vnshes to take the day for it; though, 
as I think half that time will answer, we will wash up the cups 
before we go at it. Make the signals. Bunting, for the ships to 
heave-to, and dien to get their breakfasts as fast as possible. 
Steady breeze — steady breeze , Greenly, and all we want! " 

Five minutes later, while Sir Gervaise was running his eye 
over the signal-book, the Plantagenet's calls were piping the 
people to their morning meal, at least an hour earlier than com- 
mon. The people repaired to their messes with a sort of stem joy ; 
every man in the ship unterstanding the reason of a summons so 
unusual. The calls of the vessels astern were heard soon after, and 
one of the officers, who was watching the enemy with a glass, re- 
ported that he thought the French were breakfasting also. Orders 
being given to the officers to employ the next half hour in the same 
manner, nearly everybody was soon engaged in eating ; few think- 
ing that the meal might probably be their last. Sir Gervaise felt 
a concern, which he succeeded in concealing, however, at the 
circumstance that the ships to windward made no more sail; 
though he refrained from signalling the rear-admiral to that ef- 
fect, from tenderness to his friend, and a vague apprehension of 



393 



what might be the consequeaces. While the crews were eating, 
he stood gazing thonghtftaliy at the noble spectacle the enemy 
offered to leeward, occasionally turning wistfhl glances at the di- 
vision that was constantly drawing nearer to windward. At length 
Greenly himself reported that the Plantagenet had ** turned the 
hands to" again. At this intelligence Sir Grervaise started, as 
from a rcTerie , smiled, and spoke. We will here remark, that 
DOW, as on the previous day, all the natural excitability of man- 
oer had disappeared from the commander-in-chief, and he was 
quiet, and exceedingly gentle in his deportment. This, all who 
knew him, understood to denote a serious determination to 
engage. 

''I have desired Galleygo to set my little table, half an hour 
hence, in the after-cabin, Greenly, and you will share the meal 
with me. Sh* Wycherly will be of our party , and I hope it will not 
be the last time we may meet at the same board. It is necessary 
every thing should be in fighting order to-day." 

*'So I understand it, Sir Gervaise. We are ready to begin, 
as soon as the order shall be received." 

** Wait one moment until Bunting comes up from his breakfast. 
Ah! here he is, and we are quite ready for him, having bent-on 
the signal in his absence. Show the order, Bunting, for the day 
advances." 

The little flags were fluttering at the main-top-gallant-mast-head 
of the Plantagenet in less than one minute, and in another it was 
repeated by the Chloe, Driver, and Active, all of which were lying- 
to, a quarter of a mile to windward, charged in particular with 
this, among other duties. So well was ttas signal known, that 
not a book in the fleet was consulted , but aU the ships answered, 
the instant the flags could be seen and understood. Then the shrill 
whistles were heard along the line, calling, ''AH hands " to *' clear 
ship for action, ahoy!" 

No sooner was Uiis order given in the Plantagenet, than the 
ship became a scene of active but orderly exertion. The top-men 
were on the yards, stoppering, swinging the yards in chains, and 
lashing, in order to prevent shot from doing more injury than was 
unavoidable; bulwarks were knocked down ; mess-chests, bags, 
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aod all other domestic appliances, disappeared below*), and 
the decks vere cleared of every thing which could be remoTed , and 
which would not be necessary in an engagement. Fully a quarter 
of an hour was thus occupied, for there was no haste, and as it 
was no moment of mere parade, it was necessary that the 'work 
should be effectually done. The officers forbade haste , and no- 
thing important was reported as effected, that some one in authority 
did not examine with his own eyes , to see that no proper care had 
been neglected. Then Mr. Bury, the first lieutenant, went on 
the main-yard, in person, to look at the manner in which it had 
been slung, while he sent the boatswain up forward , on the same 
errand. These were unusual precautions, but the word had 
passed through the ship ''that Sir Jarry was in earnest;" and 
whenever it was known that *'Sir Jarvy" was in such a humour, 
every one understood that the day's w<Mrk was to be hard, if not 
long. 

*'Onr breakfast is ready. Sir Jarvy," reported Galleygo, *'and 
as the decks is all clear, the b'ys can make a clean run of it from 
the coppers. I only wants to know when to serve it, your honour." 

** Serve it now, my good feUow. Tell the Bowlderos to be 
nimble , and expect us below. €ome , Greenly — come, Wyche- 
combe — we are the last to eat — let us not be the last at our 
stations." 

**Shlp's clear. Sir," reported Bury to his captain as the three 
reached the quarter-deck, on theur way to the cabin. 

''Very well. Bury; when the fleet is signalled to go to quar- 
ters, we will obey with the rest." 

As this was said. Greenly looked at the vice-admiral to catch 
his wishes. But Sir Gervaise had no intention of fatiguing his 
people unnecessarily. He had left his private orders with Bunt- 
ing, and he passed down without an answer or a glance. The 
arrangements in the after-cabin were as snug and as comfortable 



* In the action of tho Nile, many of the French thipi, ander the !■• 
piesBion that the enemy must enage on the outiide, put their laai- 
l>er, bags, Ac, into the ports, and between the gnns, in tlie larboard or 
inshore batteriesi and when the British anchored inshore of them, 
these batteries could not be used I 



as if (he breakbsMable had been set f n t private honse , and the 
trio took ihetr seats and commeaeed opM^Uons with heart; good 
will. The Yice-admiral ordered the doois thrown opeo, and as 
the port-lids were ap, from the place where be sat he could com~ 
maud glimpses, both to leeward aod to windward, that included 
aviewof theeoemf , as weUasoneofbisowneipectedreiiiforce- 
nieiita. The Bowlderas were ia fbU liverf , and more active and 
aUentiTe than usnal even. Their station In battle — for no man 
on board a vessel of war is ao "idler" In a combat — was on 
thepoop, as mnsketecrs, near the person of their master, whose 
colours Ihej wore, luder the ensign of their prince, like vassals 
of an ancient baron. Notwithstanding the crisis of the morning, 
however, these men performed their cnstomary functions with (he 
precision and method of English menials, omitting no Ininr; or 
usage of the table. Onasofabehindlhe table was spread the fall 
dress-coat of a vice-admiral, then a neat but plain uniform, with- 
out either lace or epaulelts, hut decorated with a rich star in 
btilUsnta, the emblem of the order of the Bath. This coat Sir 
Tiervaise always wore in bailie, nnless the weather reodered a 
"storm-unirorm," as he used to termaplainer attire, necessary. 
Tlie breakfast passed off pleasantiy, the gentlemen eating as 
if no momcnions events were near. Jast at its close, however, 
Sir GcrvBise leaned forward, and looking Ihrongh one of Oie 
wcniher-portsofihemain cabin, an eqiression of pleasure HIh- 
niinated his couotenance as he said — 

"Ab! there go Bluewater'a signals, atlast! — a certain proof 
that he is about to pn( himself in communication with ns." 

"Ifaavebeen agooddeal surprised, Bir," observed Greenly, 
a little drily, though with great respect of manner, "that yon have 
not ordered Iho rear-admiral lo make more sail. He is jo^ng 
along like a heavy wagon , and yet I hardly think be can mistake 
these five shtpB for Frenchmen!" 

"He is never in a hurry, andnodonbt wishes to let his crews 
bieakfasl, before be closes. I'll warrant ye, now, gentlemen, 
tiMl his ships arc at this moment all as dear as a church Sve 
minutes after the blessing has been pronoonced." 

"It will Doibe one of our Virginian churches, then, SirGei- 



396 



raise," observed Wycherly, smiling; "they sen'c for an ex- 
change , to give and receive news in , after the service is over." 

"Ay, diat 's the old rule — first pray, and then gossip. Well, 
Bunting , vhat does the rear-admiral say?" 

"Upon my word, SirGervaise, I can make nothing of the signal, 
though it is easy enough to make out the flags," answered the 
puzzled signal-officer. * * Will you have the goodness to look at the 
book yourself. Sir. The number is one hundred and forty." 

"One hundred and forty ! Why, that must have something to 
do with anchoring 1 — ay, here it is. 'Anchor I cannot, having 
lost my cables. * Who the devil asked him to anchor ? " 

"That 's just it, Sir. The signal-officer on board the Caesar 
must have made some mistake in his flags; for, though the di- 
stance is considerable, our glasses are good enough to read them." 

"Perhaps Admiral Bluewater has set the private personal tele- 
graph at work. Sir," quietly observed Greenly. 

The commander-in-chief actually changed colour at this sug- 
gestion. His face, at first, flushed to crimson; then it became 
pale , like the countenance of one who suffered under acute bodily 
pain. Wycherly observed this, and respectfuUy inquired if Sir 
Gervaise were ill. 

"I thank you, young Sir," answered the vice-admiral, smi- 
ling painfully ; " it is over. I believe I shall have to go into dock, 
and letMagrath look at some of my old hurts, which are some- 
times troublesome. Mr. Bunting, do me the favour to go on deck, 
and ascertain , by a careful examination , if a short red pennant 
be not set some ten or twelve feet above the uppermost flag. . Now, 
Greenly, we will take the other cup of tea, for there is plenty of 
leisure." 

Two or three brooding minntes followed. Then Bunting re- 
turned to say the pennant was there, a fact he had quite over- 
looked in his former observations , confounding the narrow flag in 
question with the regular pennant of the king. This short red 
pennant denoted that the communication was verbal , according 
to a method invented by Bluewater himself, and by means of 
which, using the ordinary numbers, he was enabled to commu- 
nicate with bis friend, without any of the captains, or, indeed. 
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withoat Sir Genrftise's own signal-officer's knowing what was said. 
In a word, without having recourse to any new flags, but by simply 
giving new numbers to the old ones, and referring to a prepared 
dictionary, it was possible to hold a conversation in sentences, 
that should be a secret to all but themselves. Sir Gervaise took 
down the number of the signal that was flying, and then he directed 
Bunting to show the answering flag, with a similar pennant over 
it» and to continue this operation so long as the rear-admiral 
might make his signals. The numbers were to be sent below as 
fast as received. As soon as Bunting disappeared, the vice- 
admiral unlocked a secretary, the key of which was never out of 
his own possession, took from it a small dictionary, and laid it 
by his plate. All this time the breakfast proceeded, signals of this 
nature frequently occurring between the two admirals. In the 
course of the next ten minutes, a quarter-master brought below 
a succession of numbers written on small pieces of paper; after 
which Bunting appeared himself to say that the Cssar had stopped 
signalling. 

Sir Gervaise now looked out each word by its proper number, 
and wrote it down with his pencil as he proceeded, until the whole 
read — *^ God sake — make no signal. Engage not." No sooner 
was the communication understood, than the paper was torn into 
minute fragments, the book replaced, and the vice-admiral, turn- 
ing with a calm determined countenance to Greenly, ordered him 
to beat to quarters as soon as Bunting could show a signal to the 
fleet to the same efi'ect. On this hint, all but the vice-admiral 
went on deck , and the Bowlderos instantly set about removing the 
table and all the other appliances. Finding himself annoyed by the 
movements of the servants , Sir Gervaise walked out into the great 
cabin, which, regardless. of its present condition, he began to 
pace , as was his wont when lost in thought. The bulk-heads be- 
ing down , and the furniture removed , this was in truth walking 
in sight of the crew. All who happened to be on the main-deck 
could see what passed , though no one presumed to enter a spot 
that was tabooed to vulgar feet, even when thus exposed. The 
aspect and manner of '* Sir Jarvy," however, were not overlooked, 
and the men prognosticated a serious time* 
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Such was the state of thiogs , when the drums beat to quarters, 
throughout the whole line. At the first tap., the great cabin sunk 
to the level of an ordinary battery; the seamen of two guns, with 
the proper officers , entering within the sacred limits , and coolly 
setting about clearing their pieces , and making the other prepara- 
tions necessary for an action. All this time Sir Genraise continued 
pacing what would have been the centre of his own cabin had the 
bulkheads stood , the grim-looking sailors avoiding him with great 
dexterity, and invariably touching their hats as they were com- 
pelled to glide near his person ^ though everything went on as if be 
were not present. Sir Gervaise might have remained lost in 
thought much longer than he did , had not the report of a gun re- 
called him to a consciousness of the scene that was enacting 
around him. 

** What 's that?" suddenly demanded the vice-admiral — *'Is 
Bluewater signalling again?'' 

**No, Sir Gervaise /' answered the fourth lieutenant, looking 
out of a lee port; 'Mt is the French admiral giving us another 
weather-gun; as much as to ask why we don't go down. This is 
the second compliment of the same sort that he has paid us already 
to-day?" 

These words were not all spoken before the vice-admiral was 
on the quarter-deck; In half a minute more, he was on the poop. 
Here he found Greenly , Wychecombe, and Bunting, all looking 
with interest at the beautiful line of the enemy. 

'* Monsieur de Yervillin is impatient to wipe off the disgrace of 
yesterday ," observed the first , ** as is apparent by the invitatioas 
he gives us to come down. I presume Admiral Bluewater will wake 
up at this last hint." 

**By Heaven, he has hauled his wind, and is standing to the 
northward and eastward ! " exclaimed Sir Gervaise, surprise over- 
coming all his discretion. ''Although an extraordinary movement, 
at such a time, it is wonderful in what beautiful order Bluewater 
keeps his ships?" 

All that was said was true enough. The rear-admiraPs division 
having suddenly hauled up, in a close line ahead, each ship fol- 
lowing her leader as mechanically as if they moved by a common 
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impulse. As do one in the least doubted the rear-admiral's loyalty, 
and his courage was of proof , it was the general opinion that this 
unusaal manoeuvre had some connection with tlie unintelligible 
signals , and the young officers laughingly inquired among them- 
selves what '* Sir Jarvy was likely to do next?" 

It would seem, however, that M. de Vervillin suspected a re- 
petition of some of the scenes of the preceding day ; for, no sooner 
did he perceive that the English rear was hugging the wind, than 
five of his leading ships 611ed , and drew ahead , as if to meet that 
division , manoeuvring to double on the head of his line ; while the 
remaining five , with the Foudroyant , still lay with their top-sails 
to the mast, waiting for their enemy to come down. Sir Gervaise 
could not stand this long. He determined, if possible, to bring 
Bluewater to terms , and he ordered the Plantagenet to fill. Fol- 
lowed by his own division, he wore immediately, and went off un- 
der easy sail, quartering, towards M. de Yervillin's rear, to avoid 
being raked. 

The quarter of an hour that succeeded was one of intense inter- 
est, and of material changes ; though not a shot was fired. As soon 
as the Comte de Vervillin perceived that the English were disposed 
to come nearer, he signalled his own division to bear up , and to 
rnn off dead before the wind, under their top-sails , commencing 
astern ; which reversed his order of sailing, and brought Le Fou- 
droyant in the rear, or nearest to the enemy. This was no sooner 
done , than he settled all his top-sails on the caps. There could 
be no mistaking this manoeuvre. It was a direct invitation to Sir 
Gervaise to come down fairly alongside ; the bearing up at once 
removing all risk of being raked in so doing. The English com- 
mander-in-chief was not a man to neglect such a palpable chal- 
lenge; but, making a few signals to direct the mode of attack he 
contemplated, he set foresail and maintop -gallant-sail, and 
brought the wind directly over his own taffrail. The vessels astern 
followed like clock-work ; and then no one doubted that the mode 
of attack was settled for that day. 

As the French, with M. de Vervillin , were still half a mile to 
the southward and eastward of the approaching division of their 
enemy, the Comte collected all his frigates and corvettes on his 
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starboard hand , leaving a clear approach to Sir Gervalse on his 
larboard beam. This bint was understood, too, and the Plan- 
tagenet steered a course that would bring her up on that side of Le 
Foadroyant, and at the distance of about one hundred yards from 
the muzzles of her guns. This threatened to be close work, and 
unusual work in fleets , at that day ; but it was the game our com- 
mander-in-chief was fond of playing, and it was one, also, that 
promised soonest to bring matters to a result. 

These preliminaries arranged , there was yet leisure for the re- 
spective commanders to look about them. The French were still 
fully a mile ahead of their enemies, and as both fleets were going 
in the same direction , the approach of the English was so slow as 
to leave some twenty minutes of that solemn breathing time, which 
reigns in a disciplined ship , previous to the commencement of the 
combat. The feelings of the two commanders-in-chief, at this 
pregnant instant, were singularly in contradiction to each other. 
The Comte de Yervillin saw that the rear division of his force, un- 
der the Contre-Admiral le Yicomte des Prez, was in the very posi- 
tion he desired it to be , having obtained the advantage of the wind 
by the English division's coming down , and by keeping its own 
luff. Between the two French officers there was a perfect under- 
standing as to the course each was to take , and both now felt san- 
guine hopes of being able to obUterate the disgrace of the previous 
day, and that, too, by means very similar to those by which it had 
been incurred. On the other hand, Sir Gervaise was beset with 
doubts as to the course Bluewater might pursue. He could not, 
however, come to the conclusion that he would abandon him to the 
joint efforts of the two hostile divisions; and so long as the French 
rear-admiral was occupied by the English force to windward , it 
left to himself a clear field and no favour in the action with M. de 
Yervillin. He knew Bluewater's generous nature too well not to 
feel certain bis own compliance with the request not to signal his 
inferior would touch his heart, and give him a double chance with 
all his better feelings. Nevertheless, Sir Gervaise Oakes did not 
lead into this action without many and painfol misgivings. He had 
lived too long in the world not to know that political prejudice was 
the most demoralizing of all our weaknesses, veiling our private 
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vices under the plausible concealment of the public veal , and 
rendering eren the well-disposed insensible to the wrongs they 
commit to indiTiduals, by means of the deceptive flattery of ser- 
ving the community. As doubt was more painful than the certainty 
of his worst forebodings , however, and it was not in his nature to 
refuse a combat so fairly offered, he was resolved to close with 
the Comte at every hazard , trusting the issue to God, and his own 
efforts. 

The Plantagenet presented an eloquent picture of order and 
preparation, as she drew near the French line, on this memorable 
occasion. Her people were all at quarters, and, as Greenly walked 
through her batteries, he found every gun on the starboard side 
loose, levelled, and ready to be fired; while the opposite merely 
required a turn or two of the tackles to be cast loose, the priming 
to be applied, and the loggerhead to follow, in order to be dischar- 
ged also. A death-like stillness reigned from the poop to the 
cockpit, the older seamen occasionally glancing through their ports 
in order to ascertain the relative positions of the two fleets, that 
they might be ready for the collision. As the English got within 
musket-shot, the French ran their topsails to the mast-heads, and 
their ships gathered fresher way through the water. Still the 
former moved with the greatest velocity, carrying the most sail, 
and impelled by the greater momentum. When near enough, 
however. Sir Gervaise gave the order to reduce the canvass of his 
own ship. 

'^Thatwilldo, Greenly," he said, in a mild quiet tone. '*Let 
run the top-gallant-halyards, and haul up the foresail. The way 
you have will bring you fairly alongside." 

The captain gave the necessary orders , and the master short- 
ened sail accordingly. Still the Plantagenet shot ahead, and, in 
three or four minutes more, her bows doubled so far on Le Fou- 
droy ant's quarter, as to permit a gun to bear. This was the signal 
for both sides, each ship opening, as it might be, in the same 
breath. The flash, the roar, and the eddying smoke followed in 
quick succession, and in a period of time that seemed nearly in- 
stantaneous : the crash of shot, and the shrieks of wounded, mingled 
ynih the infernal din; for nature extorts painftil concessions of 
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human weaknesses, at such moments, even from the hravest 
and firmest. Bunting was in the act of reporting to Sir Gervaise 
that no signal could yet be seen from the Cssar, in the midst of 
this uproar, when a small round shot, discharged from the French- 
man's poop, passed through his body, literally driving the heart 
before it, leaving him dead at his commander's feet. 

**I shall depend on you. Sir Wycherly, for the discharge of 
poor Bunting's duty the remainder of the cruise," observed Sir 
Gervaise , with a smile in which courtesy and regret struggled sin- 
gularly for the mastery. *' Quarter-masters, lay "Mi, Bunting's 
body a little out of the way , and cover it with those signals. They 
are a suitable pall for so brave a man." 

Just as this occurred, the Warspite came clear of the Planta- 
genet, on her outside, according to orders , and she opened with 
her forward guns, taldng the second ship in the French line for 
her target. In two minutes more these vessels also were furiously 
engaged in the hot strife. In this manner, ship after ship passed 
on the outside of thePlantagenet, and sheered into her berth ahead 
of her who had just been own leader, until the Achilles, Lord Mor- 
ganic, the last of the five, lay fairly side by side with LeConqu^renr, 
the vessel now at the head of the French line. That the reader 
may understand the incidents more readily, we will give the oppo- 
sing lines in the precise form in which they lay, viz. 
Plantagenet - - LeFoudroyaht 

Warspite - - LeT^m^raire 

Blenheim - - Le Dugay Trouin 

Thunderer - - L'Ajax 

Achilles - - Le Gonqu^reur. 

The constantly recurring discharges of four hundred pieces of 
heavy ordnance , within a space so small, had the effect to repel the 
regular currents of air, and, almost immediately, to lessen a breeze 
of six or seven knots, to one that would not propel a ship more than 
two or three.' This was the first observable phenomenon connected 
with the action; but, as it had been expected. Sir Gervaise had 
used the precaution to lay his ships as near as possible in the 
positions in which he intended them to fight the battle. The next 
great physical conseauence. one equally expected and natural, but 
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which wrought a great change in the aspect of thehattle, wis the 
cloud of smoke in which the ten ships were suddenly enTdoped. 
At the first broadsides between the two admirals , Tolumes of U^^ 
fleecy vapour rolled oTer the sea, meeting midway, and rising thence 
in curling wreaths , left nothing but the masts and saik of the ad- 
versary visible in die hostfle ships. This, of itself, would have 
soon hidden the combatants in the bosom of a nearly impenetrable 
cloud; but as the vessels drove onward they entered deeper be- 
neath the sulphurous canopy, until it spread on each side of them, 
shutting out the view of ocean , skies , and horizon. The burning 
of the priming below contributed to increase the smoke , until , not 
only was respiration often difficult, but those who fought only a 
few yards apart frequently could not recognise each other's faces. 
In the midst of this scene of obscurity, and a din that mif^t well 
have alarmed the caverns of the ocean, the earnest and well-drilled' 
seamen toiled at their ponderous guns, and remedied with ready 
hands the injuries received in the rigging; each man as intent on 
his own particular duty as if he wrought in the occupations of an 
ordinary gale. 

**Sir Wycherly," observed the vic»-admhral, when the can- 
nonading had continued some twenty minutes, '* there is little fbr 
a flag-officer to do in such a cloud of smoke. I would give much to 
know the exact positions of the divisions of our two rear-ad« 
mirals." 

''There is but one mode of ascertaining that, Sir Gervaise — if 
it be your pleasure , I will attempt it. By going on the main-top- 
gallantp-yard, one might get a clear view, perhaps." 

Sir Gervaise smiled his approbation , and presently he saw the 
young man ascending the main-ilgging, though half concealed in 
smoke. Just at this instant Greenly ascended to the poop, from 
making a tour of observation below. Without waiting for a ques- 
tion, the captain made his report. 

'' We are doing pretty well , now , Sir Gervaise, though the first 
broadside of the Comte treated us roughly. I think his fire 
slackens, and Bury says, he is certain that his fore-top-mast is 
already gone. At all events, our lads are in good spirits, and as 
yet all the sticks keep their places." 

:i6» 
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I 'm glad of this , Greenly ; particalarly of the latter , just at 
this moment. I see yon are looking at those signals — they co?er 
Ihe body of poor Bunting." 

'* And this train of blood to the ladder, Sir, — I hope our young 
baronet is not hurt? " 

'*No, it is one of the Bowlderos, who has lost a leg. I shall 
have to see that he wants for nothing hereafter." 

There was a pause and then both the gentlemen smiled , as they 
heard the crashing work made by a shot just beneath them , which 
by the sounds and the direction , they knew had passed through 
Greenly's crockery. Still neither spoke. After a few more minutes 
of silent observation , Sir Gervaise remarked that he thought the 
flashes of the French guns more distant than they had been at first, 
though, at that instant, not a trace of their enemy was to be dis- 
covered , except in the roar of the guns , and in these very flashes 
and their eflect on the Plantagenet. . 

'* If so , Sir , the Comte begins to find his berth too hot for him ; 
here is the wind still directly over our taffrail, such as it is." 

''No — no — we steer as we began — I keep my eye on that 
compass below , and am certain we hold a straight course. Go 
forward , Greenly, and see that a sharp look-out is kept ahead. It 
is time some of our own ships should be crippled ; we must be 
careful not to run into them. Should such a thing happen , sheer 
hard to starboard, and pass i n si d e." 

" Ay — ay — Sir Gervaise ; your wishes shall be attended to." 

As this was said. Greenly disappeared, and, at the next instant, 
Wycberley stood in his place. 

' ' Well, Sir — I am glad to see you back safe. If Greenly were 
here now, he would inquire about his m asts ; but I wish to know 
the position of the s h i p s." 

"I am the bearer of bad news, Sir. Nothing at all could be 
seen from the top ; but in the cross-trees, I got a good look through 
the smoke , and am sorry to say the French rear-admiral is coming 
down fast on our larboard-quarter, with all his force. We shall 
have him abeam in five minutes." 

'* And Bluewater?" demanded Sir Gervaise, quick as lightning, 

** I could see nothing of Admiral Bluewater's sb^s ; but know- 
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log the importance of this intelligeDce, I came down immediately, 
and by the back-stay." 

''You have done veil. Sir. Send a midshipman forward for 
Captain Greenly; then pass below yourself, and let the lieutenants 
in the batteries hear the news. They must divide their people, and 
by all means give a prompt and well-directed first broadside." 

Wycberly waited for no more. He ran below with the activity 
of his years. The message found Greenly between the knight- 
heads , but he hurried aft to the poop to ascertain its object. It 
took Sir Gervaise but a moment to explain it all to the captain. 

'* In the nameof Heaven, what can the other division be about," 
exclaimed Greenly, *nhat it lets the French reap-admiral come 
upon us, in a moment like this?" 

'* Of that, Sir , it is unnecessary to speak now," answered the 
commander-in-chief, solemnly. " Our present business is to get 
veady for this new enemy. Go into the batteries again , and , as 
you prize victory, be careful not to throw away the first discharge, 
in the smoke." 

As time pressed , Greenly swallowed his discontent , and de- 
parted. The five minutes that succeeded were bitter minutes to 
Sir Gervaise Oakes. Beside himself there were but five men on 
the poop ; viz. the quarter-master who tended the signals , and 
three of the Bowlderos. All of these were using muskets as usual, 
though the vice-admiral never permitted marines to be stationed at 
a point which he wished to be as clear ofsmoke and as much re- 
moved from bustle as possible. He began to pace this compara- 
tively vacant little deck with a quick step , casting wistAil glances 
towards the larboard-quarter; but though the smoke occasionally 
cleared a little in that direction, the firing having much slackened, 
from exhaustion in the men , as well from injuries given and recei- 
ved, he was unable to detect any signs of a ship. Such was the 
state of things when Wycberly returned and reported that his 
orders were delivered, and part of the people were already in the 
larboard-batteries. 
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CHAPTER XXVIll. 

And oh! the little warlike world withiu! 
The well-reeved gnne, the netted canopy. 
The hoerte commend , the buy hnmmingr din , 
When at a word the tops are manned on high ; 
Hark to the boatswain*! call, the cheering cry! 
While through the seaman's hand tbe tackle glides. 
Or school-boy midshipman, that, standing by , 
Strains his shrill pipe, as good or ill betides. 
And well the docile crew that skilful nrcliin guides. 

Byron. 

'* Are you quite sure , Sir Wycherly Wychecombe > that there 
is not some mistalce about the approach of tbe rear division of the 
French?" inquired the vice-admiral, endeavouring to catch some 
glimpse of the water, through the smolie on the larboard hand. 
''^May not some crippled ship of our own have sheered from the 
line, and been left by us unknowingly, on that side?" 

'*No, Sir Gervaise, there is no mistake; there can be none, 
unless I have been deceived a little in the distance. I saw nothing 
but the sails and spars, not of a single vessel, but of three ships ; 
and one of them wore the flag of a French rear-admiral at tbe mizen. 
As a proof that I was not mistaken, Sir, there it is this minute ! " 

The smoke on the off--side of the Plantagenet, as a matter of 
course, was much less dense than that on the side engaged, and the 
wind beginning to blow in eddies, as ever happens in a heavy can- 
nonade, there were moments in which it cast aside the ** shroud of 
battle." At that instant an opening occurred through which a 
single mast and a single sail were visible, in the precise spot where 
Wycherly had stated the enemy might be looked for. It was a 
mizen-top-sail , beyond a question , and above it was fluttering the 
little square flag of the rear-admiral. Sir Gervaise decided on the 
character of 4he vessel , and on his own course, in an instant. 
Stepping to the edge of the poop , with his natural voice, without 
the aid of a trumpet of any sort , he called out in tones that rose 
above the roar of the contest, the ominous but familiar nautical 
words of ** stand by!" Perhaps a call from powerful lungs (and 
tbe vice-admiral's voice, when he chose to use it, was like the blast 
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6f a clarion) is clearer and more impressive , when unaided by 
Instruments , than vhen it comes disguised and unnatural through 
a tube. At any rate , these words were heard even on the lower 
deck, by those who stood near the hatches. Taking them up , they 
were repeated by a dozen voices , with such expressions as **Look 
out, lads; SirJarvy 's awake!" "Sight your guns!" "Wait till 
«he's square ! " and other similar admonitions that it is usual for 
the sea-officer to give , as he is about to commence the strife. At 
this critical moment , Sir Gervaise again looked up , and caught 
another glimpse of the little flag, as it passed into a vast wreath of 
smoke; he saw that the ship was fairly abeam, and, as if doubling 
all his powers, he shouted the word *' fire ! " Greenly was standing 
on the lower-deck ladder, with his head just even with the coam- 
ings of the hatch , as this order reached him , and he repeated it in 
a voice scarcely less starth'ng. The cloud on the larboard side was 
driven in all directions, like dust scattered by wind. The ship 
seemed on fire , and the missiles of forty-one guns flew on their 
deadly errand, as it might be at a single flash. The old Plantagenet 
trembled to her keel , and even bowed a little at the recoils , but, 
like one suddenly relieved from a burden , righted and went on her 
way none the less active. That timely broadside saved the English 
commander-in-chief's ship from an early defeat. It took the 
crewofLePluton, her new adversary, by surprise; for they had 
not been able to distinguish the precise position of their enemy ; 
and , besides doing vast injury to both hull and people , drew her 
fire at an unpropitious moment. So uncertain and hasty, indeed, 
was the discharge the French ship gave in return , that no small 
portion of the contents of her guns passedahead of the Plantagenet, 
and went into the larboard quarter of Le T^m^raire, the French 
admiral's second ahead. 

*' That was a timely salute," said Sir Gervaise, smiling, as 
soon as the fire of his new enemy had been received without ma- 
terial injury. *' The first blow is always half the battle. We may 
now work on with some hopes of success. Ah! here comes Greenly 
again, God be praised ! unhurt." 

The meeting of these two experienced seamen was cordial , but 
not without great seriousness. Both felt that the situation of not 
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only the ship, but of the whole fleet , was extremely critical , the 
odds being much too great, and the position of the enemy too 
favourable , not to render the result , to say the very least, exceed- 
ingly doubtful. Some advantage had certainly been obtained, thus 
far; but there was little hope of preserving it long. The circum- 
stances called for very decided and particularly bold measures. 

**My mind is made up, Greenly," observed the vice-admiral. 
** We must go aboard of one of these ships, and make it a hand- 
to-hand affair. We will take the French commander-in-chief; he 
is evidently a good deal cut up by the manner in which his fire 
slackens, and even if we can carry him, or even force him out of 
the line , it will give us a better chance with the rest. As for Blue- 
water , God only knows what has become of him ! He is not here, 
at any rate , and we must help ourselves." 

** Yon have only to order. Sir Gervaise, to be obeyed. I will 
lead the boarders , myself." 

** It must be a general thing. Greenly ; I rather think we shall all 
of us have to go aboard of Le Foudroyant. Go , give the necessary 
orders, and when every thing is ready, round in a little on the 
larboard braces , clap your helm a-port, and give the ship a rank 
sheer to starboard. This will bring matters to a crisis at once. By 
letting the foresail fall , and setting the spanker, you might shove 
the ship a little faster." 

Greenly instantly left the poop on this new and important duty. 
He sent his orders into the batteries , bidding the people remain 
at their guns, however, to the last moment ; and particularly in- 
structing the captain of marines , as to the manner in which he was 
to cover, and then follow the boarding party. This done, he gave 
orders to brace forward the yards , as directed by Sir Gervaise. 

* * The reader will not overlook the material circumstance , that 
all we have related occurred amid the din of battle. Guns were ex- 
ploding at each instant, the cloud of smoke was both thickening 
and extending, fire was flashing in the semi-obscurity of its vo- 
lumes, shot were tending the wood and cutting the rigging, and the 
piercing shrieks of agony, only so much the more appalling by 
being extorted from the stern and resolute, blended their thrilling 
accompaniments. Men seemed to be converted into demons, and 
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yet there was a Ipity and stubborn resolution to conquer mingled 
with all, that ennobled the strife and rendered it heroic. The 
broadsides that were delivered in succession down the line, as ship 
after ship of the rear division reached her station, however, pro- 
claimed that Monsieur desPrez had imitated Sir Gervaise's mode 
of closing, the only one by means of which the leading vessel could 
escape destruction , and that the English were completely doubled 
on. At this moment, the sail-trimmers of the Plantagenet handled 
their braces. The first pull was the last. No sooner were the ropes 
started, than the fore-top-mast went over the bows, dragging 
after it the main with all its hamper, the mizen snapping like a 
pipe-stem at the cap. By this cruel accident, the result of many 
injuries to shrouds, backstays, and spars, the situation of the 
Plantagenet became worse than ever; for, not only was the wreck 
to be partially cleared, at least, to fight many of the larboard guns, 
but the command of the ship was, in a great measure, lost, in 
the centre of one of the most infernal mM6es that ever accom- 
panied a combat at sea. 

At no time does the trained seaman ever appear so great as 
when he meets sudden misfortunes with the steadiness and quiet 
which it is a material part of the morale of discipline to inculcate. 
Greenly was full of ardour for the assault , and was thinking of the 
best mode of running foul of bis adversary when this calamity oc- 
curred ; but the masts were hardly down when he changed all his 
thoughts to a new current, and called out to the sail-trimmers to 
« * lay over, and clear the wreck." 

Sir Gervaise, too, met with a sudden and violent check to the 
current of his feelings. He had collected his Bowlderos , and was 
giving his instructions as to the manner in which they were to 
follow , and keep near his person , in the expected hand-to-hand 
encounter, when the heavy rushing of the air, and the swoop of 
the mass from above, announced what had occurred. Turning to 
the men, he calmly ordered them to aid in getting rid of the incum- 
brances, and was in the very act of directing Wycherly to join in the 
same duty, when Uie latter exclaimed — 

**See, Sir Gervaise, here comes another of the Frenchmen 
close upon our quarter. By heavens , they must mean to board ! 
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The Tice-admiral instiDCtively grasped his sword-^iHt tighter, 
and turned in the direction mentioned by bis companion. There, 
indeed , came a fresh ship , shoving the cloud aside , and , by the 
clearer atmosphere that seemed to accompany her, apparently 
bringing down a current of air stronger than common. When first 
seen , the jib-boom and bowsprit were both enyeloped in smoke, 
but his bellying fore-top-sail, and the canvass hanging in festoons, 
loomed grandly in the vapour , the black yards seeming to embrace 
the wreaths, merely to cast them aside. The proximity , too, was 
fearful , her yard-^arms promising to clear those of the PlantageneC 
only by a few feet, as her dark bows brushed along the admiral's 
side. 

*'This will be fearful work , indeed ! " exclaimed Sir Gervaise. 
** A fresh broadside from a ship so near, will sweep all from the 
spars. Go , Wychecombe , tell Greenly to call in — Hold ! — T is 
an English ship ! No Frenchman's bowsprit stands like that ! AU 
mighty God be praised ! 'T is the C»sar — there is the old Roman 
figure-head just shoving out of the smoke ! " 

This was said with a yell, rather than aery, of delight, and 
in a voice so loud that the words were heard below, and flew 
through the ship like the hissing of an ascending rocket. To con- 
firm the glorious tidings , the flash and roar of guns on the off-side 
of the stranger announced the welcome tidings that Le Pluton bad 
an enemy of her own to contend with , thus enabling the Planta- 
genet's people to throw all their strength on the starboard guns, 
and pursue their other necessary work without further molestation 
from the French rear-admiral. The gratitude of Sir Gervaise , as 
the rescuing ship thrust herself in between him and his most for* 
midable assailant was too deep for language. He placed his hat 
mechanically before his face , and thanked God , with a fervour of 
spirit that never before had attended his thanksgivings* This brief 
act of devotion over, he found the bows of the Cssar , which ship 
was advancing very slowly, in order not to pass too far ahead , just 
abreast of the spot where he stood , and so near that objects were 
pretty plainly visible. Between her knight-heads stood Bluewater, 
conning the ship , by means of a line of officers , his hat in his 
hand, waving in encouragement to his own people, while Geoffrey 
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Oerdand Md the tnuipct at his dbow. At Ihtt nomart &ice 
Doble cheeis vere giTcn b j the crews ni die two frkodly vessels, 
and mineled with the iiicreasuig roar of the Ccsar*s artillery* 
Theo Oe smoke vase in a doiid over the forecastle of the latter 
ship, andpeisoBseooldnoloiigerbedistiiiSDished* 

Netcrthdeas, like all that thus approached, Oe rdicTiiis ship 
passed shiwly ahead, wnta nearly her whole length protected the 
nndefiended side of her consort, ddivering her ire with foarfnl 
rapidity. The Plantagenets seemed to imhihe new life from this 
arrival, and their starboard gnns spoke ont again, as if manned 
by giants. It was five minutes, perhaps, after this seasonable 
arriral , before the gnns of the other ships of the English rear an- 
noonced their presence on the outside of Ifonsieor des Prei*s 
force; thus bringing the whole of the two fleets into foor lines, all 
steering dead before the wind, and, as itwen, interwoven with 
each other. By that time, the poops of the Plantagenet and Cesar 
became visible from one to the other, the smoke now driving prin* 
cipally off from the vessels. There again were our two admirals 
each anxiously watching to get a glimpse of his friend* The instant 
the place was dear. Sir Gervaise applied the trampet to his mouth, 
and called out — 

'<God bless you — Dick ! may God for ever bless you — your 
ship can do it ~ clap your helm hard a-starboard , and sheer into 
M. des Prez ; you '11 have him in five minutes." 

Bloewater smiled, waved his band, gave an order, and laid 
aside his trumpet. Two minutes later, the Cssar sheered into the 
smoke on her larboard beam , and the crash of the meeting vessds 
was heard. By this time, the wreck of the Plantagenet was cut 
adrift, and she, too, made a rank sheer, though in a direction 
opposite to that of the Cssar's. As she went through the smoke, 
her guns ceased, and when she emerged into the pure air, it was 
found that Le Foudroyant had set courses and top-ga1Iant-sails» 
and was drawing so fast ahead, as to render pursuit, under the 
little sail that could be set, unprofitable. Signds were out of the 
question , but this movement of the two admirals converted the 
whole battle scene into one of iDexplicable confiision. Ship after 
ship changed her position, and ceased her fire from uQcertainty 
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ivhat that position was, ootil a general silence succeeded the roar 
of the cannonade. It was indispensable to pause and let the smoke 
blow away. 

It did not require many minutes to raise the curtain on the two 
fleets. As soon as the firing stopped, the wind increased, and 
the smoke was driven off to leeward in a vast straggling cloud , that 
seemed to scatter and disperse in the air spontaneously. Then a 
sight of the havoc and destruction that had been done in this short 
conflict was first obtained. 

The two squadrons were intermingled, and it required some 
little time for Sir Gervaise to get a clear idea of the state of his own 
ships. Generally, it might be said that the vessels were scattering, 
the French sheering towards their own coast, whUe the English 
were principally coming by the wind on the larboard tack , or head- 
ing in towards England. The C»sar and Le Pluton were still foul 
of each other, though a rear-admiral's flag was flying at the mizeu 
of the first, while that which had so lately fluttered at the royal- 
mast-head of the other, had disappeared. The Achilles, Lord 
Morganic , was still among the French , more to leeward than any 
other English ship , without a single spar standing. Her ensigns 
were flying, notwithstanding, and the Thunderer and Dublin, 
both in tolerable order, were edging away rapidly to cover their 
crippled consort; though the nearest French vessels seemed more 
bent on getting out of the m^l^e, and into their own line again, 
than on securing any advantage already obtained. Le T^m6raire 
was in the same predicament as the Achilles as to spars, though 
much more injured in her hull, besides having thrice as many 
casualties. Her flag was down ; this ship having fairly struck to 
the Warspite , whose boats were already alongside of her. Le 
Foudroyant, with quite one-third of her crew killed and wounded, 
was running off to leeward, with signals flying for her consorts to 
rally round her; but, within less than ten minutes after she be- 
came visible, her main and mizen-masts both went. The Blen- 
heim had lost all her top-masts , like the Plantagenet, and neither 
the Elizabeth nor the York had a mizen-mast standing, although 
engaged but a very short time. Several lower yards were shot 
away, or so much injured as to compel the ships to shorten sail; 
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this accident having occarred io both fleets. As for the damage 
done to the standing and running rigging, and to the sails, it is 
only necessary to say that shronds, back and head-stays , braces^ 
bowlines and lifts, were dangling in all directions , while the can- 
vass that was open exhibited all sorts of rents , fh>m that which had 
been torn like cloth in the shopman's hands, to the little eyeiet 
holes of the canister and grape. It appeared , by the subsequent 
reports of the two parties, that, in this short but severe conflict, 
the slain and wounded of the English amounted to seven hundred 
and sixty-three , including officers ; and that of the French , to one 
thousand four hundred and twelve. The disparity in this respect 
would probably have been greater against the latter, had it not 
been for the manner in which M. des Prez succeeded in doubling 
on his enemies. 

Little need be said in explanation of the parts of this battle that 
have not been distinctly related. M. des Prez had manoeuvred in 
the manner he did , at the commencement of the affair, in the hope 
of drawing Sir Gervaise down upon the division of the Comte de 
Yervillin ; and , no sooner did he see the first fairly enveloped in 
smoke , than he wore short round , and joined in the affair , as has 
been mentioned. At this sight, BInewater's loyalty to the Stuarts 
could resist no longer. Throwing out a general signal to engage^ 
he squared away, set every thing that would draw on the Cssar, 
and arrived in time to save his friend. The other ships followed, 
engaging on the outside , for want of room to imitate their leader. 

Two more of the French ships , at least , in addition to L e T ^ 
m^raire and Le Pluton, might have been added to the list of 
prizes , had the actual condition of their fleet been known. But, 
at such moments, a combatant sees and feels his own injuries, 
while he has to conjecture many of those of his adversaries ; and 
the English were too much occupied in making the provisions 
necessary to save their remaining spars , to risk much in order to 
swell an advantage that was already so considerable. Some distant 
firing passed between the Thunderer and Dublin , and L'Ajax , Le 
Dugay Trouin , and L*Hector , before the two former succeeded in 
getting Lord Morganic out of his difficulties; but it led to no ma- 
terial result, merely inflicting new injuries on certain spars that 
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were sufficiently damaged before , and killing and wounding some 
fifteen or twenty men quite uselessly. As soon as the vice-admiral 
saw what was liliely to be the effects of this episode , he called olf 
Captain O'Neil of the Dublin, by signal, he being an officer of a 
**hot temper/' as the soldier said of himself at Waterloo. The 
compliance with this order may be said to have terminated the battle. 

The reader wHl remember that the wind , at the commence- 
ment of the engagement , was at north-west. It was nearly 
<< killed,'' as seamen express it, by the cannonade; then it revived a 
little, as the concussions of the guns gradually diminished. But 
the combined effect of the advance of the day, and the rushing of 
new currents of air to fill the vacuums produced by the bunung of 
so much powder, was a sudden shift of wind; a breeze coming 
out strong, and as it might be, in an instant, from the eastward. 
This unexpected alteration in the direction and power of the wind, 
cost the Thunderer her foremast, and did other damage to different 
ships; but, by dint of great activity and care Ail handling, all the 
English vessels got their heads round to the northward, while the 
French filled the other way, and went off free, steering nearly 
south-east, making the best of their way for Brest. The latter 
suffered still more than thehr enemies, by the change just men- 
tioned; and when they reached port, as did all but one the foUowing 
day, no less than three were towed in without a spar standing, 
bowsprits excepted. 

The exception was Le Caton , which ship M. de YervOlin set 
fire to and blew up, on account of iier damages, in the course of 
the afternoon, llius of twelve noble two-decked ships with which 
this officer sailed from Cherbourg only two days before, he reached 
Brest with but seven. 

Nor were the Englisn enturely without their embarrassments. 
Although the Warspite had compeDed Le T^m^rahre to strike , she 
was kept afloat herself with a good deal of difficulty, and that, 
too, not without considerable assistance from the other vessels. 
The leaks, however, were eventually stopped, and then the ship 
was given up to the care of her own crew. Other yessels suffered 
of course, but no English ship was in as much jeopardy as this. 

The first hour after the action ceased, was one of great exertion 
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and UKuetf to our admiral. He called the Ghloe alongside by 
signal , and, attended by Wycherij and bis own qnarter-masters, 
Gallejgo, TfHio went witbont orders, and tbeBowideroswbo were 
nnboit, be shifted bis flag to tbat frigate. Tben he immediately 
commenced passing from Tessel to vessel, in order to ascertain 
the actual condition of bis command. Ibe Achilles detained him 
some time, and be was near her, or lo leeward, when the wind 
shifted; wfaicfa was bringing him to windward in the present state 
of things. Of this adfantage he availed himself, by urging the 
different ships off as fast as possible ; and long before the sun was 
in the meridian, all theEnf^ish Teasels were making the best of 
their way towards the land, with the intention of fetching into 
Plymouth if possible ; if not , into the nearest and best anchorage 
to leeward. The progress of the fleet was reUtirely slow, as a 
matter of course, though it got along at the rate of some five knots, 
by making a free wind of it. 

The master of the CUoe had just taken the sun, in order to 
ascertain his latitude, when the vice-admiral commanded Denham 
to set top-gallant-sails, and go within hail of the Cesar. That 
ship had got dear of Le Pluton half an hour after the action 
ceased, and she was now leading the fleet, with her three top- 
sails on the caps. Aloft she had suffered comparatively little ; but 
Sir Gervaise knew that there must have been a serious loss of men 
in carrying, band-to-^iand , a vessel like that of M. des Prez. He 
was anxious to see his friend , and to hear the manner in idiich 
his success bad been obtained, and, we might add, to remon- 
strate with Bloewater on a course that had led the latter to the 
verge of a most dangerous abyss. 

The Cbloe was half an hour running through the fleet, which 
was a good de|l extended, and was sailing without any regard to 
a line. Sir Geivaise had many questions to ask, too , of the 
different commanders in passing. At last the frigate overtook L e 
T^m^raire, which vessel was following the Cssar under easy 
canvass. As the Chloe came up abeam , Sir Gei vaise appeared in 
the gangway of the frigate, and, hat in hand, he asked with an 
accent that was intelligible, though it might not have absolutely 
atood the test of criticism, — 
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"he Vice-Admiral Oakes demande comment se 
porte-il le contre-tmiral, le Yicomte des Prez?" 

A little elderly man, dressed with extreme care, withapow^ 
dered bead, but of a firm step and perfectly coUected expression of 
countenance, appeared on the verge of Le T^m^raire's poop, 
trumpet in hand, to reply. 

**Le Yicomte des Prez remercie bien Monsieur le 
CheYalier Oake, et desire Yiyement de saToir com- 
ment se porte Monsieur le Yice-Amiral?" 

Mutual waves of the trumpets served as replies to the questions, 
and then, after taking a moment to muster his French, Sir Ger- 
vaise continued — 

"Respire voir Monsieur le Contre-Amiral k diner, 
a cinq heures, precis." 

The vicomte smiled at this characteristic manifestation of good- 
will and courtesy; and after pausing an instant to choose an ex- 
pression to soften his refusal, and to express his own sense of the 
motive of the invitation , he called out — 

**Yeuillez bien recevoir nos excuses pour au- 
jourd'hui, Mons. le Chevalier. Nous n'avons pas en- 
core dig^r^ le repas si noble recn ^ tos mains 
comme d^je^ner." 

The Chloe passing ahead , bows terminated the interview. Sir 
Gervaise's French was at fault, for what between the rapid , neat, 
pronunciation of the Frenchman, the trumpet, and the turn of the 
expression, he did not comprehend the meaning of Uie contre- 
amiraL 

"What does he say, Wychecombe?" he asked eagerly of the 
young man. *' Will he come or not?" 

**Upon my word. Sir Gervaise, Fiench is a ^ed language 
to me. Never having been a prisoner, no opportunity has offered 
for acquiring the language. As I understood, you intended to ask 
him to dinner; I rather Uiink, from his countenance, he meant 
to say he was not in spirits for the entertainment." 

"Pooh* we would have put him in spirits, and Blnewater 
could have talked to him in his own tongue, by the fathom. We 
will close with Cssar to leeward, Denham; never mind rank on 



4ir 



tn occasion like this. It 's time to let the topgallant-halyards ran ; 
yon *11 have to settle yonr top-sails too , or we shaU shoot past her. 
Blaewater may take it as a salute to his gallantry in carrying so fine 
a ship in so handsome a manner." 

Several minutes now passed in silence, during which tbefri-* 
gate was less and less rapidly closing with the larger vessel, draw- 
ing ahead towards the last, as it might be, foot by foot. SirGer- 
vaise got upon one of the quarter-deck guns, and steadying him- 
self against the hammock-cloths , he was in readiness to exchange 
the greetings he was accustomed to give and to receive from his 
friend, in the same heartfelt manner as if nothing had occurred to 
disturb the harmony of their feelings. The single glance of the 
eye, the waving of the hat, and the noble manner in which Blue- 
water interposed between him and his most dangerous enemy, was 
still present to his mind, and disposed him even more than com* 
jnon to the kindest feelings of his nature. Stowel was already on 
the poop of theCssar, and, as the Chloe came slowly on, he 
raised his hat in deference to the commander-in-chief. It was a 
point of delicacy with Sir Gervaise never to interfere with any sub- 
ordinate flag-officer's vessel any more than duty rigidly required ; 
consequently his communications with the captain of the Cssar 
had usually been of a general nature , veii>al orders and criticisms 
being stucUously avoided. This circumstance rendered the com- 
mander-in-chief even a greater favourite than common with Stowel, 
who had all his own way in his own ship , in consequence of the 
rear admiral's indifference to such matters* 

*' How do you do , Stowel ! " called out Sir Gervaise, cordially. 
"I am delighted to see you on your legs, and hope the old Roman 
is not much the worse for this day's treatment." 

**I thank you , Sir Gervaise, we are both afloat yet, though we 
have passed through warm times. The ship is damaged. Sir, as 
you may suppose; and, although it stand so bravely, and looks 
so upright, that foremast of ours is as good as a condemned spar. 
One thirty-two through the heart of it, about ten feet fVom the 
deck , an eighteen in Uie hounds , and a double-header sticking in 
one of Uie hoops ! X spar cannot be counted for much that has as 
many holes in it as those , Sir ! " 

The two Admirals, 27 
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** Deal tenderly with it , my old friend , and spare the canyass ; 
those chaps at Plymouth will set all to rights again in a week. 
Hoops can be had for asking , and as for holes in Uie heart, many 
a poor fellow has had them , and lived through it all. You are a 
case in point; Mrs. Stowel not having spared you in that way, I '11 
answer for it." 

'*Mrs. Stowel commands ashore. Sir Gervaise, and I com- 
mand afloat; and, in that way, we keep a quiet ship and a quiet 
house, I thank you. Sir; and I endeavour to think of her at sea as 
little as possible. " 

**Ay, that 's the way with you doting husbands; — always 
ashamed of your own lively sensibilities. But what has become 
of Bluewater? — Does he know that we are alongside? " 

Stowel looked round , cast his eyes up at the sails , and played 
with the hilt of his sword. The rapid eye of the commander-in- 
chief detected this embarassment, and quick as thought he de- 
manded what had happened. 

** Why , Sir Gervaise , you know how it is with some admirals, 
who like to be in every thing. I told our respected and beloved 
friend , that he had nothing to do with boarding; that if either of 
us was to go , / was the proper man ; but that we ought both to 
stick by the ship. He answered something about lost honour and 
duty, and you know, Sir, what legs he has, when he wishes to 
use them ! One might as well think of stopping a deserter by a 
halloo ; away he went , with the first party , sword in hand, a sighl 
I never saw before , and never wish to see again ! Thus you see 
how it was. Sir." 

The commander-in-chief compressed his lips, until his features, 
and indeed his whole form, was a picture of desperate resolution, 
though his face was as pale as death, and the muscles of his mouth 
twitched , in spite of all his physical self-command. 

** I understand you. Sir," he said, in a voice that seemed to 
issue from his chest; " you wish to say that Admiral Bluewater is 
killed." 

"No, thank God! Sir Grervaise, not quite as bad as that, 
though sadly hurt; yes, indeed, very sadly hurt ! " 

Sir Gervaise Oakes groaned, and for a few minutes he leaned 
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bis head on the hammoek-eloths, reiling his face from the sfght of 
men. Then he raised his person erect, and said steadily — 

'*Raa your top-sails to the mast-head, Captain Stovel , and 
round yonr ship to. I will come on board of yon. " 

An order was giyen to Denham to take room, when the Chloe 
came to the wind on one tack and the Cssar on the ot^er. This 
was contrary to role, as it increased the distance between the ships : 
bat the yice- admiral was impatient to be in his barge. In ten 
minntes he was mounting the Cssar's side , and in two more he 
was io Bluewater's main-cabin. Geoffrey Cleveland was seated by 
the table, with his face buried in his arms. Touching his shoulder, 
the boy raised his head , and showed a face covered with tears. 

**Howishe,boy?" demanded Sir Gervaise , hoarsely. **Do 
the surgeons give any hopes?" 

The midshipman shook his head , and then , as if the question 
renewed his grief, he again buried bis face in his arms. At this 
moment, the surgeon of the ship came from the rear-admiral's 
state-room , and following the conmiiander-in-chief into the after- 
cabin , they had a long conference together. 

Minute after minute passed, and the Cssar and Chloe still lay 
with with their main-top-sails aback. At the end of half an hour, 
I>enham wore round and laid the head of his frigate in the proper 
direction. Ship after ship came up , and went on to the north- 
ward, fast as her crippled state would allow, and yet no sign of 
movement was seen in the C«sar. Two sail had appeared in the 
south-eastern board, and they, too, approached and passed 
without bringing the vice-admiral even on deck. These ships 
proved to be the Camatic and her prize , Le Scipion , which latter 
ship had been intercepted and easily captured by the former. The 
steering of M. deVervillin to the south-west had left a clearpassage 
to the two ships , which were coming down with a free wind at a 
handsome rate of sailing. This news was sent into the Csstr's 
cabin, but it brought no person and no answer out of it. Atlength, 
when every thing had gone ahead , the barge returned to the Chloe. 
It merely took a note, however, which was no sooner read by 
Wycberly, than he summoned theBowlderos andGalleygo, had 
all the vice-admiral's luggage passed into the boat, struck his Qag, 
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aod took his leave of Denham. As soon as the boat was clear of 
the frigate, the latter made all sail after the fleet, to resame her 
ordinary duties of a look-out and a repeating-ship. 

As soon as Wycherly reached the Cssar, that ship hoisted in 
the vice-admirars barge. A report was made to Sir Gervaise of 
what had been done , and Uien an order came on deck that oc- 
casioned all in the fleet to stare with surprise. The red flag of Sir 
Gervaise Oakes was run up at the fore -royal-mast-head of the 
C«sar, while the white flag of the rear-admiral was still flying at 
her mfzen. Such a thing had never before been known to happen, 
if it has ever happened since; and to the time when she was sub* 
sequently lost, the Cssar was known as the double flag-ship. 

CHAPTER XXIX. 

He ipoke \ when behold the fair Geraldine'i form 

On the canvas f enchantinglj glowed i 
Hii touchei , they flew like the leave* in a ttorm ; 
And the pure pearly white , and the carnation warm , 

Contending in harmony flowed. 

Alston. 

We shall now ask permission of the reader to advance the time 
just eight-and- forty hours; a liberty with the unities which, he 
will do us the justice to say , we have not often taken. We must 
also transfer the scene to that already described at Wychecombe, 
including the Head, the station, the roads, and the inland and 
seaward views. Summer weather had returned, too, the pennants 
of the ships at anchor scarce streaming from their masts far enough 
to form curved lines. Most of the English fleet was among these 
vessels , though the squadron had undergone some changes. The 
Druid had got into Portsmouth with LaVictoire; the Driver and 
Active had made the best of Iheir way to the nearest ports , with 
despatches for the admiralty; and the Achilles, in tow of the Dub- 
lin , with the Chloe to take care of both » had gone to leeward, 
with square yards , in the hope of making Falmouth. The rest 
of the force was present, the crippled ships having been towed 
Into the roads that morning. The picture among the shipping was 
one of extreme activity and liveliness. Jury-masts were going up 
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to the Warspite; lower and top-sail yards were down to be fished, 
or Dew ones were rig:ging to be seat aloft in their places ; the Plan- 
tagenet was all a-tanto again, in readiness for another action, 
with rigging secured , and masts fished , while none but an in- 
structed eye could hare detected, at a short distance, that the 
Cassar, Camatic, Dover, York, Elizabeth, and one or two more, 
had been in action at aU. The landing was crowded with boats as 
before, and gun-room servants and midshipmen's boys were 
foraging as usual ; some with honest intent to find delicacies for 
the wounded , but more with the roguish design of contributing 
to the comforts of the unhurt, by making appeals to thesympathies 
of the women of the neighbourhood , in behalf of the hurt. 

The principal transformation that had been brought about by 
this state of things, however, was apparent at the station. This 
spot had the appearance of a place to which the head-quarters of 
an army had been transferred, in the vicissitudes of the field ; war- 
like sailors, if not soldiers, flocking to it, as the centre of interest 
and intelligence. Still there was a singularity observable in the 
manner in which these heroes of the deck paid their court; the 
cottage being seemiogly tabooed, or, at most, approached by 
very few, while the grass at the foot of the flag-staff was already 
beginning to show proofs of the pressure of many feet. This 
particular spot, indeed, was the centre of attraction; there officers 
of all ranks and ages were constantly arriving, and thence they 
were as often departing; all bearing countenances sobered by 
anxiety and apprehension. Notwithstanding the constant mutations, 
there had been no iostant since the rising of the sun , when some 
ten or twelve, at least, including captains , lieutenants, masters, 
and idlers , had not been collected around the bench at the foot of 
the signal-staff, and frequently the number reached even to twenty. 

A little retired from the crowd, and near the verge of the cliff, 
a large tent had been pitched. X marine paced in its front as a 
sentinel. Another stood near the gate of the little door-yard of 
the cottage, and all persons who approached either, with the ex- 
ception of a few of the privileged, were referred to the sergeant 
who commanded the guard. The arms of the latter were stacked 
on the grass, at hand, and the men off post were loitedng near. 
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These were the usaal military signs of the presence of officers of 
rank, and may, in sooth, he taken as clues to the actual state of 
things on and around the Head. 

Admiral Bluewater lay in the cottage, whUe Sir Gervaise Oakes 
occupied the tent. The former had been transferred to the place 
where he was about to breathe his last, at his own urgent request, 
while his friend had refused to be separated from him, so long as 
life remained. The two flags were still flying at tiie mast-heads 
of the Cssar, a sort of melancholy memorial of the tie that had so 
long bound their gallant owners in the strong sympathies of an 
enduring personal and professional friendship. 

Persons of the education of Mrs. Dntton and her daughter had 
not dwelt so long on that beautiful headland without leaving on the 
spot some lasting impressions of their tastes. Of the cottage we 
have already spoken. The littie garden, too, then bright with 
flowers, had a grace and refinement about it that we would hardly 
have expected to meet in such a place ; and even the paths that led 
athwart the verdant common which spread over so much of the 
upland, had been directed with an eye to the picturesque and 
agreeable. One of these patiis, too, led to a rustic summer- 
house — a sort of small, rude pavilion, constructed, like the fences, 
of fragments of wrecks, and placed on a shelf of the cliflT, at a dizzy 
elevation , but in perfect security. So far from there being any 
danger in entering this summer-house , indeed, Wycherly, during 
his six months' residence near the Head, had made a path that 
descended still lower, to a point that was utterly concealed from all 
eyes above , and had actually planted a seat on another shelf, with 
80 much security, that both Mildred and her mother often visited 
it in company. During the young man's recent absence, the poor 
girl, indeed, had passed much of her time there, weeping and 
suff'ering in solitude. To this seat Button never ventured; the 
descent, though well protected with ropes, requiring greater 
steadiness of foot and head than intemperance had left him. Once 
or twice Wycherly had induced Mildred to pass an hour with him 
alone in this romantic place; and some of his sweetest recollections 
of this just-minded and intelligent girl were connected with the 



tills bcadi he vas sated afttheliiiie<tftheopcDiiigofthepraseBl 
chapter. ThemoTemcnloiitiieHesd.aiiddHMrtttecollaga^was 
so great as to depme hmi of every dianoe of seeing Mfldred aloae, 
and he had hc^cd diat, led by soDie secret sympathy, she, too, 
mi|^ seek this perfecdy retired seat, to dbtain a moment of nnoh- 
served solitade, if not from some stfll dearer motive. Hehadao* 
waited k>ng ere he heard a heavy foot over his head, and a man 
entered the sommer-honse. He was yet debating whether to 
abandon all hopes of seeing KOdred, when his acate ear caoght 
her liii^t and well-known footstep, as she reached the sommer- 
boosealso. 

** Father, I have come as yon desired ," said the poorgiil, in 
those tremolons tones which Wycherly too well onderstood , not to 
imagine the condition of Dntton. "Admiral Unewater dotes, and 
mother has pennitted me to steal away." 

**Ay, Admiral Blnewater is a great man, thon^ hot little 
better than a dead one! " answered Dntton , as harshly in manner 
as the language was coarse. ''Ton- and your mother are all atten^ 
tion to him; did / lie in his place, which of yon would be found 
banging over my bed , with pale cheeks and tearM eyes t " 

**Both of us, father! Do not— do not think so ill of your 
wife and daughter, as to suppose it possible that either of them 
could forget her duty. " 

**Tes, duty might do something, perhaps; what has duty to 
do with this useless rear-admiral? I hate the scoundrel — be 
was one of the court that cashiered me; and one, too, that I am 
told, was the most obstinate in refusing to help me into this pItiAil 
berth of a master." 

Mildred was silent* She could not vindicate her friend without 
crimioating her father. As fbr Wycherly, he would have given a 
year's income to be at sea, aud yet he shrunk from wounding the 
poor daughter's feelings by letting her know he overheard the dia- 
logue. This indecisioo made him the unwilling auditor of a con- 
versation that he ought not to have heard , -> an occurreDce which, 
had there been time for reflection , he would have taken means to 
prevent. 

'* Sit you down here, Mildred/' resumed Button, sternly, **and 
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listen to what I have to say. It is time that there should no longer 
be any trifling between us. Ton have the fortunes of your mother 
and myself in your hands; and, as one of the parties so deeply 
concerned, I am determined mine shall be settled at once." 

*<I do not understand you , father/' said Mildred, with atre- 
mour in her voice that almost induced the young man to show 
himself, though, we owe it to truth to say, that a lively curiosity 
now mingled with his other sensations. **How can I have the 
keeping of dear mother's fortunes and yours ? " 

"Dear mother , truly ! — Bear enough has she proved to me ; 
but I intend the daughter shall pay for it. Hark you, Mildred; 
I'll have no more of this trifling, — but I ask you, in a father's 
name, ifany man has offered you his hand? Speak plainly, and 
conceal nothing, — I will be answered." 

** I wish to conceal nothing , father , that ought to be told ; but 
when a young woman declines the honour that another does her in 
this way, ought she to reveal the secret, even to her father?" 

**She ought; and, in your case, she shall. No more 
hesitation; name one of the offers you have had." 

Mildred, after a brief pause, in a low, tremulous voice, pro- 
nounced the name of "Mr. Rotherham." 

"I suspected as much," growled Button; "there was a time 
when even he might have answered, but we can do better than 
that now. Still he may be kept as a reserve ; the thousand pounds 
Mr. Thomas says shall be paid, and that and the living will make 
a comfortable port after a stormy life. Wdl , who neit, Mildred? 
Has Mr. Thomas Wycbecombe ever come to the point?" 

"He has asked me to become his wife , within the last twenty- 
four hours, father; ifthat is what yon mean." 

"No affectations, MiUy; I can't bear them. You know well 
enough what I mean. What was your answer? " 

"I do not love him in the least, father, and, of course, I told 
him I could not marry him." 

"That don't follow of course, by any means, girl! The 
marrying is done by the priest, and the love is a very different 
thing. I hope yon consider Mrs. Button as my wife?" 

"What a question!" murmured Mildred. 
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"Well, and do you suppose she loves me — can love 
me — now I am a disgraced, impoverished man?" 

"Father!" 

* * Come — come — enough of this. Mr. Thomas Wychecombe 
may not be legitimate , — I rather think he is not, by the proofs 
Sir Reginald has produced within the last day or two ; and I under- 
stand his own mother is dissatisfied with him, and that will 
knock his claim flat aback. Notwithstanding, Mildred, Tom 
Wychecombe has a good six hundred a-year already, and Sir Re- 
ginald himself admits that he must take all the personal property 
the late baronet could leave." 

"Ton forget, father," said Mildred, conscious of the ineffi* 
cacy of any other appeal, "that Mr. Thomas has promised to pay 
the legacies that Sir Wycherly intended to leave." 

"Don't place any expectations on that, Mildred. I dare say 
he would settle ten of the twenty thousand on you to-morrow, if 
you would consent to have him. Rut, now, as to this new baronet, 
for it seems he is to have both title and estate — has he ever 
offered?" 

"There was a long pause , daring which Wycherly thought he 
heard the hard but suppressed breathing of Mildred. To remain 
quiet any longer, he felt was as impossible as, indeed, his con- 
science told him was dishonourable, and he sprang along the path 
to ascend to the summer-house. At the first sound of his footstep, 
a Aint cry escaped Mildred; but when Wycherly entered the pa- 
vilion , he found her face buried in her hands , and Dutton tottering 
forward, equally in surprise and alarm. As the circumstances 
would not admit of evasion, the young man threw aside all reserve, 
and spoke plainly. 

"I have been an unwilling listener to a p art of your discourse 
with Mildred, Mr. Dutton," he said, "and can answer your last 
question for myself. I have offered my hand to your daughter. 
Sir ; an offer that I now renew , and the acceptance of which would 
make me the happiest man in England. If your influence could 
aid me — for she has refused my hand." 

"Refused!" exclaimed Dutton, in a surprise that overcame 
the calculated amenity of manner he had assumed, the instant 
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Wycheriy appeared — ** Refused Sir Wycherly Wyehecombe ! but 
it vas before your rights had been as well established as they are 
now. Mildred answer to this — how could you — nay, how 
dare you refuse such an offer as this ? " 

Human nature could not well endure more. Mildred suffered 
her hands to fall helplessly into her lap, and exposed a face that 
was lovely as that of an angel's, though pale nearly to the hue of 
death. Feeling eitorted the answer she made, though the words 
had hardly escaped her, ere she repented having uttered them, 
and had again buried her face in her hands — 

"Father," she said, "could I — dare I to encourage Sir 
Wycherly Wychecombe to unite himself to a family like ours ! " 

Conscience smote Button with a force that nearly sobered him. 
and what explanation might have followed it is hard to say ; Wych- 
erly, in an under tone, however, requested to be left alone with 
the daughter. Dutton had sense enough to understand he was d e 
t r p , and shame enough to wish to escape. In half a minute, he 
had hobbled up to the summit of the cliff and disappeared. 

"Mildred! — Dearest Mildred," said Wycherly, tenderly, 
gently endeavouring to draw her attention to himself, "we are 
alone now; surely — surely — you will not revise to look at 
me. 

"Is he gone?" asked Mildred, dropping her hands, and look- 
ing wildly around. "Thank God! it is over, for this time, at 
least! Now, let us go to the house ; Admiral Blnewater may miss 
me. 

"No, Mildred, not yet. Tou surely can spare me — me, 
who have suffered so much of late on your account — nay, by 
your means — you can, in mercy, spare me a few short mi- 
nutes. Was this the reason — the only reason, dearest girl, 
why you so pertinaciously refused my hand?" 

"Was it not sufficient , Wycherly ? " answered Mildred, afraid 
the chartered air might hear her secret. "Remember who you 
are , and wh a 1 1 am ! Could I suffer you to become the husband 
of one to whom such cruel , cruel propositions had been made by 
her own father?" 

"I shall not affect to conceal my horror of such principles, 
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MOdiedy but jour viitaes sfaioe aD the brighter by haTing floats 
ished IB their company. Answer me bnt one question frankly, and 
every other dUBcnlly can be gotten over. Do yon love me well 
enong^tobemywife, were yon an orphan?" 

Mildred's coontenance was full of anguish , bnt this question 
changed its eipression entirely. The moment was extraordinary, 
as were the feelings it engendered, and, almost unconsciously to 
herself, she raised the hand that held her own lo her tips, in a 
sort of reverence. In the next instant she was encirded in the 
young man's arms , and pressed with fervour to his hearL 

** Let us go," said Mildred, extricating hersdf from an em- 
brace that was too involuntarily bestowed, and too heartfelt to 
alarm her delicacy. *' I fed certain Admiral Bluewater will miss 
me!" 

"No, Mildred, we cannot part thus. Give me at least the 
poor consolation of knowing that if this difficulty did not exist — 
that if you were an orphan for instance — yon would be mine." 

"Oh! Wycheriy, how gladly — how gladly! — But say no 
more — nay " 

This time the embrace was longer, more fervent even than 
before, and Wycheriy was too much of a sailor to let the sweet 
girl escape from his arms without imprinting on her lips a kiss. 
He had no sooner relinquished his hold of the slight person of 
Mildred ere it vanished. With this characteristic leave -Uking, 
we change the scene to the tent of Sir Gervaise Oakes. 

"You have seen Admiral Bluewater?" demanded the com- 
mander-in-chief, as soon as the form of Magrath darkened the 
entrance , and speaking with the sudden earnestness of a man de- 
termined to know the worst. " If so , tell me at once what hopes 
there are for him?" 

" Of all the human passions, Sir Jairvis /* answered Magrath , 
looking aside, to avoid the keen glance of the other, " hope is ge- 
nerally considered, by all rational men, as the most treacherous 
and delusive; I may add, of all denominations or divisions of 
hope, that which decides on life is the most unsairtaln. We all 
hope to live , I 'm thinking, to a good old age , and yet how many 
of us live just long enough to be disappointed ! " 
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Sir Gervaise did not move until the snrgeon ceased speaking; 
then he began to pace the tent in mournful silence. He understood 
Magrath's manner so well, that the last faint hope he had felt from 
seeking his opinion was gone ; he now knew that his friend must 
die. It required all his fortitude to stand up against tiiis blow ; 
for, single, childless, and accustomed to each other almost from 
infancy, these two yeteran sailors had got to ragard themselves as 
merely isolated parts of the same being. Magrath was affected 
more than he chose to express, and he blew his nose several times 
in a way that an observer would have found suspicious. 

'''Will you confer on me the favour, Br. Magrath," said Sir 
Gervaise, in a gentle, subdued manner, '*to ask Captain Greenly 
to come hither, as you pass the flag-staff? " 

*' Most willingly. Sir Jairvis; and I know he '11 be any thing 
but backward in complying." 

It was not long ere tiie captain of the Plantagenet made his ap- 
pearance. Like all around him, the recent victory appeared to 
bring no exultation. 

''I suppose Magrath told you all," said the vice-admiral, 
squeezing the other's hand. 

''He gives no hopes. Sir Gervaise, I sincerely regret to say." 

"I knew as much! I knew as much! And yet he is easy, 
Greenly! — nay, even seems happy. I di d feel a little hope that 
this absence from suffering might be a favourable omen." 

"I am glad to hear that much. Sir; for I have been thinking 
that it is my duty to speak to the rear-admiral on the subject of his 
brother's marriage. From his own silence ou the subject, it is pos- 
sible — nay, from all the circumstances, it is probable, he 
never knew of it , and there may be reasons why he ought to be in- 
formed of the affair. As you say he is so easy , would there be ao 
impropriety in mentioning it to him?" 

Greenly could not possibly have made a suggestion that was a 
greater favour to Sir Gervaise. The necessity of doing, his habits 
of decision, and having an object in view, contributed to relieve 
his mind by diverting his thoughts to some active duty; and he 
seized his hat , beckoned Greenly to follow, and moved across the 
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cessary to pass Ute (Ug-^talT. As Ihis was done, crerf cono- 
leoance met the vice-admiral's glaoce , witb a look orsincere sfiii' 
path;. Hie bovs that were eichanged had more in ifaem than ihe 
naked conrlesies ofsncb salntations; thej were eloqoent of feeling 
on bclh sides. 

Bloewater was awake, and retaining the hand of Mildred affee- 
tiouatei? in his own, vben his friend entered. Hellnquishing his 
hold, however, be grasped the hand of the vice-admiraJ, and 
looked earaestlj at him, as if he pitied the sorrow that he knew the 
survivor must feel. 

"My dear Blaewaler," commenced Sir Gervaise, who acted 
Dodera nervoas excitement, as well as from coDStitational deci- 
sioa, "here is Greenlj with something to tell jou that we both 
think ;ou ought to know at a moment like this." 

The rear-admiral regarded his friend fnlentlj, as if inviting 
him to proceed. 

"Whj, it's about jour brother Jack. 1 fane; yoD cannot have 
known thai he was ever married, orl think I should have heard jod 
speak of it." 

*'Usrried!" repeated Bluewaler, with great interest, and 
speakins nith nerj little difficulij. "I thiuk Ui« must be an 
error. lacousiderate and warm-hearted he was, hut there was 
onljooewomiinho could, di;, would, bavemarried. Sheis 
longsiocedead, but not as his wife; for that her ancle, a man 
of great wealth, buiof uDbendingwill, would never have suffered. 
He survived ber, Iboogh mypoorbrotherdidaot." 

This was said io a mild mice, for the vonnded man spoke 
equally without effort, aod wilhontpaiu. 

"You hear, Greeolj?" observed Sir Gervaise. "And }et it 
is not probable (hat jou should be mistaken." 

"Cerlaiuly, 1 am not, gentlemen. I saw Colonel Bluewaler 
married , as did nuoiher officer who is ai this moment in this ver; 
ffeet. CapiaiDBInkelyislhepersoalmean, and I know tfaattbe 
priest who performed the ceremony is still living, a beneficed 
tlergyman." 

"This is wonderful to me! He fervently loved Agnes Hed- 
worth, but bis poverty was sD obstacle to the nnion; and both 



diedso joang, that there was liltleopportnnily of conciliatiog the 

"Tbat, Sir, is yonr misuke. Agnea Hedvorlh was (be 
bride." 

A. noise in the room interrupted the dialogue, and the three 
gentlemea saw Wfcherlj and Mildred stooping to pick np the frag- 
mealsofabowlthatHrs.Dution had let fall. The latter, appa- 
Tentlf iualanu, attheiitlleaccident, had sunk hack foto a seat, 
pile and trembling. 

>< U]' dear Mrs. Dntton, take a glass of water," saidSirGer- 
vaiae, kiadlj' approaching her; "your nerves have heen sorely 
tried of late; else would not sach a trifle affect yon." 

"Ilisnot that!" eiclaimed the matron, hnsliilj. "ItisDOt 
that! Oh! the fearfdl moment has come at last; aod. from my 
inmoslspirill tfaank thee, my Lord and iny God, that it has come 
free from shame and disgrace I " 

The closing words were attered on hended knees, and with np- 
lifled hands. 

"Mother! — dearest, dearest mother!" cried Mildred, falling 
on her mother's neck. "What mean yonT What new misery has 
happened to-day?" 

"Mother! Yes, sweet one, thou art, thou ever shall be 
my child ! This is the pang I have most dreaded ; bat what is an 
unknown lie of blood, to use, and affection, and to a mother's 
care? If I did not bear thee, Mildred, no natnral mother could 
have loved thee more, or would have died for thee, aswiilinglj!" 

"Distress has disturbed her, gentlemen," said Mildred, gently 
extricating herself from her mother's arms, and helping her to 
rise. "A few moments of rest will restore her." 

"No, darling; iimustcome now — it ought locomenow — 
afterwhat I have just heard, it would be unpardonable not to lell It 
now. Didlunderstsodyon tosay, Sir, that yon were present at 
Ihemarriage of AgnesHedwoidi, andlbat, too, with the brother 
of Admiral Bluewater?" 

"Of that fact, there can be no question, Madam. I and 
others will leiti^ to it. The marriage took place in London, in 
the summer of 1 73S, while Uakdy and myself were up Avm Ports- 
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month , on leave. Colonel Blaewater asked ns both to be present, 
under a pledge of secrecy." 

**ABd in the summer of 1726, Agnes Hedworth died in my 
house and my arms, an hour after giving birth to this dear, this 
precious child — Mildred Dutton, as she has ever since been 
called — Mildred Bluewater, as it would seem her name 
should be." 

It is unnecessary to dwell on the surprise with which all pre- 
sent, or the delight with which Bluewater and Wycherly heard this 
extraordinary announcement. A cry escaped Mildred, who threw 
herself on Mrs. Button's neck, entwining it with her arms, con- 
vulsively, as if refusing to permit the tie that had so long bound 
them together to be thus rudely torn asunder. But half an hour of 
weeping, and ofthetenderest consolations, calmed the poor girl 
1 little, and she was able to listen to the explanations. These were 
exceedingly simple, and so clear, as, in connection with the other 
evidence , to put the facts out of all doubt. 

Miss Hedworth had become known to Mrs. Dutton , while the 
latter was an inmate of the house of her patron. A year or two after 
the marriage of the lieutenant, and while he was on a distant sta- 
tion , Agnes Hedworth threw herself on the protection of his wife, 
asking a refuge for a woman In the most critical circumstances. 
Like all who knew Agnes Hedworth , Mrs. Dutton both respected 
and loved her ; but the distance created between them , by birth 
and station , was such as to prevent any confidence. The former, 
for the few days passed with her humble friend, had acted with the 
quiet dignity of a woman conscious of no wrong; and no questions 
could be asked that implied doubls. A succession of fainting fits 
prevented all communications in the hour of death , and Mrs. Dut- 
ton found herself left with a child on her hands, and the dead body 
of her friend. Miss Hedworth had come to her dwelling unattended 
and under a false name. These circumstances induced Mrs. Dut- 
ton to apprehend the worst, and she proceeded to make her arrange- 
ments with great tenderness for the reputation of the deceased. 
The body was removed to London , and letters were sent to the 
uncle to inform him where it was to be found , with a reference, 
should he choose to inquire into the circumstances of his niece's 
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death. Mts. Datton ascertained that the body was interred in the 
usual manner, but no inquiry was ever made concerning the parti* 
culars. The young duchess, Miss Hedworth's sister, was then 
travelling in Italy, whence she did not return for more than a year; 
and we may add , though Mrs. Dutton was unable to make the ei- 
planation , that her inquiries after the fate of a beloved sister were 
met by a simple statement that she had died suddenly, on a visit to 
a watering place, whither she had gone with a female friend for her 
health. Whether Mr. Hedworth himself had any suspicions of his 
niece's condition, is uncertain ; but the probabilities were against 
it, for she had offended him by refusing a match equal in all re- 
spects to that made by her elder sister, with the single exception 
that the latter had married a man she loved , whereas he exacted of 
Agnes a very different sacriGce. Owing to the alienation produced 
by this affair, there was little communication between the uncle 
and niece; the latter passing her time in retirement, and pro- 
fessedly with friends that the former neither knew nor cared to 
know. In short , such was the mode of life of the respective par- 
ties , that nothing was easier than for the unhappy young widow to 
conceal her state from her uncle. The motive was the fortune of the 
expected child ; this uncle having it in his power to alienate from it, 
by will, if he saw fit, certain family property, that might other- 
wise descend to the issue of the two sisters, as his co-heiresses. 
What might have happened in the end , or what poor Agnes medi- 
tated doing, can never be known ; death closing the secret with his 
irremovable seal. 

Mrs. Dutton was the mother of a girl but three months' old, at 
the time this little stranger was left on her hands. A few weeks 
later her own child died ; and having waited several months in vain 
for tidings from the Hedworth family, she had the surviving in- 
fant christened by the same name as that borne by her own daugh- 
ter, and soon came to love it, as much, perhaps, as if she had 
borne it. Three years passed in this manner , when the time drew 
near for the return of her husband from the East Indies. To be 
ready to meet him, she changed her abode to a naval port, and, 
in so doing, changed her domestics. Thts left her accidentally. 
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4)f Ihe secret of Mildred's birth ; the one or two others to whom it 
was knowa being in stations to render it improbable they should 
ever commuofcate any thing on the subject, unless it were asked of 
them. Her original intention, however, was to communicate 
the facts, without reserve, to her husband. But he came back 
an altered man; brutal in manners, cold in his affections, and 
the victim of drunkenness. By this time, the wife was too much 
attached to the child to think of exposing it to the wayward caprices 
of such a being; and Mildred was educated, and grew in stature 
And beauty , as the real offspring of her reputed parents. 

AllthisMrs. Datton related cleariy and briefly, refraining, of 
course , from making any allusion to the conduct of her husband, 
and referring all her own benevolence to her attachment to the child. 
Bluewater had strength enough to receive Mildred in his arms, and 
he kissed her pale cheek, again and again, blessing her in the 
most fervent and solemn manner. 

**My feelings were not treacherous or unfaitAil," he said; 
** I loved thee, sweetest, from the first. Sir Gervaise Oakes has 
my will, made in thy favour, before we sailed on this last cruise, 
and every shilling I leave will be thine. Mr. Atwood, procure 
that will, and add a codicil explaining this recent discovery, and 
confirming the legacy; let not the last be touched, for it is spon- 
taneous , and comes from the heart. " 

**And, now,'* answered Mrs. Button, *' enough has passed 
for once. The sick bed should be more quiet. Give me my child, 
again : — I cannot yet consent to part with her for ever." 

** Mother I mother!" exlaimed Mildred, throwing herself on 
Mrs. Button's bosom — '*I am yours, and yours only." 

<'Notso, I fear, Mildred, if all I suspect be trne, and this 
is as proper a moment as another to place that matter also before 
your honoured uncle. Come forward, Sir Wycherly — I have 
understood you to say, this minute, in my ear, that you hold 
the pledge of this wilful girl to become your wife , should she ever 
be an orphan. An orphan she is, and has been since the first 
hourofherbirth.'^' 

•*No — no — no" — murmured Mildred, burying her face 
•still deeper in her mother's bosom, *'not while you live, can I 

The two Admirals, 28 
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be ao orphan. Not now — another time — this is unseasonable 
^ cruel — nay, it is not what I said." 

'*Take her away, dearest Mrs. Dutton/' said Blaewater, 
tears of joy forcing themselves from his eyes. **Take her away, 
lest toe much happiness come upon me at once. My thou£;hts 
should be calmer at such a moment." 

Wycherly removed Mildred from her mother's arms, and 
gently led her from the room. When in Mrs. Dutton's apartment, 
he whispered something in the ear of the agitated girl that caused 
her to turn on him a iooli of happiness, though it came dimmed with 
tears: then he had his turn of holding her, for another precious 
instant, to his heart. 

**Mydear Mrs. Dutton — nay, my dear mother," he said, 
** Mildred and myself have both need of parents. I am an orphan 
like herself, and we can never consent to part with yon. Look 
forward , I entreat you , to making one of our family in all things, 
for never can either Mildred or myself cease to consider you as 
any thing but a parent entitled to more than common reverence 
and affection." 

Wycherly had hardly uttered this proper speech, when he re* 
ceived what he fancied a tenfold reward. Mildred, in a burst of 
natural feeling, without affectation or reserve, but yielding to her 
heart only , threw her arms around his neck , murmured the word 
'* thanks" several times, and wept freely on his bosom. When 
Mrs. Dutton received the sobbing girl from him , Wycherly kissed 
the mother's cheek, and he left the room. 

Admiral Bluewater would not consent to seek his repose until 
he had a private conference with his friend and Wycherly. The 
latter was frankness and liberality itself, but the former would not 
wait for settlements. These he trusted to the young man's honour. 
His own time was short, and he should die perfectly happy could 
he leave his niece in the care of one like our Yirginian. He wished 
the marriage to take place in his presence. On this he even insisted^ 
and, of course, Wycherly made no objections, but went to state 
the case to Mrs. Dutton and Mildred. 

*'U is singular, Dick," said Sir Gervaise, wiping his eyes, 
as he looked from a window that commanded a view of the sea» 
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*'that I bare left both oar flags flying io the C«sar! I declare, 
the oddDess of the cireumstaDce never struck me till this mi* 
Dule." 

*' Let them float i little longer together , Gervaise. They have 
faced many a gale and many a battle together, and may endure 
each other's company a few hours longer.' 
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CHAPTER XXX, 

Componnd of weakneu and of strength , 
Mighty , yet ignorant of thy power ! 
Loftier than earth, or air, or sea, 
Tet meaner than the lowliest flower! 

Margaret Davidson. 

Not a syllable of explanation, reproach, or self- accusation 
had passed between the commander-in-chief and the rear-admi- 
ral, since the latter received his wound. Each party appeared to 
blot out the events of the last few days, leaving the long vista of 
their past services and friendship undisfigured by a sin^e un- 
sightly or unpleasant object. Sir Gervaise, while he retained an 
active superintendence of his fleet, and issued the necessary or- 
ders right and left , hovered around the bed of Bluewater with the 
assiduity and almost with the tenderness of a woman ; still not the 
slightest allusion was made to the recent battles, or to any thing 
that had occurred in the short cruise. The speech recorded at the 
close of the last chapter was the first words he had uttered which 
might, in any manner, carry the mind of either back to events 
^ that both might wish forgotten. The rear-admiral felt this forbear- 
ance deeply; and now that the subject was thus accidentally 
broached between them, he had a desire to say something in conr- 
tinuation. Still he waited until the baronet had left the window 
and taken a seat by his bed. 

** Gervaise," Bluewater then commenced, speaking low from 
weakness, but speaking distinctly from feeling, '*I cannot die 
without asking your forgiveness. There were several hours when 
I actually meditated treason — I will not say to my king; on that 
point my opinions are unchanged — but to you.'< 

28* 
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*'* Why speak of this , Dick? You did not know yourself whjen 
you believed it possible to desert me in the face of the enemy. 
How much better I judged of your character is seen in the fact that 
I did not hesitate to engage double my force, well knowing that yon 
could not fSeiii to come to my rescue." 

Bluewater looked intently at his friend , and a smile of serious 
satisfaction passed over his pallid countenance as he listened to 
Sir Gervaise's words , which were uttered with his usual warmth 
and sincerity of manner. 

'< I believe you know me better than I know myself, truly," he 
answered, after a thoughtful pause; '*yes, better than I know 
myself. What a glorious close to our professional career would 
it have been » Oakes , had I followed you into battle , as was our 
old practice , and fallen in your wake , imitating your own high 
example!" 

''It is better as it is, Dick — if any thing that has so sad a 

termination can be well — yes , it is better as it is ; you have fallen 

' at my side, as it were. We will think or talk no more of this." 

*'We have been friends, and close friends too, for a long 
period, Gervaise," returned Bluewater, stretching his arm from 
the bed , with the long, thin fingers of the hand extending to meet 
the other's grasp ; * ' and yet , I cannot recall an act of yours which 
I can justly lay to heart , as unkind , or untrue." 

'' God forgive me , if you can — I hope not, Dick ; most sin- 
cerely do I hope not. It would give mo great pain to believe it." 

**You have no cause for self-reproach. In no one act or 
thought can you justly accuse yourself with injuring m e. I should 
die much happier could I say the same of myself, Oakes I " ^ 

^'Thought! — Dick? — Thought! You never mediuted aught 
against me in your whole life* The love you bear me is the true 
reason why you He there , at this blessed moment." 

*'It is grateftil to find that I have been understood. I am 
deeply indebted to you , Oakes , for declining to signal me and my 
division down, when I foolishly requested that untimely forbearance. 
I was then suffering an anguish of mind, to which any pain of the 
body I may now endure, is an elyslum; your self-denial gave 
time — " 



437 



••1 



For the heart to prranpt joa to that whidi your feelings 
yearned to do from the first, Maewater,** intermpted Sir Genralse. 
**And BOVy as your comitiandtng officer » I enjoin sileneeonthis 
subject, for CTer." 

"I win endesToar to obey. It will not be long, Oakes, that 
I shaD remain under yoor orders,** added the rear-admiral, with 
a painftd smik. ''There should be no charge of mutiny against 
me, in the last act of my life. Tou ought to forgive the one sin 
of omission, when yoo remember how much and how completely 
my will has been subject to yours, during the last fiye-and-thirty 
years — how little my mind has matured a professional thought 
that yours has not originated ! " 

** Speak no more of * forgive ,' I charge you , Dick. That yon 
have shown a girl-like docility in obeying all my orders , too , is 
a truth I will aver before God and man; but when it comes to 
mind, I am far from asserting that mine has had the mastery. 
I do believe, could the truth be ascertained, it would be found 
that I am, at this blessed moment, enjoying a professional repu- 
tation , which is more than half due to you." 

'*It matters little, now, Genralse — it matters little now. 
We were two light-hearted and gay lads, Oakes, when we first 
met as boys, fresh from school, and merry as health aod spirits 
could make us." 

'* We were. Indeed, Biek! — yes, we were; thoughtless as 
if this sad moment were never to arrive ! " 

** There were George Anson , and Peter Warren, little Charley 
Saunders, JaekByng, and a set of us, that did, indeed, live as 
if we were never to die ! And yet vre carried our lives , as it might 
be, in our hands, Oakes!" 

** There is much of that, Dick, in boyhood and youth. But 
he is happiest, after all, who can meet this moment as you do — 
calmly, and yet without any dependence on his own merits." 

"I had an excellent mother, Oakes! Little do we think, in 
youth , how much we owe to the unextinguishable tenderness and 
far-seeing lessons of our mothers ! Ours both died while we were 
young, and yet 1 do think we were their debtors for far more than 
we could ever repay." 
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Sir Genraise simply assented; but making no immediate 
answer, otherwise, a long pause sneceeded, during which the 
▼ice-admiral fancied that his friend was beginning to dose. He 
was mistalcen. 

'*Toa wfll be made Viscount Bowldero for these last affairs, 
Genraise," the wounded man uneipectediy observed , showing 
bow much his thoughts were still engrossed with the interests of 
his friend. *' Nor do I see why yon should again refuse a peerage. 
Those who remain in this world may well yield to its usages and 
opinions , while they do not interfere with higher obligations." 

*<I!" — exclaimed Sir Genraise, gloomily. ''The thought 
of so commemorating what has happened would be worse than 
defeat to me! No — I ask no change of name to remind me 
constantly of my loss ! " 

Blnewater looked grateful, rather than pleased; but he made 
no answer. Now he fell into a light slumber, from which he did 
not awake until the time be had himself set for the marriage of 
Wycheriy and Mildred. With one uncle dead and still unburied, 
and another about to quit the world for ever , a rite that is usually 
deemed as joyous as it is solemn, might seem unseasonable; but 
the dying man had made it a request that he might have the 
consolation of knowing, ere he expired, that he left his niece 
under the legal protection of one as competent, as he was desirous 
of protecting her. The reader must imagine the arguments that 
were used for the occasion , but they were such as disposed all , in 
the end, to admit the propriety of yielding their ordinary prejudices 
to the exigencies of the moment. It may be well to add , also , to 
prevent useless and unprofitable cavilling, that the laws of England 
were not as rigid on the subject of the celebration of marriages in 
1745 as they subsequently became; and that it was lawful then to 
perform the ceremony in a private house without a licence, and 
without the publishing of bans even ; restrictions that were imposed 
a few years later. The penalty for dispensing with the publication 
of bans was a fine of one hundred pounds, imposed on the 
clergyman; and this fine Bluewater chose to pay, rather than 
leave the only great object of life that now remained before him 
uoaccomplished This penalty in no degree impaired the validity 
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of the coDtraet, though Mrs. Dotton , as a woman , felt averse to 
parting with her heloved without a rigid obserrance of all the 
customary forms. The point had finally been disposed of, by 
recourse to arguments addressed to the reason of this respectable 
woman , and by urging the necessity of the case. Her consent, 
howerer, was not given without a proviso, that a licence should 
be subsequently procured, and a second marriage be had at a more 
fitting moment, should the ecclesiastical authorities consent to the 
same; a most improbable thing in itself 

Mr. Rotherham availed himself of the statute inflicting the 
penalty, as an excuse for not ofSciating. His real motive, however, 
was understood , and the chaplain of the Plantagenet , a divine of 
character and piety , was substituted in his place. Bluewater had 
requested that as many of the captains of the fleet should be present 
as could be collected , and it was the assembling of these warriors 
of the deep, together with the arrival of the clergyman, that first 
gave notice of the approach of the appointed hour. 

It is not our intention to dwell on the details of a ceremony that 
had so much that was painful in Its solemnities. Neither Wycherly 
nor Mildred made any change in their attire; and the lovely bride 
wept from the time the serrice began to the moment when she left 
the arms of her uncle, to be received in those of her husband, 
and was supported from the room. All seemed sad, indeed , but 
Bluewater; to him the scene was exciting, but it brought great 
relief to his mind. 

**I am now ready to die, gentlemen," he said, as the door 
closed on the new-married couple. **My last worldly care is dis- 
posed of, and it were better for me to turn all my thoughts to an- 
other state of being. My niece, Lady Wychecombe, will inherit 
the little I have to leave; nor do 1 know that it is of much impor- 
tance to substantiate her birth , as her uncle clearly bestowed what 
would have been her mother's property , on her aunt, the duchess. 
If my dying declaration can be of any use, however, you hear it, 
and can testify to it. Now, come and take leave of me, one hf 
one , that I may bless you all, and thank you for much undeserved,, 
and, I fear, unrequited, love." 

The scene that followed was solemn and sad. One by one , the 
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captains drew near the bed» and to each the dying van had 6ome*-< 
thing kind and affectionate to say. Even the most cold-hearted 
looked grave; and O'Neil, a man remarkable for a gait^ de 
coBur that rendered the eicitement of hattle some of the plea« 
sanlest moments of his life, literally shed tears on the hand he 
kissed. 

*'Ah! my old friend," said the rear-admiral, as Parker, of 
the Carnatic , drew near in his customary meek and subdued man- 
ner, *'you perceive it is not years alone that bring us to our graves ! 
They tell me you have behaved as usual in these late affairs ; I trust 
that, after along life of patient and arduous services, you are 
about to receive a proper reward." 

*'I will acknowledge. Admiral Blnewater," returned Parker, 
earnestly, *' that it would be peculiarly grateful to receive some 
mark of die approbation of my sovereign; principally on account 
of my dear wife and children. We are not, like yourself, descended 
from a noble family, but must carve our rights to distinction; and 
they who have never known honours of this nature prize them 
highly." 

**Ay, my good Parker," interrupted the rear-admiral, "and 
they who have ever known them get to know their emptiness ; most 
especially as they approach that verge of existence , whence the eye 
looks in a near and fearful glance over the vast and unknown range 
of eternity." 

**No doubt. Sir; nor am I so Tain as to suppose that hairs 
which have got to be grey as mine can last for ever. But what I was 
about to say is, that precious as honours are to the humble, I would 
cheerfully yield every hope of the sort I have, to see you on the 
poop of the Caesar again, with Mr. Comet at your elbow, leading 
the fleet, or following the motions of the vice-admiral." 

"Thank you, my good Parker; that can never be; nor can I 
say, now, that I wish it might. When we have cast off from the 
world, there is less pleasure in looking back, than in looking 
ahead. God bless you, Parker, and keep you, as you ever have 
been, an honest man." 

Stowel was the last to approach the bed, nor did he do it until all 
had left the room but Sir Gcrvaise and himself. The iodomilable 
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good nature, and the professional nonchalance of Blaewater, 
by leaving every subordinate undisturbed in the enjoyment of his 
own personal caprices » had rendered the rear-admiral a greater 
favourite, in one sense at least, than the commander-in-chief* 
Stowel, by his near connexion with Bluewater, had profited more 
by these peculiarities than any other officer under him , and the 
effect on his feelings had been in a very just proportion to theben^ 
fits. He could not refrain , it is true , from remembering the day 
when he himself had been a lieutenant in the ship in which the 
rear-admiral had been a midshipman , but he no longer recollected 
the circumstance with the bitterness that it sometimes drew after 
it. On the contrary, it was now brought to his mind merely as the 
most distant of the many land-marks in their long and joint ser- 
vices. 

**Well, Stowel," observed Bluewater, smiling sadly, '*even 
the old €esar must be left behind, in taking leave of life. It is 
seldom a flag-captain has not some heart-burnings on account of 
his superior, and most sincerely do I beg you to forget and forgivid 
any I may have occasioned yourself." 

** Heaven help me , Sir ! — I was far , just then , from thinking 
of any such thing ! I was fancying how little I should have thought 
it probable, when we were together in the Calypso , chat I should 
ever be thus standing at your bedside. Beally, Admiral Blue- 
water, I would rejoice to share with you the remnant of life that is 
left me." 

<«I do believe you would, Stowel; but that can never be. I 
have just performed my last act in this world, in giving my niece to 
Sir Wycherly Wychecomhe." 

*' Yes , Sir ->- yes , Sir ^ marriage is no doubt honourable, as 
I often tell Mrs. Stowel , and therefore not to be despised ; and yet 
it is singular, that a gentleman who has lived a bachelor hfanselfr 
should fancy to see a marriage ceremony performed, and that, too, 
at the cost of a hundred pounds , if any person choose to complain, 
just at the close of his own cruise! However, men are no more 
. alike in such matters than women in their domestic qualities; and 
I sincerely hope this young Sir Wycherly may find as much comfort, 
in the old house I understand he has a little inland here , as you 
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and I have had together, Sir, in the old Cesar. I suppose there 'Jl 
be no co-equals in Wychecombe Hall/' 

^*I trust not, Stowel. But yon must now receiye my last orders 
AstotheCasar — 

'*The commander-in-chief has his own flag flying aboard of us» 
Sir ! " interrupted the methodical captain, in a sort of admonitory 
way. 

** Never mind that, Stowel ; — I 'II answer for his acquiescence* 
My body must be received on board , and carried round in the ship 
to Plymouth. Place it on the main-deck, where the people can 
see the coffin ; I would pass my last hours above ground in their 
midst." 

**It shall be done, Sir — yes, Sir, to the letter — Sir Gervaise 
not countermanding. And I Ml write this evening to Mrs. Stowel, 
ta say she needn't come down , as usual , as soon as she hears the 
ship is in , but that she must wait until your flag is fairly struck." 

"I should be sorry, Stowel, to cause a moment's delay in the 
meeting of husband and wife ! " 

** Don't name it , Admiral Bluewater : Mrs. Stowel will under- 
stand that it's duty; and when we married, I fully explained to 
her that duty, with a sailor, came before matrimony." 

A little pause succeeded, and then Bluewater took a final and 
aCteetionate leave of his captain. Some twenty minutes elapsed in 
a profound silence , during which Sir Gervaise did not stir , fancy- 
ing that his friend again dosed. But it was ordered that Bluewater 
was never to sleep again, until he took the final rest of the dead. 
It was the mind, which had always blazed above the duller lethargy 
of his body, that buoyed him thus up, giving an unnatural impulse 
to his physical powers; an impulse, however, that was but mo- 
mentary, and which, by means of the reaction, contributed. In 
the end, to his more speedy dissolution. Perceiving, at length, 
that his friend did not sleep , Sir Gervaise drew near his bed. 

**Bichard," he said, gently, "there is one without, who pines 
to be admitted. I have refused even his tears , under the impres- 
sion that you felt disposed to sleep." 

** Never less so. My mind appears to become brighter and 
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clearer , instead of fading: I Uiink I shall never sleep, in the sense 
yon mean. Whoever the person is, let him be admitted/' 

Receiving this permission. Sir Gervaise opened the door, and 
Greoifirey Cleveland entered. At the same moment , Galleygo , vho 
came and went at pleasure, thrust in his own nngainly form. The 
boy's face Detrayed the nature and the extent of his grief. In his 
mind , Admiral Bluewater was associated with all the events of his 
own professional life ; and, though the period had in truth been so 
short , in his brief existence , the vista through which he looked 
back seemed quite as long as that which marked the friendship of 
the two admirals themselves. Although he struggled manftilly for 
self-control , feeling got the better of the lad , and he threw himself 
on his knees, at the side of the bed , sobbing as if his heart would 
break. Bluewater's eye glistened, and he laid a hand affectionately 
on the head of his young relative. 

'* Gervaise , you will take charge of this boy, when I 'm gone," 
he said ; *'and receive him in your own ship. I leave him to you, 
as a very near and dear professional legacy. €heer up — cheer up 
— my brave boy; look upon all this as a sailor's fortune. Our 
lives are the — " 

The word ** king's," which should have succeeded, seemed 
to choke the speaker. Casting a glance of meaning at his friend, 
with a painful smile on his face , be continued silent. 

'* Ah ! dear Sir," answered the midshipman , ingenuously ; '* I 
knew that we might all be killed , but it never occurred to me that 
an admiral could lose his life in battle. 1 'm sure — I 'm sure you 
are the very first that has met with this accident I " 

*'Not by many, my poor Geoffrey. As there are but few ad- 
mirals, few fall ; but we are as much exposed as others." 

'* If I had only run that Monsieur des Prez through the body, 
when we closed with him," returned the boy, grating his teeth, and 
looking all the vengeance for which, at the passing instant, he felt 
the desire , " it would have been something! I might have done 
it too, for he was quite unguarded ! " 

' * It would have been a very bad thing, boy , to have injured a 
brave man, uselessly. 
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**0f what use was it to shoot you, Sir? We took their ship; 
just the same as if yoa had not been hurt." 

** I rather thiols , Geoffrey, their skip was yirtually taken before 
I was wounded ," returned Bluewater, sosiling. **But I was shot 
by a French marine, who did no more than his duty." 

'* Yes, Sir," exclaimed the boy, impatiently; **and he escaped 
without a scratch. H e , at least, ought to have been massacred." 

'*T1iou art bloody-minded, child ; I scarce know thee. Mas- 
s acred is not a word for either a British nobleman or a British 
sailor. I saved the life of that marine ; and, when you come to lie, 
like me , on your death-bed , Geoffrey, you will learn how sweet a 
consolation can be deriyed from the consciousness of such an act; 
we all need mercy, and none ought to expect it, for themselves, 
who do not yield it to others." 

The boy was rebuked, and his feelings took abetter, though 
scarcely a more natural , direction. Bluewater now spoke to him 
of his newly discovered cousin, and had a melancholy satisfaction 
in creating an interest in behalf of Mildred in the breast of the 
noble-hearted and ingenuous boy. The latter listened with respect-: 
ful attention , as had been his wont, until deceived by the tranquil 
and benevolent manner of Bluewater, he permitted himself to fall 
into the natural delusion of believing the wound of the rear-admiral 
less serious than he had supposed , and to begin to entertain hopes 
that the wounded man might yet survive. Gahned by these feel- 
ings , he soon ceased to weep , and , promising discretion, was per- 
mitted by Sir Gervaise to remain in the room , where be busied 
himself in the offices of a nurse. 

Another long pause succeeded this exciting little scene , during 
which Bluewater lay quietly communing with himself and his God. 
Sir Gervaise wrote orders, and read reports, though his eye was 
never off the countenance of his (Hend more than a minute or two 
at a time. At length the rear-admiral roused himself again , and 
began to take an interest once more in the persons and things 
around him. 

*• Galleygo, my old fellow-cruiser," he said , "Heave Sir Ger- 
vaise more particularly io your care. As we advance in life , oar 
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^rieads decrease in numbers ; it is only those that hare been well 
tried that we can rely on." 

''Yes, Admiral Bloe, I knows that, and so does Sir Jarvy. 
Tes, old shipmstes before yoang 'nns, any day, and old sailors, too, 
before green hands. 8ir Jarry's Bowlderos are good plate^holders, 
and the likes of that; bnt when it comes to heavy weather, and a 
hard strain, I think bnt little en 'em all put together." 

'*By the way. Cakes," said Bluewater, with a sudden interest 
jo such a subject, that he never eipected to feel again, '*I have 
heard nothing of the first day's work, in which , through the liUle I 
have gleaned by listening to those around me , I understand you 
took a two-decker, besides dismasting the French admiral?" 

* * Pardon me , Dick ; you had better try and catch a little sleep ; 
the subject of those two days* work is really painful to me." 

*'WeIl, then. Sir iarvy , if you has an aversion to telling the 
«tory to Admiral Blue , I can do it , your honour," put in Galleygo, 
who gloried in giving a graphic description of a sea-fight. '* I thinks, 
now, a history of that day will comfort a flag-hoflicer as has been 
so badly wounded himself." 

Bluewater offering no opposition , Galleygo proceeded with his 
account of the evolutions of the ships, as we have already described 
them, succeeding surprisingly well in rendering the narrative in- 
teresting, and making himself perfectly intelligible and clear, by 
his thorough knowledge, and ready use, of the necessary nautical 
terms. When he came to the moment in which the English line 
separated, part passing to windward, and part to leeward of the 
two French ships , he related the incident in so clear and spirited a 
manner, that the commander-in-chief himself dropped his pen, and 
sate listening with pleasure. 

"Who could imagine, Dick," Sir Gervaise observed, **that 
those fellows in the tops watch us so closely, and could give so 
accurate an account of what passes ? " 

**Ah! Gervaise, and what is the vigilance of Galleygo to that 
of the All-seeing eye? It is a terrible thought, at an hour like this, 
to remember that nothing can be forgotten. I have somewhere 
read that not an oath is uttered that does not continue to vibrate 
through all time, in the wide-spreading currents of sound — not 
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a prayer lisped , that its record is not also to be found stamped on 
the laws of nature, by the indelible seal of the Almighty's wUl/' 

There was little in common between the religions impressions 
of the two friends. They were both sailors , and though the word 
does not necessarily imply that they were sinners in an unusual 
degree , neither does it rigidly imply that they were saints. Each 
had received the usual elementary education , and then each had 
been turned adrift, as it might be, on the ocean of life, to suffer 
the seed to take root, and the fruit to ripen as best they might. 
Few of those ** who go down to the great deep in ships," and who 
escape the more brutalizing effects of lives so rude, are altogether 
without religious impressions. Living so much, as it were, in the 
immediate presence of the power of God , the sailor is much dis- 
posed to reverence his omnipotence , even while he transgresses 
his laws ; but in nearly all those instances in which nature has im- 
planted a temperament inclining to deep feelings, as was the case 
with Bluewater, not even the harsh examples, nor the loose or 
irresponsible lives of men thus separated from the customary ties 
of society, can wholly extinguish the reverence for God which is 
created by constantly dwelling in the presence of his earthly mag- 
nificence. This sentiment in Bluewater had not been altogether 
without fruits , for he both read and reflected much. Sometimes, 
though at isolated and distant intervals , he even prayed; and that 
fervently, and with a strong and full sense of his own demerits. 
As a consequence of this general disposition , and of the passing 
convictions, his mind was better attuned for the crisis before him, 
than would have been the case with most of his brethren in arms, 
who , when overtaken with the fate so common to the profession, 
are usually left to sustain their last moments with the lingering 
enthusiasm of strife and victory. 

On the other hand. Sir Gervaise was as simple as a child in 
matters of this sort. He had a reverence for his Creator , and such 
general notions of his goodness and love, as the well-disposed are 
apt to feel; but all the dogmas concerning the lost condition of the 
human race, the mediation , and the power of faith, floated in his 
mind as opinions not to be controverted , and yet as scarcely to be 
ielt. In short, the commander-in-chief admitted the practical 
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beresy, which overshadows the faith of millioDs, while he deemed 
himself to he a stout advocate of church and king. Still , Sir Ger- 
vaise Oakes, on occasions, was more than usually disposed to 
seriousness, and was even inclined to be devout; but it was with- 
out much regard to theories or revelation. At such moments, while 
his opinions would not properly admit him within the pale of any 
Christian church, in particular, his feelings might have identified 
him with all. In a word , we apprehend he was a tolerably fair 
example of what vague generalities , when acting on a temperament 
not indisposed to moral impressions, render the great majority of 
men; who flit around the mysteries of a future state, without 
alighting either on the consolations of faith, or discovering any of 
those logical conclusions which, half the time unconsciously to 
themselves , they seem to expect. When Bluewater made his last 
remark, therefore, the vice-admiral looked anxiously at his friend, 
and religion for the first time since the other received his hurt 
mingled with his reflections. He had devoutly, though mentally, 
returned thanks to God for his victory, but it had never occurred 
to him that Bluewater might need some preparation for death. 

** Would you like to see the Plantagenet's chaplain, again, 
Dick?" he said, tenderly; **you are no Papist; of that 1 am 
certain." 

** In that you are quite right, Gervaise. I consider all churches 
^-the one holy Catholic church, if you will, as but a means 
furnished by divine benevolence to aid weak men in their pil- 
grimage; but I also believe that there is even a shorter way to his 
forgiveness than through these common avenues. How far I am 
right ," he added , smiling , *' none will probably know better than 
myself, a few hours hence." 

*' Friends must meet again hereafter, Bluewater; it is irra- 
tional to suppose that they who have loved each other so well in 
this state of being , are to be for ever separated in the other." 

''We will hope so, Oakes," taking the vice-admiral's hand; 
"we will hope so. Still, there will be no ships for us — no 
cruises — no victories — no triumphs ! It is only at moments like 
this , at which I have arrived , that we come to view these things in 
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<helr proper light. Of all the past, your constant unwavering 
friendship, gives me the most pleasure!" 

The vice-admiral could resist no longer. He turned aside and 
wept. This tribute to nature , in one so manly, was imposing even 
to the dying man , and Galleygo regarded it with awe. Familiar as 
the latter had become with his master, by use and indulgence , no 
living being, in his estimation, was as authoritative or as for- 
midable as the commander-in-chief; and the effect of the present 
spectacle, was to induce him to hide his own face in self-abase- 
ment. Bluewater saw it all , but he neither spoke , nor gave any 
token of his observation. He merely prayed, and that right fer- 
vently, not only for his friend , but for his humble and uncouth 
follower. 

A reaction took place in the system of the wounded man , about 
nine o'clock that night. A.t this time he believed himself near his 
end, and he sent fo^ Wycherly and his niece, to take his leave of 
them. Mrs. Dutton was also present, as was Magrath, who re- 
mained on shore , in attendance. Mildred lay for half an hour, 
bathing her uncle's pillow with her tears , until she was removed at 
the surgeon's suggestion . 

" Ye '11 see , Sir Genaise ,** he whispered — (or *• Sir Jairvls," 
as he always pronounced the name,) — '*ye '11 see, Sir Jairvis, 
that it 's a duty of the faculty to p r ol o n g Kfe , even when there 's 
no hope of saving it; and if ye 11 be regairding the Judgment of a 
professional man , Lady Wychecombe had better withdraw. It 
would really be a matter of honest exultation for us Plantagenets to 
get the rear-admiral through the night , seeing that the surgeon of 
the Cesar said he could no survive the setting sun." 

At the moment of final separation , Bluewater had little to say 
to bis niece. He kissed and blessed her again and again , and 
then signed that she should be taken away. Mrs. Dutton, also, 
came in for a full share of his notice, he having desired her to re- 
main after Wycherly and Mildred had quitted the room. 

'*To your care and affection, excellent woman ,** he said, in a 
Toice that had now sunk nearly to a whisper — "we owe it, that 
Mildred is not unfit for her station. Her recovery would have been 
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even more painful than her loss , had she been restored to her 
proper family, uneducated, vulgar, and coarse." 

**That could hardly have happened to Mildred, Sir, in any 
circumstances," answered the weeping woman. ** Nature has 
done too much for the dear child , to render her any thing but 
delicate and lovely, under any tolerable circumstances of de- 
pression." 

*' She is better as she is , and God be thanked that he raised up 
such a protector for her childhood. You have been all in all to her 
in her infancy, and she will strive to repay it to your age." 

Of this Mrs. Dutton felt too confident to need assurances ; and 
receiving the dying man's blessing, she knelt at his bedside, 
prayed fervently for a few minutes , and withdrew. After this, 
nothing out of the ordinary track occurred until past midnight, 
andMagrath, more than once, whispered his joyful anticipations 
that the rear-admiral would survive until morning. An hour be- 
fore day, however , the wounded man revived , in a way that the 
surgeon distrusted. He knew that no physical change of this sort 
could well happen that did not arise from the momentary ascen- 
dancy of mind over matter, as the first is on the point of finally 
abandoning its earthly tenement; a circumstance of no unusual 
occurrence in patients of strong and active intellectual properties, 
whose faculties often brigthen for an instant , in their last mo- 
ments, as the lamp flashes and glares as it is about to become ex- 
tinct. Going to the bed , he examined his patient attentively, and 
was satisfied that the final moment was near. 

*'Tou 're a man and a soldier, Sir Jairvis," he said in a low 
voice, **and it 'II no be doing good to attempt misleading your 
judgment in a case of this sort. Our respectable friend , the rear- 
admiral, is articulo mortis, as one might almost say; he 
cannot possibly survive half an hour." 

Sir Gervaise started. He looked around him a little wistfully; 
for, at that moment, he would have given much to be alone with 
his dying friend. But he hesitated to make a request which , it 
struck him , might seem improper. From this embarrassment, 
however, he was relieved by Bluewaler himself, who had the same 
desire, without the same scruples about confessing it. He drew 

The two Admirals, ^9 
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the surgeon to bis side , and whispered a wish to be left alone with 
the commander-in-chief. 

*'WeII, there will be no trespass on the rales of practice in 
indulging the poor man in his desire /' muttered Magrath , as he 
looked about him to gather the last of his professional instru- 
ments , like the workman who is about to quit one place of toil to 
repair to another; ** and I 'II just be indulging him." 

So saying, he pushed Galleygo and Geoffrey from the room 
before him , left it himself, and closed the door. 

Finding himself alone , Sir Gervaise knelt at the side of the bed 
and prayed , holding the hand of his friend in both his own. The 
example of Mrs. Dutton , and the yearnings of his own heart, ex- 
acted this sacrifice ; when it was over he felt a great relief from 
sensations that had nearly choked him. 

''Do you forgive me , Gervaise?" whispered Blue water. 

*' Name it not — name it not , my best friend. We all have our 
moments of weakness , and our need of pardon. May God forget 
all my sins , as freely as I forget your errors ! " 

**God bless you, Oakes, and keep you the same simple- 
minded, true-hearted man , you have ever been." 

Sir Gervaise buried his face in the bed-clothes , and groaned. 

**Eissme, Oakes," murmured the rear-admiral. 

In order to do this, the commander-in-chief rose from his 
knees and bent over the body of his friend. As he raised himself 
from the cheek he had saluted , a benignant smile gleamed on the 
face of the dying man, and he ceased to breathe. Near half a 
minute followed, however, before the last and most significant 
breath that is ever drawn from man , was given. The remainder of 
that night Sir Gervaise Oakes passed in the chamber alone , pacing 
the floor, recalling the many scenes of pleasure, danger, pain, 
and triumph through which he and the dead had passed in com- 
pany. With the return of light, he summoned the attendants, and 
retired to his tent. 
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CHAPTER XXXI. 

And they came for the buried king that ley 

At rest in that ancient fane ; 
For he muit be armed on the battle day , 

With them to deliver Spain! 
— Then the march vent sounding on. 
And the Moon, by noontide sun. 

Were duit on Tolosa*s plain. 

Mrs. Hemans. 

It remains only to give a rapid sketch of tbe fortunes of oor 
principal characters , and of the few incidents that are more im- 
mediately connected with what has gone before. The death of 
Bluewater was announced to the fleet at snnrise , by hauling down 
his flag from the mizen of the Casar. The vice-admiral's flag came 
down with it, and re-appeared at the next minute at the fore of the 
Plantagenet. But the little white emblem of rank never went aloft 
again in honour of the deceased. At noon , it was spread over his 
coffin, on the main-deck of the ship, agreeably to his own request; 
and more than once that day did some rough old tar use it to wipe 
the tear from his eyes. 

In the afternoon of the day after the death of one of our heroes, 
the wind came round to the westward , and all the vessels lifted 
their anchors , and proceeded to Plymouth. The crippled ships, 
by this time, were in a state to carry more or less sail, and a 
stranger who had seen the melancholy-looking line, as it rounded 
the Start, would have fancied it a beaten fleet on its return to port. 
The only signs of exultation that appeared were the jacks that were 
flying over the white flags of the prizes ; and even when all had 
anchored , the same air of sadness reigned among these victorious 
mariners. Tbe body was landed, with the usual forms; bat the 
procession of warriors of the deep that followed it was distin- 
guished by a gravity that far exceeded the ordinary aspects of mere 
form. Many of the captains, and Greenly in particular, had viewed 
the manceuvring of Bluewater with surprise , and the latter not 
altogether without displeasure; but his subsequent conduct had 
completely erased these impressions, leaving no other recollection 
connected with his conduct that morning than the brilliant courage, 
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and admirable handliDg of bis vessels , by which the fortunes of a 
nearly desperate day had been retrieved. Those who did reflect 
any longer on the subject, attributed the singularity of the course 
pursued by the rear-admiral to some private orders communicated 
in the telegraphic signal , as already mentioned. 

It is unnecessary for us to dwell on the particular movements 
of the fleet, after it reached Plymouth. The ships were repaired, 
the prizes received into the service , and, in due time, all took the 
sea again, ready and anxious to encounter their country's enemies. 
They ran tJhe careers usual to English heavy cruisers in thati^; 
and as shq>s form our principal characters in this work, perhaps it 
may not be amiss to take a general glance at their several fortunes, 
together with those of their respective comoianders. Sir Gervaise 
fairly wore out the Plantagenet, which vessel was broken up three 
years later, though not until she had carried a blue flag at her 
main, more than two years. Greenly lived to be a rear-admiral 
of the red» and died of yellow fever in the Island of Barbadoes. 
The Cmar, with Stowel still in command of her, foundered at sea 
in a winter's cruise in the Baltic, every soul perishing. This 
calamity occurred the winter succeeding the summer of our legend* 
and the only relieving circumstance connected with the disaster 
was the fact that her commander got rid of Mrs. Stowel altogether, 
from that day forward. The Thunderer had her share in many a 
subsequent battle, and Foley, her captain, died rear-admiral of 
England, and a vice-admiral of the red thirty years later. The 
Camatie was commanded by Parker , until the Litter get a right to 
hoist a blue flag at the mizen ; which was done for just one day, to 
comply with form, and then both ship and admiral were laid aside, 
as too old for further use. It should be added, however, that 
Parker was knighted by the king on board his own ship ; a cireum- 
stance that cast a halo of sunshine over the close of the life of one 
who had commenced his career so humbly, as to render this happy 
close more than equal to his expectations. In direct opposition to 
this, it may be said here, that Sir Gervaise refhsed, for the third 
time, to be made Yiscount Bowldero, with a feeling just the 
reverse of that of Parker's ; for , secure of his social position, and 
careless of politics, he viewed the elevation with an Uidiffiurence 
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that was a natural consequence enough of his own birth , fortune, 
and high character. On this occasion — it was after another vic- 
tory, — George n. personally alluded to the subject, remarking 
that the success we have recorded had never met with its reward ; 
when the old seaman let out the true secret of his pertinaciously 
declining an honour, about which he might otherwise have been 
supposed to be as indiCterent to the acceptance as to the refusal. 
'*Sir," he answered to the remark of the king, ** I am duly sen- 
sible of your majesty's favour; but I can never consent to receive 
a patent of nobility that, in my eyes, will always seem to be sealed 
with the blood of my closest and best friend." This reply was 
remembered , and the subject was never adverted to again. 

The fate of the Blenheim was one of those impressive blanks 
that dot the pages of nautical history. She sailed for the Mediter- 
ranean alone, and after she had discharged her pilot, was never 
heard of again. This did not occur , however , until Captain 
Sterling had been killed on her decks, in one of Sir Gervaise's sub- 
sequent actions. The Achilles was suffered to drift in, too near to 
some heavy French batteries, before the treaty of Aix-la-Chapelle 
was signed ; and , after every stick had been again cut out of her, 
she was compelled to lower her flag. His earldom and his courage 
saved Lord Morganic from censure; but, being permitted to go 
up to Paris, previously to his exchange, he contracted a matrimo- 
nial engagement with a celebrated danseuse, a craft that gave 
him so much future employment, that he virtually abandoned his 
profession. Nevertheless, his name was on the list of vice-admi- 
rals of the blue, when he departed this life. The Warspite and 
Captain Goodfellow both died natural deaths ; one as a receiving- 
ship , and the other as a rear-admiral of the white. The Dover, 
Captain Drinkwater, was lost in attempting to weather Scilly in a 
gale, when her commander, and quite half her crew were drowned. 
The York did many a hard day's duty, before her time arrived; 
but, in the end , she was so much injured in a general action as to 
be abandoned and set 6re to , at sea. Her commander was lost 
overboard , in the very first cruise she took , after that related in 
this work. The Elizabeth rotted as a guard-ship, in the Medway ; 
and Captain Blakely retired from the service with one arm, a yel- 
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low admiral. The Dublia laid her bones la the cove of Cork, 
having been condemned after a severe winter passed on the north 
coast. Captain O'Neil was liilled in a duel with a French officer, 
after the peace ; the latter having stated that his ship had mn away 
from two frigates commanded by the C h e v a 1 i e r. The Chloe was 
iaktn by an enemy's fleet, in the next war; bnt Captain Denham 
worked his way up to a white flag at the main, and a peerage. The 
Dmid was wrecked that very summer , chasing inshore , near 
Bordeaux; and Blewet, in a professional point of yiew, neyer 
regained the ground he lost on this occasion. As for the sloops 
and cutters, they went the way of all small .cruisers , while their 
nameless commanders shared the usual fates of mariners. 

Wycheriy remained at Wyehecombe until the interment of his 
unde took place ; at which, aided by Sir Reginald's influence and 
knowledge, and, in spite of Tom's intrigues, he appeared as chief 
mourner. The affair of the succession was also so managed as to 
give him very little trouble. Tom, discovering that his own illegi- 
timacy was known, and seeing the hopelessness of a contest 
against such an antagonist as Sir Reginald , who knew quite as 
much of the facts as he did of the law of the case, was fain to retire 
from the field. From that moment, no one heard any thing more 
of the legacies. In the end he received the 1^0,000^, in the five per 
cents, and the few chattels Sir Wycheriy had a right to give away; 
but his enjoyment of them was short, as he contracted a severe 
cold that very autumn, and died of a malignant fever, in a few 
weeks. Leaving no will, his property escheated; but it was all 
restored to his two uterine brothers , by the liberality of the mi- 
nistry, and out of respect to the long services of the baron , which 
two brothers, it will be remembered, alone had any of the blood 
of Wyehecombe in their yeins to boast of. This was disposing of 
the savings of both the baronet and the judge with a very suitable 
regard to moral justice. 

Wycheriy also appeared , though it was in company with Sir 
Grervaise Oakes , as one of the principal mourners at the funeral 
obsequies of Admiral Bluewater. These were of a public character, 
and look place in Westminster Abbey. The carriages of that 
portion of the royal personages who were not restrained by the 
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laws of court -etiqnette appeared in the procession; and several 
members of that very family that the deceased regarded as intruders, 
were present incog, at his last rites. This, however, was but 
one of the many illusions that the great masquerade of live is con- 
stantly offering to the public gaze. 

There was little difiSculty in establishing the claims of Mildred 
to be considered the daughter of Colonel Bluewater and Agnes Hed- 
worth. Lord Bluewater was soon satisfied ; and , as he was quite 
indifferent to the possession of his kinsman's money, an acqui- 
sition he neither wished nor expected , the most perfect good -will 
existed between the parties. There was more difficulty with the 
Duchess of Glamorgan , who had acquired too many of the notions 
of very high rank, to look with complacency on a niece that had 
been educated as the daughter of a sailing-master in the navy. She 
raised many objections, while she admitted that she had been the 
confidant of her sister's attachment to John Bluewater. Her second 
son , Geoffrey , did more to remove her scruples than all the rest 
united ; and when Sir Gervaise Oakes , in person , condescended 
to make a journey to the Park, to persuade her to examine the 
proofs, she could not well decline. As soon as one of her really 
candid mind entered into the inquiry , the evidence was found to 
be irresistible , and she at once yielded to the feelings of nature. 
Wycherly had been indefatigable in etablishing his wife's claims — 
more so, indeed, than in etablishing his own ; and, at the sugges- 
tion of the vice-admiral — or, admiral of the white, as he had 
become by a recent general promotion — he consented to ac- 
company the latter in this visit, waiting at the nearest town, how- 
ever , for a summons to thePark, as soon as it could be ascertained 
that his presence would be agreeable to its mistress. 

** If my niece prove but half as acceptable in appearance as my 
nephew Sir Gervaise ," observed the duchess , when the young 
Virginian was introduced to her, and laying stress on the word we 
have italicised — ** nothing can be wanting to the agreeables of 
this new connection. I am impatient, now, to see my niece; Sir 
Wycherly Wychecombe has prepared me to expect a young woman 
of more than common merit." 

**My life on it, duchess, he has not raised your expectations 
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too high. The poor girl is still dwelling in her cottage , the com- 
panion of her reputed mother; but it is time r Wychecombe, that 
jou had claimed your hride. " 

** I expect to find her andMrs.Dutton at the Hall, on my return. 
Sir Genraise ; it having been thus arranged between us. The sad 
ceremonies through which we haye lately been , were unsuited to 
the introduction of the new mistress to her abode, and the last had 
been deferred to a more fitting occasion." 

**Let the first visit that Lady Wychecombe pays, be to this 
place/' said the duchess. "I do not command it, SirWycherly, 
as one who has some slight claims to her duty; but I solicit it, as 
one who wishes to possess every hold upon her love. Her mother 
was an only sister; and an only sister's child must be very near 
to one. " 

It would have been impossible for the Duchess of Glamorgan 
to have said as much as this before she saw the young Virginian ; 
but now he had turned out a person so very different from what she 
expected , she bad lively hopes in behalf of her niece. 

Wycherly returned to Wychecombe, after this short visit to 
Mildred's aunt, and found his lovely bride in quiet possession, 
accompanied by her mother. Dutton still remained at the station, 
for he had the sagacity to see that he might not be welcome , and 
modesty enough to act with a cautious reserve. But Wycherly 
respected his excellent wife too profoundly not to have a due regard 
to her feelings , in all things ; and the master was invited to join 
the party. Brutality and meanness united, like those which 
belonged to the character of Button , are not easily abashed , and 
he accepted the invitation, in the hope that, after all, he was to 
reap as many advantages by the marriage of Mildred with theafiQuent 
baronet, as if she had actually been his daughter. 

After passing a few weeks in sober happiness athome, Wycherly 
felt it due to all parties , to carry his wife to the Park , in order that 
she might make the acquaintance of the near relatives who dwelt 
there. Mrs. Button , by invitation , was of the party; but Button 
was left behind , as having unnecessary connection with the scenes 
and the feelings that were likely to occur. It would be painting 
the duchess too much en beau, were we to say that she met 
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Mildred without certaia misgivings andfears. Bat the 6rst glimpse 
of her loveiyoieee completely pntnatural feelings in the ascendancy. 
The resemblance to her sister was so strong as to cause a piercing 
cry to escape her, and, bursting into tears, she folded the 
trembling young woman to her heart , with a fervour and sincerity 
that set at naught all conventional manners. This was the com- 
mencement of a close intimacy; which lasted but a short time, 
however, the duchess dying two years later. 

Wycherly continued in the service until the peace of Aix-la- 
Chapelle, when he finally quitted the sea. His strong native at- 
tachments led him back to Yirginia, where all his own nearest 
relatives belonged , and where his whole heart might be said to be, 
when he saw Mildred and his children at his side. With him, early 
associations and habits bad more strength than traditions and me- 
morials of the past. He erected a spacious dwelling on the estate 
inherited from his father , where he passed most of his time , con- 
signing Wychecombe to the care of a careful steward. With the 
additions and improvements that he was now enabled to make, his 
Virginian estate produced even a larger income than his English, 
and his interests really pointed to the choice he had made. But no 
pecuniary considerations lay at the bottom of his selection. He 
really preferred the graceful and courteous ease of the intercourse 
which characterized the manners of James's river. In that age, 
they were equally removed from the coarse and boisterous jollity 
of the English country squire, and the heartless conventionalities 
of high life. In addition to this, his sensitive feelings rightly 
enough detected that he was regarded in the mother-country as a 
sort of intruder. He was spoken of, alluded to in the journals, 
and viewed even by his tenants as the American landlord ; and 
he never felt truly at home in the country for which he had fought 
and bled. In England , his rank as a baronet was not sufficient 
to look down these little peculiarities; whereas, in Yirginia, it 
gave him a certain ^clat, that was gratefUl to one of the main 
weaknesses of human nature. ** At home," as the mother-country 
was then affectionately termed , he had no hope of becoming a 
privy-councillor; whUe, in his native colony, hisrank and fortune, 
almost as a matter of coarse, placed him in the council of the 
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governor. In a word , while Wycherl j found most of those wordly 
considerations which influence men in the choice of their places 
of residence, in favour of the region in which he happened to be 
born , his election was made more from feeling and taste than from 
any thing else. His mind had taken an early bias in favour of the 
usages and opinions of the people among whom he had received 
his first impressions , and this bias he retained to the hour of his 
death. 

Like a true woman, Mildred found her happiness with her hus- 
band and children. Of the latter she had but three ; a boy and two 
girls. The care of the last was early committed to Mrs. Dutton. 
This excellent woman had remained at Wychecombe with her hus- 
band, until death put an end to his vices, though the close of his 
career was exempt from those scenes of brutal dictation and inter- 
ference that had rendered the earlier part of her life so miserable. 
Apprehension of what might be the consequences to himself, acted 
as a check , and he had sagacity enough to see that the physical 
comforts he now possessed were all owing to the influence of his 
wife. He lived but four years, however. On his death, his widow 
immediately took her departure for America. 

It would be substituting pure images of the fancy for a picture 
of sober realities , were we to say that Lady Wychecombe and her 
adopted mother never regretted the land of their birth. This ne- 
gation of feeling, habits, and prejudices, is not to be expected 
even in an Esquimaux. They both had occasional strictures to 
make on the c I i m a te , (and this to Wycherly's great surprise, for 
he conscientiously believed that of England to be just the worst in 
the world ,) on the fruits , the servants , the roads , and the diffi- 
culty of procuring various little comforts. But, as this was said 
good-naturedly and in pleasantry, rather than in the way of com- 
plaint , it led to no unpleasant scenes or feelings. As all three 
made occasional voyages to England, where his estates, and more 
particularly settlements with his factor , compelled the baronet to 
go once in about a lustrum , the fruits and the climate were finally 
given up by the ladies. After many years, even the slip-shod, 
careless , but hearty attendance of the negroes , came to be pre- 
ferred to the dogged mannerism of the English domestics , perfect 



459 



as were the latter in their parts; and the whole subject got to be 
one of amusement, instead of one of complaint. There is no 
greater mistake than to suppose that the trayeller who passes 
once through a country, with his home-bred, and quite lilcelj 
provincial notions thick upon him, is competent to describe, 
with due discrimination , even the usages of which he is actually a 
witness. This truth all the family came, in time, to discover; and 
while it rendered them more strictly critical in their remarks, it 
also rendered them more tolerant. As it was, few happier families 
were to be found in the British empire, than that of Sir Wycherly 
Wychecombe ; its head retaining his manly and protecting afifec- 
tion for all dependent on him, while his wife, beautiful as a ma- 
tron as she had been lovely as a girl, clung to him with the tender- 
ness of a woman , and the tenacity of the vine to its own oak. 

Of the result of the rising in the north , it is unnecessary to say 
much . The history of the G h e v a I i e r ' s successes in the first year, 
and of his final overthrow at Culloden, is well known. Sir Re- 
ginald Wychecombe , like hundreds of others, played his cards so 
skilfully that he avoided committing himself; and, although he 
lived and eventually died a suspected man , he escaped forfeitures 
and attainder. With Sir Wycherly, as the head of his house, he 
maintained a friendly correspondence to the last, even taking 
charge of the paternal estate in its owner's absence; manifesting to 
thehour of his death, a scrupulous probity in matters of money, 
mingled with an inherent love of management and intrigue , in 
things that related to politics and the succession. Sir Reginald 
lived long enough to see the hopes of the Jacobites completely ex- 
tinguished, and the throne filled by a native Englishman. 

Many long years after the events which rendered the week of its 
opening incidents so memorable among its actors , must now be 
imagined. Time had advanced with its usual unfaltering tread, 
and the greater part of a generation had been gathered to their fa- 
thers. George III. had been on the throne not less than three 
lustrums, and most of the important actors of the period of '45 
were dead — many of them, in a degree, forgotten. But each 
age has its own events and its own changes. Those colonies, which 
in 1745 were so loyal, so devoted to the house of Hanover, in the 
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belief that political and religious liberty depended on the issue, bad 
revolted against the supremacy of the pariiainent of the empire. 
America was already in arms against the mother-counb^ , and the 
very day before the occurrence ef the little scene we are about to 
relate , the intelligence of the battle of Bunker Hill had reached 
London. Although the gazette and national pride had, in a degree, 
lessened the characteristics of this most remarkable of all similar 
combats, by exaggerating the numbers of the colonists engaged, 
and lessening the loss of the royal troops, the impression produced 
by the news is said to have been greater than any known to that 
age. It had been the prevalent opinion of England — an opinion 
that was then general in Europe , and which descended even to our 
own times — that the animals of the new continent, man included, 
had less courage and physical force , than those of the old ; and 
astonishment mingled with the forebodings of the intelligent, 
when it was found that a body of ill-armed countrymen had dared 
to meet , in a singularly bloody combat , twice tiieir number of re- 
gular troops, and that, too, under the guns ofthe king's shipping 
and batteries* Rumours, for the moment, were rife in London, 
and the political world was filled with gloomy anticipations of the 
future. 

On the morning of the day alluded to , Westminster Abbey, as 
usual , was open to the inspection of the curious and interested. 
Several parties were scattered among its aisles and chapelt, some 
reading the inscriptions on the simple tablets of the dead which 
illustrate a nation , in illustrating themselves ; others listening to 
the names of princes who derived their consequence from their 
thrones and alliances; and still other sets who were wandering 
among the more elaborate memorials that have been raised equally 
to illustrate insignificance, and to mark the final resting-places of 
more modem heroes and statesmen. The beauty of the weather 
had brought out more visitors than common, and not less than 
half-a*dozen equipages were in waiting, in and about Palace Yard. 
Among others, one had a ducal coronet. This carriage did not 
fail to attract the attenUon that is more than usually bestowed on 
rank , in England. All were empty , however, and more than one 
party of pedestrians entered the venerable edifice, rejoicing that 
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the view of a duke or a dachess was to be thrown in, among the 
other sights, gratuitously. All who passed on foot, however, 
were not influenced by this vulgar feeling; for one group went by 
that did not even cast a glance at the coUection of carriages; the 
seniors of the party being too much accustomed to such things to 
lend them a thought, and the juniors too iiiil of anticipations of 
what they were about to see, to think of other matters. This party 
consisted of a handsome man of fifty-odd, a lady some three or 
four years his junior, well preserved and still exceedingly attrac- 
tive; a young man of twenty-six, and two lovely girls, that looked 
like twins; though one was really twenty-one , and the other but 
nineteen. These were Sir Wycherly and Lady Wychecombe, 
Wycherly their only son, then just returned from a five years' 
peregrination on the continent of Europe, and Mildred and Agnes, 
their daughters. The rest of the family had arrived in England 
about a fortnight before, to greet the heir on his return from the 
grand tour, as it was then termed . Hie meeting had been one 
of love, though Lady Wychecombe had to reprove a few Innocent 
foreign affectations, as she fancied them to be, in her son; and 
the baronet, himself, laughed at the scraps of French, Italian, 
and German, that <iuite naturally mingled in the young man's 
discourse. AH this, however, cast no cloud over the party, for 
it had ever been a family of entire confidence and unbroken love. 

** This is a most solemn place to me ," observed Sir Wycherly, 
as they entered at the Poets' Corner, ** and one in which a common 
man unavoidably feels his own insignificance. But we will first 
make our pilgrimage, and look at these remarkable inscriptions 
as we come out. The tomb we seek is in a chapel on the other side 
of the church, near to the great doors. When I last saw it, it 
was quite alone." 

On hearing this, the whole party moved on; though the two 
lovely young Yirgioians cast wistful and curious eyes behind them 
at the wonders by which they were surrounded. 

**Is not this an extraordinary edifice, WycheriyY" half whis- 
pered Agnes, the youngest of the sisters, as she dung to one arm 
of her brother, Mildred occupying the other. **Can the whole 
world furnish such another?' 



»» 



462 

'* So much for homioy and James' river ! " answered the young 
man , ianghing — '*now could you but see the pile at Rouen , or 
that at Rheims , or that at Antwerp , or even that at York , in this 
good kingdom , old Westminster would have to fall back upon its 
little tablets and big names. But Sir Wycherly stops ; he must 
see what he calls his landfall." 

Sir Wycherly had indeed stopped. It was in consequence of 
having reached the head of the cho e ur , whence he could see the 
interior of the recess , or chapel , towards which he had been mo- 
ving. It still contained but a single monument, and that was 
adorned with an anchor and other nautical emblems. Even at that 
distance, the words ** Richard Bluewatbr, Kear-Admiral 
OF THE White," might be read. But the baronet had come to 
a sudden halt, in consequence of seeing a party of three enter the 
chapel , in which he wished to be alone with his own family. The 
party consisted of an old man, who walked with tottering steps, 
and this so much the more from the circumstance had he leaned 
on a domestic nearly as old as himself, though of a somewhat 
sturdier frame , and of a tall imposing looking person of middle 
age, who followed the two with patient steps. Several attendants 
of the cathedral watched this party from a distance with an air of 
curiosity and respect; but they had been requested not to accom- 
pany it to the chapel. 

**They must be some old brother-^officers of my poor uncle's, 
visiting his tomb ! " whispered Lady Wychecombe. •* The very 
venerable gentleman has naval emblems about his attire." 

"Do you ~ can you forget him , love? 'T is Su* Gervaise 
Oakes, the pride of England! and yet how changed! It is now 
five-and-twenty years since we last met; still I knew him at a 
glance. The servant is old Galleygo, his steward; buth the gen- 
tleman with him is a stranger. Let us advance; we cannot be 
intruders in such a place." 

Sir Gervaise paid no attention to the entrance of the Wyche- 
combes. It was evident, by the vacant look of his countenance, 
that time and hard service bad impaired his faculties, though his 
body remained entire; an unusual thing for one who had been so 
ot^n engaged. Still there were glimmerings of lively recollections, 
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and even of strong sensibilities about his eyes, as sadden fancies 
crossed his mind. Once a year, the anniyersary of his friend's 
interment, he yisited that chapel; and he had now been brought 
here as much from habit , as by his own desire. A chair was pro- 
vided for him , and he sat facing the tomb, with the large letters 
before his eyes. Still he regarded neither , though he bowed cour- 
teously to Uie salute of the strangers. His companion at first 
seemed a little surprised, if not offended, at the intrusion; but 
when Wycherly mentioned that they were relatives of the deceased, 
he also bowed complacently, and made way for the ladies. 

**This it is as what you wants to see, Sir J^arvy," observed 
Galleygo , jogging his master's shoulder by way of jogging his me- 
mory. **Them 'ere cables and hanchors, and that 'eremizzen- 
mast, with a rear-admiral's flag a-flying, is rigged in this old 
church , in honour of our friend Admiral Blue , as was ; but as is 
now dead and gone this many a long year." 

''Admiral of theBlue," repeated Sir Gervaise, coldly. ''Tou 're 
mistaken, Galleygo, I 'm an admiral of the white, and admiral of 
the fleet into the bargain. I know my own rank , Sir." 

*' I knows that as well as you does yourself. Sir Jarvy," an- 
swered Galleygo , whose grammar bad rather become confirmed 
than improved, by time, "or as well as the First Lord himself. 
But Admiral Blue was once your best friend , and I does n't at all 
admire at your forgetting him — one of these long nights yon '11 be 
forgetting me" 

** 1 beg your pardon , Galleygo ; I rather think not. I remember 
you, when a very young man." 

''Well , and so you mought remember Admiral Blue , if you'd 
just try. I know'd ye both when young luf&, myself," 

'' This is a painful scene," observed the stranger to Sir Wych- 
erly, with a melancholy smile. This gentleman is now at the 
tomb of his dearest friend ; and yet, as you see , he appears to 
have lost all recollection that such a person ever existed. For what 
do we live, if a few brief years are to render our memories such 
vacant spots f" 

'*Has he been long in this way?" asked Lady Wychecombe, 
with interest. 
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The stranger started at the soand of her voice. He looked in- 
tently into the face of the still fair speaker, before be answered; 
then ho bowed, and replied — 

*'He has been failing for the last Gve years, though his last 
visit here was much less painful than this. But are our own me- 
mories perfect? Surely, I have seen that face before! — These 
young ladies, too — " 

'* Geoffrey — dear cousin Geoffrey!*' exclaimed Lady Wyche- 
combe , holding out both her hands. **It is — it must be the Duke 
of Glamorgan, Wycherly!" 

No further eiplanations were needed. All the parties recogni- 
sed each other in an instant. They had not met for many — many 
years, and each had passed the period of life when the greatest 
change occurs in the physical appearance; but, now that the ice 
was broken, a flood of recollections poured in. The duke, or 
Geoffrey Cleveland, as we prefer to call him, kissed his cousin 
and her daughters with frank affection, for no change of condition 
had altered his simple sea-habits, and he shook hands with the 
gentlemen , with a cordiality like that of old times. All this , how- 
ever, was unheeded by Sir Gervaise, who sat looking at the monu- 
ment, in a dull apathy. 

'*Galleygo," he said; butGalleygo bad placed himself before 
Sir Wycherly, and thrust out a band that looked like a bunch of 
knuckles. 

'*I knows ye!" exclaimed the steward, with a grin. **I 
know'd ye in the offing yonder, but I could n't make out your 
number. Lord , Sir , if this does n't brighten Sir Jarvy up, again, 
and put him in mind of old times , I shall begin to think we have 
run out cable to the better end." 

**I will speak to him, duke, if you think it advisable?" said 
Sir Wycherly, in an inquiring manner. 

"Galleygo," put in Sir Gervaise, '*what lubber fitted that 
cable? — he has turned in the clench the wrong way." 

"Ay — ay — Sir, they is great lubbers, Ihem stone-cutters. 
Sir Jarvy; and they knows about as much Of ships, as ships knows 
of them. But here is young Sir Wycherly Wychecombe come 
to see you — the old' 's nevy.' 
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''SirWycherly, you are a yery welcome g^iest. Bowlderoisa 
poor place for a gentleman of your merit; but such as His, it is 
entirely at your service. What did you say the gentleman's name 
was, Galleygo?" 

"SirWydieriy Wychecombe, the young *un — the old 'un 
slipped the night as we moored in his house." 

'*I hope, Sir Gervaise, I have not entirely passed flrom your 
recollection; it would grieye me sadly to think so. And my poor 
uncle , too ; he who died of apoplexy in your presence I ** 

''Nullus, nulla, nullum. That 's good Latin, hey ! Duke? 
Nullius, nuUius, nullius. My memory is excellent, gen- 
tlemen; nominative, penna; genitive, penns, and so on." 

"Now, Sir Jarvy, since you 're veering out your Latin, / 
should likes to know if you can tell a * clove-hitch' from a 'carrick- 
bend?'" 

**That is an extraordinary question, Galleygo, to put at an 
old seaman ! " 

"Well, ifyou remembers that, why can't you just as reason- 
ably remen^er your old friend , Admiral Blue? " 

"Admiral of the blue! I do recollect many admirals of the 
blue. They ought to make me an admiral of the blue, duke ; I 'vo 
been a rear-admiral long enough." 

* * You 've b e e n an admiral of the blue once; and that 's enough 
for any man ," interrupted Galleygo, again in his positive manner ; 
" and it isn't five minutes since you know'd your own rank as well 
as the Secretary to the Admiralty himself. He veers and hauls , in 
this fashion, on an idee, gentlemen, until he doesn't know one 
end of it from t'other." 

"This is not uncommon with men of great age ," observed the 
duke. "They sometimes remember the things of their youth, 
while the whole of later life is a blank. I have remarked this with 
our venerable friend , in whose mind I think it will not be difficult, 
however, to revive the recollection of Admiral Bluewater, and even 
of yourself. Sir Wycherly. Let me make the effort, Galleygo." 

"Yes, Lord Geoffrey," for so the steward always called the 
quondam reefer, "you does handle him more like a quick-working 
boat, than any on us; and so I '11 take an bopportunity of just 
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overhaoliDg our old lieutenaa's young 'uns , and of seeing what 
sort of craft he has set afloat for the neit generation." 

**SirGervaise/' said the dulie , leaning over the chair, **here 
is Sir Wycherly Wychecombe , who once served a short time with 
us as a lieutenant ; it was when you were in the Plantagenet. Tou 
remember the Plantagenet, I trust, my dear Sir?" 

**The Plantagenets? Certainly, duke; I read all about them 
when a boy. Edwards , and Henrys , and Richards — " at the 
last name he stopped; the muscles of his face twitched , for me- 
mory had touched a chord that was always sensitive. But it was 
too faintly to produce more than a pause. 

** There, now," growled Galleygo, in Agnes face, he being 
just then employed in surveying her through a pair of silver spec- 
tacles that were a present from his master, ** you see he has for- 
gotten the old Planter; and the next thing, he'll forget to eat his 
dinner. It's wicked, SirJarvy, to forget such a ship." 

** I trust, at least, you have not forgotten Richard Bluewater? " 
continued the Duke, *'he who fell in our last action with the Comte 
deVerviUin?" 

A gleam of intelligence shot into the rigid and wrinkled face ; 
the eye lighted » and a painM smile struggled around the lips. 

* * What , Dick!" he exclaimed , in a voice stronger than that 
in which he had previously spoken. **Di ck ! hey ! duke? good, 
excellent Dick? We were midshipmen together, my lord 
duke ; and I loved him like a brother ! " 

*'I knew you did! and I dare say now you can recollect the 
melancholy occasion of his death? " 

** Is Dick dead?" asked the admiral , with a vacant gaze. 

**Lord — Lord, SirJarvy, you knows he is, and that 'ere 
marvel constructure is his monerment — now you must remember 
the old Planter, and the County ofFairvQIian, and the threshing 
weguv'dhim?" 

''Pardon me, Galleygo; there is no occasion for warmth. 
When I was a midshipman, warmth of expression was disapproved 
of by all the elder officers." 

*' You cause me to lose ground ," said the duke , looking at the 
steward , by way of bidding him to be silent: is it not extraordi- 
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nary, Sir Wjcherly, how his mind reverts to his youth, ovei^ 
looking Uie scenes of later life! Tes, Dick is dead. Sir Ger- 
▼aise. He fell in that battle in which you were doubled on by the 
French — when you had Le Foudroyant on one side of you, and 
Le Pluton on the other — *' 

**/ remember it!" interrupted Sir Gervaise, in a clear 
strong Toice, his eye flashing with something like the fire of 
youth — **I remember it! Le Foudroyant was on our starboard 
beam ; Le Pluton a little on our larboard bow — Bunting had gone 
aloft to look out for Bluewater — no — poor Bunting was 
killed—" 

** Sir Wycherly Wychecombe, who afterwards married Mildred 
Bluewater, Dick's niece," put in the baronet, himself almost as 
eager as the admiral had now become ; Sir Wycherly Wychecombe 
had been aloft, but was returned to report the Pluton coming 
down!" 

*' So he did ! — God bless him ! A clever youth , and he d i d 
marry Dick's niece. God bless them both. Well, Sir, you're 
a stranger, but the story will interest you. There we lay, almost 
smothered in the smoke , with one two-decker at work on our 
starboard beam , and another hammering away on the larboard 
bow, with our top -masts over the side, and the guns firing 
through the wreck." 

**Ay, now you 're gettiD git like a book!" exclaimed Galleygo 
exultingly, flourishing his stick, and strutting about the little 
chapel; that 's just the way things was, as I knows from 
seeing 'em!" 

'*rm quite certain I'm right, Galleygo?" 

** Right! your honour 's righter than any log-book in the fleet. 
Give it to 'em , Sir Jarvy , larboard and starboard ! " 

**That we did — that we did" — continued the old man, 
eamesUy, becoming even grand in aspect, as he rose, always 
gentleman-like and graceful, but filled with all his native fire, 
«< that did we ! de Yervillin was on our right, and des Prez on our 
left — the smoke was choking us all — Bunting — no; young 
Wychecombe was at my side; he said a fresh Frenchman was 
shoving in between us and Le Pluton, Sir — God forbid! I 
thought; for we had enough of them, as it was. There she 
comes ! See , here is her flying-jib-boom-end — and there — 
hey, Wychecombe? — That 's the Old Roman, shoving 
through the smoke! — Cssar himself! and there stands Dick 
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